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PROLOGUE. 



BT THE AUTHOR. 



Mer Serjeant at Law, an^/ Miorney folloxvif^, ami pih 
ing a paper. 

Serj. What's here— a vile cranip hand ! 1 caondt see 
Without my spectacles. AtL He means his fee iuyide) 
Nay, mr. Serjeant, good sir, try again, (gives monetj) 
Seij, The scrawl improves Irnore] o come, lis pietty 
plain. 
Hey ! how's this l^^Dibble !— sure it cannot be ! 
A poet's brief? a poet and a fee! 

Att. Yea sir '—though you without reward, I know^ 
"Would gladly plead the muses cause. Serj. So— -S'l! 
' Att, And if the fee otft^nds— )our wrath should fall 
On me. Serj. Dear I;z66/e no otfence at all — 
Ait Some sons of Phoebut^ — iu the courts we meet, 
Serj. And 6fly sons of Phoebus in the Fleet ! 
Alt. Nor pleads he wor^e, who with a decent 8|4ig 
Of bays — adorns his legal wai^le of wig. 

Serj, FulUbottom'd heroes thus, on 8ignt« unfuil 
A leaf of laurel— in a grove of curl ! 
Yet tell your client, that in adverse days. 
This wig IS warmer than a bush of bays. . 

AtL Jjo you then, sir, my clients place supply^ 
. profuse of ro6e« and prodigal of ty e ■ 
^116 yoO, with all %pse blushing pow'rs of face^ 
#^ ^^ wonted bashful liesitating grace, 
• -ptlse in the court, ancT flourish on the case. [exit 

\: ' Seij. For practicelh^ sup|K)6e— fthis brief will show 
it— 
Me, Serjeant fToodtvard'— counsel for the poet. • 
Used to the ground — I know tis hard to cleat . 
yiiih tbii dread court, from whence iher^fi ilk q,f€ai ; 
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Ho tricking here, to blunt the edge oflaw. 
Or, damn'd in e^M^— escape b> fiww i 
liutjudgment given — ^our s^iUenee must remain; 
»v^o UJ^ terror iies— to Drwnjf Lant / 

Yet when so kind vou seeni---us past dispute^ 
"We gain some favor, jf not cwts efsnit. 
No spleen is here ' \ see no hoarded fury ; 
T— I iliink I never faced a railderjurvl 
Sa^ else OM^ plight I^^where fro\vn» are trans^ort^Boiil 
A hiss the galiows-iwand a groaa, damnation i 
But such tlve public candor, vrU jiout fear 
My cheat w^ves all riglu qf chaikng^ here. 
^0 newMnen from our session is dismissed* 

Sor wit nor critic we scratch off the list ; 
is faults can nevei' hurt another'is ease, 
His crinu- at worstr-.a liud aftam^ to pl«99e} 
Thus, all respecting, he appeals to all. 
And by the general voice will ^an4 ot/qII^ 



PaOLQGUP. 



Granted our cause, owr suit and trial o'ter, ? * 
The worthy Seijeant need appear no more: -^ 
In pleading I a different client clioose, 
lie served the poet— I wou^d serve the muse; 
Like him, I'll try to merit yoirr appiause, 
A feiTiabe counsel in a female's cause. 

Look on thib form*— r where huiiior quaint and dy^ 
Dimples the cheek , and points theJKming eye ; 
"Where gay invcntit>n seems to b|Bt its wiles 
3b amorous hint, and hal^triddhpnant smiles ; 
While her light masks or covm ^ire^s strokes, 
Ail hides (he conscious blush, her wit provokes. 

. * Foiniing to thejtgpr^ qf Com^* 
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«— Look on her well—does she seemM form*d to teach ? 

Should you expect to hear this iady— preach ? 

Is grey experience suited to her youth ? 

Do solenin sentiments become that mouth f 

Bid her be grave, those lips should rebel prove 

To every theme that slanders mirth or love 

Yet thus adorn'd with every graceful art 
To charm the fancy and yet reach the heart— —« 
Must we displace her > and instead advance 
The goddess of the woeful countenance— - 
The sentimental mude-^her emblems view 
The pilgrim's progress, and a sprig of rue ! * 

View her— too chaste to look like flash and blood- 
Primly portrayed oi^ emblematic wood ! 
There fixt in usurpation should she stand, 
Slie'll snatch the dagger from her sister*s hand : 
And having made her votaries weep afloo^. 
Good heaven ! she'll end her comedies in bloodr-' 
Bid Harry IToodward break poor DunstaPs crown ! 
Imprison Suec^— and knock Ned Skuier dQvin\ 
While sad ^arian/^— weeping o'er the scene, 
Shalt stab herself— or poison mrs Green. 

Such dire encroachments to prevent in time, 
l^emaiids the critic's voice— the poet*s rhyme. 
Can our light scenes add strength to holy laws! 
Such puny patronage but hurts the cause : 
Faif virtue scorns our feeble aid to ask ; 
And moral truth disdains the trickster's mask. 
For here their favorite stands*, whose brow— severe 
And sad— claims youth's respect, and pity's tear ; 
Who-^when oppress'd by foes her worth creates— 
Can point a poigi^rd at the guilt she hates. 



Pointing to Tragedy, 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 






Br9 



Sir Anthony Absolute 

Captain AbsokUe, 

FaulklSnd, 

Acres, 

hix Lucius O'Trigger, 

Fag, 

David, 

Coachman, 

Mrs. Mafaprop, 
Lydia Languish^ 
Julia, . • 

i-ucy, • 



Ml. SRUTCit 
Mr. WooDWAKl^ 
Mf. Lewis 
Mr Quick 

Mf. Cl'INCK 

lit. Lii&'LfiWBi 

't^f DvVfSTAtf 
Mr. F£ARON 

Mrs, GaEENT 
MJs& Barman XI 
Mrs. Bulk LEV 
Mrs. Le&singraiI 



Mai4» boy^ servant^ ^c. 

SCENE, Ba^h. 

Tiiae of aption^ within oi^ diay. 



yGooQle 



H I V A L S, 



A C T I. 

SCENE i»-a 9ltreet in Bcdkh. 

after him. 

Fag. What; Thomas!' surq lis he?— ^What-^ 
Thomas, I'homasS 

• Coach. Hey; od<i*s life--rmr. Fag-^give us yoiuf 
hand, my ola fellow servant. 

Fag Excuse my glove, Thdmas ; I'm devHlsh g)ad 
to see you, uiy lad : why, my prince of charioteers, 
you look as hearty-^but who the dei^ce thought of see* 
ing you in B ith ? 

Coach Sure, master, madam Julia, Harryi, iprs, 
Kate, and the postillion be ^11 ^me. 

Fag fndped. 

Coach Ay, master thought another fit of the gout 
-was coming to make him a visit :— rso he'd a mind to 
^ ffi't the slip, and whip ; we were all oif at an hour's 
warning* 

Fag. Ay, ay y hasty in every thing, or it would 
pot be sir Anthony Absolute. 

Coach. ButtcUus. Mr. Fa^:, how does young mas* 
ter ? odd ; sir Anthony will stare to see the ceptain 
iere. 

Fag, I do not serve captain Abjiilutfe noif . 

Coach, Why, sure. ^'Tfc' ".>./• 

fag, 4* l^ic^ent i ain employed by ^sign ^everiy* 
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Coach, I doubt, mr. Fag, you ha'n*t changed for the 
better. 

Fag. I have not changed, Thomas. 

Coach. No ; why did|A*t you say you had iefl young 
roaster. . 

Fag. No — well, honest Thomas ; I must puzzle you 
no farther; briefly then ; captain Absolute^^ad ensign 
Beverly are one and the same person. 

Coach. The devil they are. 

Fag So it is indeed, Thomas ; and the .ensign^m . 
half of my master being on guard at present ; the cap* 
tain has nothing to do with me. 

Coach. So, so ! what, this is some freak, I warrant 
•^Do tell us, mr. Fag, the meaning o't*-you know 1 
ha' trusted you. 

Fag. You'll be secret, Thomas ? 

Coach As a coach- horse. 

Fag. Why then the cause of all this is— tow — love, 
Thomas, who (.is you may get read to you) has been a 
masquerader ever since the days uf Jupiter. 

Coach Ay, ay ;— 1 guessed there was a lady in 
the case: but pray, why does your master pass only for 
ensign f now if he had shamm'd general indeed 

Fag. Ah, Thomas, there lies the mystery o'the mat- 
ter. Hark'ee, Thomas, my master is in love with a 
lady of a very singular taste : a lady who likes hini 
belter as a half pay ensign, than if she knew he was 
sou and heir to sir Anthony Absolute, a baronet of three 
thousand a year. 

Coach. That is an odd taste indeed : but has she got 
the stuff, mr. Fag ; is she rich, hey ? 

Fag. Rich — why, I believe she owns half the stocks 
-»Z— ds ; Thomas, she dould pay the national debt as 
easily as I could my waslierwJman ! She has a lap 
dof; that eats out of gold : »he A^ds her parrot with 
small pearls ; and gl <ber thread papers are made of 
bank notes. • *. • 

Coach. Bravo-Saith— odd I I warrant she has a set 
of thousands at least : but does she draw kindly witk 
^ he captain? 
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£ag. As food as pigeons. 

Coach May one hear her name ? 

Fag, Miss Lydia Languish — but there is an old 
tough auat in the way ; though by the bye, she has ne« 
▼er seen my master, for he got acquainted with mis* 
vhile on a visii in Giocestershire, 

Coech Wetl; 1 wish they were once harnassed to* 
getber in matrimony.-^— But pray, mr. Fag, what 
kind of a place is this Batli ? 1 ha*^ beard a d^ of it 
« ^— here's a mort o'merry-making— »hey ? 

Fag. Pretty well, Thomas, pretty well ; 'tis a good 
lounge ; in the morning we go to the punip-roonn 
(though neither my master nor 1 drink the waters) af- 
ter breakfast we saunter on the parades or play a game 
at billiards ; at night we dance : but d — n the piace^ 
I'm tired of it : their regular hours stupify me ; not a 
fiddle nor a card aHor eleven — however, mr Faulkltnds 
gentleman and I keep it up a little in private parties ; 
pit introduce you there, Thomas ; youll like him 
much. 

Coach. Sure I know mr Du4^igRe^-ryott know hx$ 
inaster is to marry road^n Julia. 

Fag' I had forgot ; but Thomas yo\) must ix>lish « 

little, indeed yog must. «-- Here now, this wig! 

what the devil do you do with a ^, Thomas ? none 
of the LondoB whips of any degree of too wear |t%» 
now. 

Coach, More*8 the pity ! more's the pity, I say-^ 
odd's life; when I heard how t^ lawyers and doctors 
I bad took to their own hair, 1 toought how twould go 
next : odd rabbit it ; when the fashion had got foot on 
Ihe bar, 1 guess'd twould mount to the bo^-.-but tis all 
out of character, helieve nie, n^r. Fag : and look'ee* 
}*ll never gi' up mne ; the lawyers and doctors may do 
us they will. 

Fag. WeU, Thomas, we'll not quarrel about that. 

Okich. Why, bless you, the gentlemen of the profes" 
UQM ben'l all of a mind ; for in our village now tho*fif 
/acfs Qmff» the c;sickmark h^ ta'eu to Jus (arrota^ 
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there's little Dick the farrier, swears he*ll never forsake 
his bob, iM all the college should appear with their 
own heads! * 

Fag Indeed! well said Dick; but hold«-.mark, 
mark ! Ihomas. 

Coach. Zooks ! 'tis the captain— is that the lady with 
him ? 

Fag. No, no ! that is madam Lucy ; my master's 
mlstiess's maid. They lodge at that house; but I 
must after him to tell him the news. * 

Coach, Odd J he's giving her money !-.- well, mr% 
Fag 

Fag. Good bye, Thomas. J have an appointment 
inG>de's porch this evening at eight ; meet me there, 
and we'il make a little party. {txeurU severally, ' 



^CENE lu^a dressing-room imnrs, malaprov's 
lodgings, 

LYViA sitting on a sapha, with a book in her hand.^^ 
LUC V, as just returned from a message, 

Lucy. Indeed, ma*am, I traversM half the town ia 
search of it : I don't believe there's a circulating librai^r 
in Bath, I ha*nt been at. 

Lydia. And could not you get ' The Reward of Coif 
•tancy V 
Lucy. No indeed, ma'aniu 
lydta. Nor « Th^atal Conn^ion ?' ' 
Lucy. No indeed, ma*am. * ^ 

l^dia. Nor • The Mistakes of the Heart ?' ^ 
Lucy, Ma'am as ilMuck would have it, mr. Bull 
taid miss Sukey Saunter had just fetch*d it away. 

L^dia. Heigh ho ! did you inquire for < The Deli- 
cate Distress ?^ j 

Lucy. Or * The Memoirs of Lady Wood- 

ford ?* yes indeed, ma'am. I askM every where for 
it ; and I might have brought it from mr. Frederick't» 
l^ut lady Slattern Lounger, who had just sent it home. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



RIVALS u 



had so soiled and dog's- ear'd it, it vra'nt fit for a cbris- 
tian to read. 

: Lydda. Heigh-ho ! Yes, I always know when lady 
Slattern has been before me. •She has a most observ- 
ing thumb ; and I believe cherishes her nails for the 
convenience of making marginal notes*— ^Well, 
child, what have you brought me ? 

Ijacy- Oh, here ma*am. 

\iakin^ books from under her cloak, and from her 
pockets} 
This is • 1 he Gordian Knot' — and this * Peregrine 
pickle/ Here are ' The Tears of Sensibility,' and 
* Humphrey Clinker.' This is * The Memoirs of a 
Lady of QjaHty, written by herself,*— and here the se- 
cond volume of * The Sentimental Journey.' 

Lydia* Heigh ho !— what are those books by the 
glass > 

Lucy, The great one is only ' The whole Duty of 
Man,' where 1 press a few blonds ma'am. 

Lydia. Very well — give me the sal volatile. 

£ucy. Is it in a blue cover, ma'am ? 

Lydia, My smelling bottle, you simpleton ! 

Lucy O, the drops ; here ma'am. 

Lydia, Hold ; here's some one coming, quick, see 
who it is. ■ [exit Lucy 

Surely I heard my cousin Julia's voice ! 
re-enter lucy. 

Lucu. Lud, ma'am, here is miss Melville. 

Lydia, Is it possible > ■ 

enter iVLim 

Lydjfi^ My dearest Julia, how delighted am I ! (e//i* 
hrace) bow unexpected was this happiness ! 

JuUa, True, Lydia— and our pleasure is the great- 
er ; but what has been the matter ?— you were denied 
to me at first ! 

Lydia, Ah, Julia, 1 have a thousand things to tell 
you ; but first infotm me, what hasconjurM you to 
fiath '—is sir Anthony here ? 

Jutia. He ia; we are arrived within this hour ; and 
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I suppose he will be here to wait on rors. MaUprop as 
soon as he is dressed* 

Lydia, Then before ve are interrupted, let me im* 
part to you some of my distress : I know yo«r gentle 
nature will sympathize with roe, tho' your prudence 
may condemn me ! my letters iiave infor m'd you of. 
my whole connexion with Beverly; but 1 have k>st 
him, Julia ' — --my aunt has discovered our intercourse 
by a note she intercepted, and has confined mc ever 
since — y^, would you believe itf she has fallen absolute* 
ly in love with a tall irish baronet she met one ta^ 
since we hare been here, at lady Maeshuflle's rout. 

Julia. You jest, Lydia ! 

Lydia. No, upon my word* SMie really carries on a 
kind of correspondence with hira, under a feigned name 
tliough, till she chooses to be known to him ; but it is a 
Delia or a Celia, I assure you. 

Jttlia^ Tben^ surely, she is now more indulgent to her 
niece. ^ 

Lydia, Quite the contrary. Since she has discovered 
her own frailty, she is become more suspictoos of mitie. 
Then I must inform you of another plague--that odwu* 
jicres is to be in Bath to-day ; so that I protest 1 shall 
be teased out of all spirits. 

Julia. Come, come, Lydia, hope for the best— sw 
Anthony shall use his interest withmrs. Malaprop. 

Lydia. But you have not heard the worst. Unfortu- 
nately I had quarrelled with my poof Beverly, just be- 
fore my aunt made ttfe discovery, and I have not seen 
him since to make it tip* * 

Julia. What was his o^nce ? 

lA^a. Notbiag at att-a*but, I dont Ictiow hOw it #as< 
as often as we had been together, we had never had a: 
quarrel— and somehow, I was afraid he would never give 
me ail opportumty. So, last Thursday, 1 wrote a letter 
to, myself, to inform myself that Bevarly was at that 
time paying his addresses to another woman. 1 wgn d 
W, your friend unknown, show'd it to Beverly, charged 
him with his falsehood, pot myself in a violent passio », 

I vovv'd I'd never see him more. 
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Ju^» Aiicl you let him depart so, ami have not seen 
him since? 

hydia. Twas the next day my aunt found the matter 
out ; I intended only to have teased him three days and 
a half, and now I've lost hinj for ever. 

JuUa* If he is as deserving and sincere as you have re- 
presented him to me, he will never give you up so. Yet 
consider, Lydift, you tell me he is but an ensign, and 
you have thirty tlimisand pounds i 

LydicL, But you know I lose most of my fortune if I 
marry without my aunt's consent, till of age; and that is. 
what I have deteimined to do, evef since I knew the 
penalty. Nor could 1 love the man, who would wish, 
to wait a day for theall«rnative. 

Jtdia. Nay, this is capnce. 

Lydia. What, does Julia lax me with capriqe ? I 
thought her lover baulkland had enured her to it. 

Julia, \ do not love even hi$ faults. 

Lydia, But a-propos-r-you have seat to him, I sup 
pose ? 

Julia, Not yet, upon my word—nor has he the least 
idea of my being in Bath Sir Anthony's resolution 
was so sudden, I could not inform him of it, 

Lydia. Well. Julia, you are your own mistress, (tho* 
under ihe protection of sir Anthony) yet have you, for 
this long year, been a slave to the caprice, the whim, 
thejealousy of this ungrateful Faulkland, who will ever 
delay assuming the right of a husband, while you suffer 
him to be equally imperious asalover. 

Julia. Nay, you are wrong intiiely. We were con- 
tracted before my father's death. That, and some con- 
sequent etnbarras^iments, have delay'd what f kiKJw to 
be my Faulkland's most ardent wish. . He is too ge- 
nerous to trifle oh such a point. And tor his character 
you wrong him there too. N s Lydia, he is too proud, 
too noble to be jealous ; if he is ca ptious, ti"? without de- 
sembling; if fretful, without iudeites=i. Unused to the 
fopperies of love, he is negligent of the little duties ex- 
pected from a lover«^but being unhacknej 'd in the pas- 
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sion. bis atfection is ardent and sincere; and as it en- 
grosses his wliole soul, he expects every thought and 
emotion ot his mistress to move in Unison mth his.«-^ 
Yet, though his pride calls for this full return, his humi-' 
lity makes him undervalue those qualities in him, which 
^ould entitle him to it ; and not feeling why he should 
be loved to the degree he wishes, he still suspects that 
he is not loved enough : this temper, 1 must owi^, has 
cost me many unhappy hours ; but 1 have learn'd to 
think myself his debtor, lor those imperfections which 
arise from the ardorof his attachment. 

hydia> Well, 1 cannot blame vou for defending him. 
——But tell me candidly, Julia, had he never saved your 
life, do you think you should have been attacht to him 
as you are > believe me, the rude blast that overset your 
boat was a prosperous gale of k)ve to him* 

Julia, Gratitude may have strengthened my attach- 
ment to mr. Faulkland, but 1 loved him before he had 
preserved me ; yet surely that alone were an obligation 
sufficient 

Lydia. Obligation ! why a water-spaniel would 
have done as much. Well, 1 should never think of 
giving my heart to a man because he could swim ! 

Julia C&me, Lydia, you are too inconsiderate. 

'Lydia. Nay, 1 do but jest. — What's here ? 

. enter lugy, In a hurry, 

Luq/. O Ma'am, here is sir Anthony Absolute just 
come home with >our aunt. 

Lydia. They'll not come here. Lucy do you watch. 

[exit Lucy 

Julia. Yet I must go. Sir Anthony does not know • 
I am here, and if we meet, heMl detain me, to show me 
the town. I'll take another opportunity of paying my 
respects to mrs. Malaprop, when she shall treat me, as 
long as she chooses, with her select words so ingeniously 
misapplied, without being mispronounced* 

re-enter lucy 

ijucy, O lud, ma'am, they are both coming up stairs. 
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L^ia, Well, I'll not detain you, coz. Adieu, my 
dear Julia ; Pm sure you are in haste to send to Faulk* 
land .«— There, through my room you'll find another 
ttair-case. 
JuUa. Adieu, f embrace) [mOulia 

Lydia Here, my dear Lucy, hide the^e books.—. 
Quick, quick Fling Peregrine Pickle under the toilet 
—throw Roderick Random mto the closet-^put The In* 
nocent Adultery into The fThote Duty of Afan — thrust 
Lord Aimworth under the sopha— cram Ovid behind 
the bolster— there, put The Man of Feeling into your 
pocket — so, so, now lay mrs. Champone in sight, and 
leave Fordyce*s^ Sermons open on the table- 
Luc^. Oburn it, ma'am, the hairdresser has tora 
away as far as Proper Pride* 

L^dia* Never mind — open at Sobriety, Fling me 
Ijord Ckesterfield^s hettefs. Now for 'em. 

enter mrs. malaprop and sir anthont absoluts* 

Mrs Mai, There, sir Anthony, there sits the deliber- 
ate simpleton, who wants to diserace her family, and 
lavisli herself on a fellow not worth a shilling. 

Lydia Madam, 1 thought you once-—^ 

Mrs, Mai, You thought, miss— I dont know any bu- 
siness you have to think at all. Thuujj;ht does not be- 
come a young woman. But the point we would request 
of you is, that you will promise to forget this fellow— to 
illiterate him, Isay, quite from your memory 

Ufdia Ah, madam, our memories are independent 
of our wiKs It is not so easy to forget. 

Mrs Mai But I say it is, miss ; there is nothing on 
earth so easy as to forget, if a person chooses to set about 
it. I'm sure I have as much forgot your poor dear un- 
cle as if he had never existed— and i thought it my du- 
ty so to do; and let me tell you, Lydia, these violent 
memories dont become a young woman. 

Sir Anth, Why, sure she wont pretend to remember 
"Vhat she's order'd not !— ^ay^ this comes of her reading* 
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LycUa, What crime, madam, have I commitied to be 
treated thas? 

Mrs, Mai* Now dont attempt to extirpate yourself 
from the matter; you know 1 have proof controvertible 
of it. But tell me, will you promise to do as you're bid ?— 
Will you take a husband of your friend's choosing ? 

Lydia Madam, I must tell you plainly, that had I 
no prelerence for any one else, the choice you have 
made would be my aversion* 

Mrs. MaL What business have you, miss, with pre- 
firence and aversian f they dont become a young wo- 
^lan; and you ought to know, that as both always 
-wear off, tis safest in matrimony to begin with a little 
aversion. 1 am sure I liated your poor dear uncle before 
marriage as if he'd been a black- a*moor— -and yet, 
xniss, you are sensible what a wife 1 made — and vrhea 
it pleased heaven to release me from him, tis' unknowa 
vrhat tears I shed — but suppose we were going to give 
YOU another choice, will you promise us to give up this 
Beverly ? 

Ijfd^, CqvH, I belie my thoughts so far, as to give 
that promise my actions would certainly as far belie my 
worcfs. 

Mrs, Med. Take yourself to your room.— You arc 
fit company for nothing but your own ill-humors. 

Lydia. Willingly, ma'am — 1 cannot change for the 
worse. [exit Lydia 

Mrs, Mai. There's a little intricate hussy for you. 

Sir AtUh. It is not to be wonder'd at, ma'am ; all 
this is the natural consequence of teaching girls to read. 
Had I a thousand daughters, by heaven, I'd as sooa 
have them taueht the black art as their alphabet. 

Mr^. Mai, Nay, nay, sir Anthony, you are an abso« 
lute misanthrophy. 

Sir Anth. In my way hither, mrs. Malaprop, I ob« 
served your niece's maid coming forth from a circulat- 
ing library. She had a book in each hand ; they were 
half bound volumes, witn marble covers S from that mo* 
ment I guess'd how full of duty I should see her mistress^ 

Mrs, Mal» Those are vile places^ indeed ! 
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Sir Antk, Madam, a circulating library in a town is, 
as an evergreen of diabolical Icoowledge — it blossoms 
through the year : and depend on it, mrs. Malaprop, 
that they who are so fond of handling the leaves, will 
long for the fruit at last, 

Mrs, MaU Fie, fie, sir Anthony, you surely speak 
laconically. 

Sir Anih. Why, mrs. Malaprop, in moderation, now^ 
what would you have a woman know ? 

Mrs. Mai Observe me, sir Anthony. I would by 
no means wish a daughter of mine tq be a progeny of 
learning ; I dont think, so much learning becomes a 
young woman ; for instance — I would never let her 
meddle with greek, or hebrew, or algebra, or simony, 
or fluxions, or paradoxes^ or such inflammatory branch- 
es of learning— neither would it be necessary for her to 
handle any of your mathematical, astrotiomical, diaboli- 
cal instruments :— but, sir Anthony, I would send her, 
2t nine years old, to a boarding-school, in order to learn 
a little mgenuity and artifice. 1 hen, sir, she should 
have a supercilious kno\«ledge in accounts; and as she 
grew up, I would have her instructed in geometry, that 
she might know something of the contagious countries; ^ 
but above all, sir Anthony, she should be mistress of or- 
thodoxy, that she might not mis-spell, and mis-pro- 
nounce words so shamefully as girU usually do ; and 
likewise that she might reprehend the true meaning of 
iRrliat she is saying -^-^-Ihi^ sir Anthony, is what 1 
would have a woman know ; and I dont think there is a 
superstitious article in it. 

Sir Anth. Well, well, mrs. Malaprop, I will dispute 
the point no further with you ; though 1 must confess, 
that you are a truly moderate and polite arguer, for al- 
most every third word you say is on my side of the ques- 
tion.— But, mrs. Malaprop, to the more important point 
in debate — you say, you have no objection to my pro- 

pOSTil 

Mrs, Mai. None, I assure you I am under no posi- 
. tive eogagemeat with pir. Acres, and as Lydia is so ob- 
B 2 
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stinate against him, perhaps jfour son may have better 
success. 

Sir ArUh. Well, madam, I will write for the boy di- 
rectly.— He knows not a syllable of this yet, though I 
have sf}me time had the proposal iu my head. He is at 
present with his regiment* 

Mrsm Mai, We have never seen your son, sir Antho* 
ny : bat 1 hope no objection on hiif side. 

Sir Anth. ObjectionJ let him object if he dare !— no, 
no, mrs. Malaprop, Jack knows that the least demur 
puts me in a frenzy directly. My process was always 
very simple — in their younger days twas ' Jack do this;' 
if he demurred, I knock'd him down ; and if he grum- 
bled at that, 1 always sent him out of the room. 

Mrs, Mai, Ay, and the properest way, o' my consci- 
ence — nothing is so conciliating to young people as se; 
verity. Well, sir Anthony, I shall give mr. Acres his 
discharge, and prepare Hydia to receive your son's in- 
vocations ; and I hope you will represent kerio the cap- 
tain as an object not altogether illegible* 

Sir Anth Madam, I will handle the subject prudent- 
ly. Well, 1 nwist leave you— and let me beg you, mrs. 
Malaprop, to enforce this matter roundly to the girl ; 
take my advice, keep a tight hand ; if she rejects this 
proposal, clap her under lock and key : and if you were 
just to let the servants forget to bring her dinner for three 
or four days, you can't conceive how she'd come about. 

[exit sir Anth, 

Mrs, Mai. Well, at any rate I shall be glad to get 
lier from under my intuition. She has somehow disco- 
vered my partiality for sir Lucius 0*Trigger — sure, Lu- 
cy can't have betray'd me ! no, the girl is such a simple- 
ton, t should have made her confess it. Lucy, Lucy 1 
(coils) Had she been one of your artificial ones, I should 
never have trusted her, 

enter lucy. 

Lucy Did yftu call, ma'am ? 
Mrs. MaU Yes, girl. Did you tee sir Lucius while 
vou was^t ? 
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Lucy, No, indeed, ina'am,nota glimpse of him. 

Mrs. MaL You are sure, Lucy, that you never men- 
tioned — 1- 

Lucy. O gemini, I'd sooner cut my tongue out. 

Mrs, Mai. Well, dont let your simplicity be imposed 
on. 

Lucy^ No, ma'am* 

Mrs. Mai. So, come to me presently, and I'll give 
you another letter to sir Lucius: but mind, Lucy, if ever 
you betray what you are intrusled with— (unless it be 
other people's secrets to me) you forfeit my malevolence 
f6r ever : and your being a siuipieton shall be no excuse 
for your local ity. {exit mrs. Mai. 

Lucy Ha, ha, ha ! so, my dear simplicity, Jet me 
give you a little respite^ (aitering her manner) let girls 
in my station be as fond as they please of appearing ex- 
pert, and knowing in their trusts ; commend me to a 
mask o( silliness, and a pair of sharp eyes for my own 
interest under if. Let me see to what account have I 
turned my simplicity lately— (/o^i^j at apaper) 
For abetting mss Lydia Languish in a design of run- 
nin;r away ml ft an ensign t-^in moneu-^unai y times—^ 
txvehe pounds txvelve^^oxvns fivc-MUs, ruffles, caps, 
4rr. Sjfc. — numberless I From the said ensign, wiifda 
this last tnonth, six guineas and a half. About a quar- 
ter's pay ! — Item, from mrs, Malaprop, for betraying 
the young people to her — when 1 found matters were 
likely to be d\ncoverei\'^two guineas, and a black padu* 
soy» hem, from mr. Acres, for carrying divers letters 
—which I never delivered— /wo guineas , and a pair qf 
buckles Item, from sir Lucius O^Trigger^three 
crownS'^two gold pocket-pieces^ •and a silver snuff-box ! 
— W ell done, simplicity ! — yet 1 was forced to make 
my hibernian believe, that he was corresponding, not 
with the anntt but with the niece ; for though not over 
rich, r found he had too much pride and delicacy to sa- 
crifice the feelings of a gentleman to the necessities of 
bis fortune. [exi$ 

ENJ> 09 ACT I. 
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A C T , II. 

Captain Absolute's IqdgingM. 
Captain absolute and fag. 

Fag. Sir, while 1 was there, sir Anthony came in : I 
told him, you had sent me to inquire after bis healthy 
and to know if he was at leisure to see you. 

Ms. And what did he say, on hearing I was at Bath ? 

Fag. Sir, in my life I never saw an elderly gentleman 
more astonished. He started back two or three paces, 
rapt out a dozen interjectural oaths, and asked what the 
devil had brought you here. 

Abs. Well, sir, and what did you say ? 

Fag, 0, 1 lied, sir — I forgot the precise lie, but you 
may depend on't, he got no truth from me. Yet, with 
submission, for fear of blunders in future, 1 should be 
glad to £x what lias brought us to Bath, in order that 
we may lie a little consistently. Sir Anthony's servants 
viere curious, sir, very curious indeed. 

jibs. You have said nothing to them—— ? 

Fag, O, not a word, sir— not a word -^— Mr. Thomas, 
indeed, the coachman, whom I take to be the discreetest 
of whipf 

Jbs. 'Sdeath, you rascal, you have not trusted him ! 

Fog. O, no, sir— no— no«-nut a syllable, upon my 
veracity. He was, indeed, a little inquisitive; but I was 
sly, sir— devilish sly. «• My master/ said I, •* honeit 
1 homas," (you know, sir, one says honest to one's infe- 
riors) " is come to Bath to recruit'* Yes, sir, 1 said to 
recruit — and whether for men, money, or constitution, 
you know, sir, is nothing to him, nor any one else. 

Abs. Well — recruit will do— let it be so — 

Fag, O, sir. recruit will do 8urpi;isingl} — indeed, to 
give the thing an air, I told Thomas that your honor had 
already inlisted ^\'e disbanded chairmen, seyen miuority 
waiters, and thirteen billiard markers. 
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Abs, You blockhead, never say more than is neces- 
sary. 

Fag. I beg pardon, sir, I beg pardo n But, with 
submission, a lie is nothing unless one supports it. Sir, 
vrhenever I draw on my invention for a good current lie> 
I always forge indorsements as well as the bill. 

Abs. Well, take care you dent hurt your credit, by 
offenng too much security. Is mr, Faulkland returned? 

Fag* He is above, sir, changing his dress. 

Abs. Can you tell whether he has been informed of 
sir Anthony's and miss Melville's arrival ? 

Fag, 1 fancy not, sir ; be has seen no one since he 
came in, but his sentleman, who was with him at Bris- 
tol. I think, sir, T hear mr. Faulkland coming down. 

Abs, Go tell him I am here. 

Fag, Yes, sir (j^oing) I beg pardon, sir, but should 
sir Anthony call, you will do me the favor to remember 
that we arerecru272V^i if you please. 
. ^/«. Well, well. 

Fag, And in tenderness to my character, if your honor 
could bring in the chairmen and waiters, I shall esteem 
it as an obligation ; for tliough I never scruple a lie to 
serve my master, yet it hurts one's consci^ice to be found 
out. [exit 

Abs. Now for my whimsical friend — if he does not 
know that his mistress is here, 111 tease him a Itttle be- 
fore I tell him— — 

enter faulkland. 

Faulkland, you're welcome to Bath again ; you are 
punctual in your return, 

Faulk. Yes ; I had nothing to detain me, when 1 had 
finished the business i went on. Well, what news since 
1 left you ? how stand matters between you and Lydia f 

Abs, Faith, much as they were ; I have not seen her 
since our quarrel ; however, i expect to be rftalled every 
bottr. 

Faulk, Why dont you persuade her to go ofif with yotr 
at once i 
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Abs. What, and lose two-thirds of her fortune? you 
forget that, my friend — no, no, 1 could have brought 
her to that long ago. 

Faulk* Nay, then, you trifle too long — if you are sure 
of her, propose to the aunt in your own character, and 
write to sir Anthony for his cousent. 

Ahs, Softly, softly, for though I am convinced my 
little J^ydia would elope with me as ensign Beverly, yet 
am I by no means certain that she would take me with 
the impediment of our friends' consent, a regular hum- 
drum wedding, and the reversion of a good fortune on 
my side ; no, no, 1 must prepare her gradually for the 
discovery, and make myself necessary to her, before I 
risk it. Weil, but Faulkland, you'll dine with us to-day 
at the hotel } 

Faulk Indeed I cannot ; 1 am not in spirits to be of 
such a party. 

Abs, By heavens, I shall forswear your company. You 
are the most teasingi captious, incorrigible lover I do love 
like a man. 

Faulk, 1 own I am unfit for company. 

Abs, Am not /a lover; ay, and a romantic one too f 
yet do I carry every where with me such a confounded 
farrago of doubts, fears, hopes, wishes^ and* all the flimsy 
fgrniture >of a country misses brain 1 

Foutk. Ah! Jack, vour heart and soul are not, like 
mine, fixed immutably on one only object. You throw 
for a large stake, but losing— -you could stake and throw 
again ; but 1 have set my sum of happiness on this cast, 
and not to succeed, were to be stript of all. 

Abs But for heaven's sake ! what ^unds for appr^> 
hension can your whimsical brain conjure up at presents 

Fatdk. What grounds for apprehension did you %zy% 
lieavensl are there not a thousand ! I fear for her spirits 
-—her health — her life. Mv absence may fret her ; her 
anxiety foTViy return^ her fears for me, may oppress her 
gentle temper. And for her health^oes not every hour 
bring me causae to be alarmed ? if it rains, some shower 
may even then h^ve chilled her deliqatefirame! if th^ 
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wind be keen, some rude blast may have atitected her I 
the heat of noon, the dews of the evening, may endanger 
the life of her, for 'whom only i value mine. O, Jack, 
when delicate and feeling souls are separated, there is not 
a feature in the sky, not a movement of the elements, 
not an aspiration of the breeze, but hints some cause for 
a lover's apprehension. 

Abs. Ay, but we mav choose whether we will take the 
hl<it or not. So then, f'aulkland, if you were convinced 
that Julia were well and in spirits, you would be intire-* 
ly content. 

Fauik. I should be happy beyond measure— I am 
anxious only fcr that. 

Abs^ Then to cure your anxiety at once—miss Melville 
is in perfect health, and is at this moment in Bath. 

Faulk. Nay, Jack— dont trifle with me, 

Ahs. She is arrived here with my father within this 
hour. 

Faulk. Can you be serious ? 

Abs. I thought you knew sir Anthony better than to 
be surprised at a sudden whim of this kind. * Seriously, 
then, it is as 1 tell you— upon my honor. 

Faulk, My dear friendj— hollo, Du Peigne] my 
hat— my dear Jack— now nothing on earth can give me 
a moment's uneasiuesd. 

ejiUr FAG. 

/ag. Sir, mr. Acres, just arrived, is below. 
jibs. Stay, Faulkland, this Acres lives within a mile 
of Sir Anthony, and he shall tell you how your mistress 
kas been ever since you left her.— Fag, show the gentle- 
man up. l^exit Fag 
Faulk. What, is he much acquainted in the family } 
Abs. O very intimate: I insist on your not going; bc- 
udes, his character will divert you. ^ 
Faulk. Well, I should like to ask him a few questions, 
Abs He is likewise a rivafof mine— that is of my 
other &elfs, for he does not think his friend captain Abso- 
lute evtr saw the lady in question ; and it is ridiculous 
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enough to hear him complain to me oiofie Bevurfyt » 
concealed sculking rivaJ, who— — 
Faulk. Hush— he's here. 

enter acres. 

A<res. Hah, my dear friend, noble captain, and ho* 
nest Jack, how dost thou ? just arrived faith, as you see.. 
Sir, your humble servaat. Warm work on the roads, 
Jacki-odds whips and wheels! I've Iraveliecl like a co- 
met, with a tail of dust all the'way as long as the Mali. 

Abs, Ah, Bob,>ou are indeed an eccentric planet,, 
but we know your attraction hither ; give me leave to 
introduce mr. Faulkland to you ; mr. Faulkland, mr., 

"I^es. Sir, 1 am most heartily glad to see you: sir, 
I solicit your connections. Hey Jack, what this is 
mr, Faulkland, who ^ ■ _ ,, , , 

Abs, Ay. Bob, miss Melville s mr. Faulkland. 

Acres. Od'so, she and your father can be but just ar- 
rived before me— 1 suppose you have seen theuu An, 
mr. Faulkland, vou are indeed a happy man. 

Fault I have not seen miss Melville yet, 8«r— I hope 
she enjoyed full health and spirits in Devonshire. 

Acres. Never knew her better in my hie, sir-never 
better. Odd's blushes and blooms i she has been as 

jSr^^^^^^^^ that she luid been a iitUe 

^"^c^5^ False, false, sir ; only said to vex you : qmte 
the reverse 1 assure you. g 

Fault There, Jack, you see she has the advantageot 
me : I had almost fretted myself ill. r ,^i 

Abs. Now are you angry with your mistress for not 
havinci been sick. . * 

Fault ^o, no, vou. misunderstand me: yet surely a . 
little trifling indisposition is not an unnatOral conse- 
quence of absence from thbse we love. Now confess— 
isn't there something unkind in tlm violent, robust, un- 
feeling health^ 
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Abs. O, It was ver^ unkind of her to be well in ^our 
absence, to be sure ! 

Acres. Good apartments, Jack. 

Faulk. Well sir, but you was saying that miss Mel- 
ville has been so exceedtnglyweW — what then, she hag 
been merry and gay i suppose f always in spirits, hey ? 

Acres* Merry, odds crickets, she has been the bell 
and spirit of the company wherever she has been— -so 
lively and entertaining ! so full of wit and humor ! 

Faulk. 1 here. Jack, there. O, by my soul, there it 
an innate levity in u^oman, that nothing can overcome. 
M^hat, happy and I away ? 

Abs. Have done^ how foolish (his is! just now you 
"were only apprehensive for your mistress' sjirits, 

Faulk, Why Jack, have 1 been the joy and spirit of 
the company r 

Abs No indeed, you have not. 

Faulk, Have 1 been lively and entertaining? 

Abs. O upon my word, I acquit you. 

Faulk* Have I been full of ^\it and humor ? 

Abs, No, faith, to do you justice, you have bec» 
confoundedly stupid indeed. 

Acres, Wiiat's the matter with the gentleman ? 

Abs» He is only expressing his great satisfaction at 
heaiiug that Julia has been so well and happy — that's 
all ; hev, Faulkland ? 

Faulk. Oh, I am rejoiced to hear it ; yes, yes, she 
has a happu disposition. 

Acres 1 hat she has indeed ; then she is so accom- 
plished^— so sweet a voice, so expert at her harpsichord, 
such a mistress of flat and sharp, squallante, rumbiante, 
and quiverante ? there was this time month— odds min* 
Dums and crotchets I how she did chirupatmrs. Piano't 
concert, 

Faulk. There again, what say you to this? you see 
die lias been all mirth and song^not a thought of me. 

Abs Pho, man, it not music the food of love? 
Fatdk* NVell, well, it may so. Pray mr.— — whatV 

G 
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his d— d name— -do you remeiuber what songs mis^ 
Mel vi lie sung f 

Acres Not I indeed. 

Abs. Stay now, they were tome pretty, thelancholy. 
purling stream airs, I warrant ; perhaps you may re-* 
collect ;— did she sing— * fFken absent from my soul's 
delight ?• 

Acres, No, that wa'n*t it. 

ji(,s. Or, * do, gentle gak^ f^-^' Go, gentle 

gales !* (singV 

Acres, O nof, nothing like it. Odds, now I recollect 
tone of thein-k* My /leart^s my own, my vdU is jree* 
(sHic;s; 

J'aulk4 Fool, fool that I am, to fix all my happiness 
on Such 2t trifler ! s'death, to make herself the pipe and 
ballad monger of a circle ; to sooth her light heart with 
catches af)d glees — what can you say to this, sir f 

Abs. Why, that I should be glad to hear my mistresv 
bad been so merry. Sir* 

Faulk. Nay, nay, nay ; 1 am not sorry that she has 
been happy ; no, no, I aAi^lad of that— ^^l would not 
have had her sad or sick ; yet surely a sympathetic heart 
would have shown itself even in the choice of a song— f 
she might have been temperately healthy, and some- 
how, plaintively gay ; — but she has been dancing too, 
1 doubt not ! 

Acres* What does the gentleman say about dancing ? 

Abs, He says the lady we speak of, dances as well as 
she sings. 

Acresm Ay, frulv, does she— -there Was at our last lace 
ball 

Faulk* Hell and the devil ! there, tltere, I fold you so I 
1 told you sol oh, she thrives in my absence J^danc- 
ingl — but her whole feelings have been in opposition 
"with mine ? I have been anxious, silent, pensive, seden- 
tary ; my days have been hours of care, my nights of 
watchfulness.— She has been all healUi, spTit, laugh, 
song, dance ! ^oh, d— n*d, d~ n'd levity ! 

Abs, For heaven's sake^ Faulkfand^dont expose yduc* 

Digitized by VjOOQ It 



^ctll} filVALS ^ 

^' " ^ - i > 

sdf so.— ^-Suppose she has danced, what then f— — 

docs not the ceremony of society often oblige— 

Faulk. Well, well, I'll contain mysclf-r-perhaps as 

you say — for form sake. -What, mr Acres, you 

were praising miss Melville's manner of dancing a wtiwtt- 
et, hey ? 

Acres. O, T dare insure her for that ; but what I wjis 
going to speak of was her country dancing ;— -odds 
swimmings, she has such an air with her !— 

Faulk. Now disappointment on her — defend this, 
Abi^olute, why dont you defend this ?— -Countra dan-? 
/ces, jigs and reels! am I to blame now I a minuet I 
could have forgiven— I should not hftve minded that— 
I say I should not have regarded a minuet ; but coun- 
trordances ! z ds \ had she madp one in a cotillon'^ 
I believe I could have forgiven even that; but to be 
monkey led for a night ! to run the gauntlet through a 
string of amorous palming puppies! to show paces like 
a managed filly ! . o Jack, there never can be but one 
man in the world, whom a truly modest and delicate 
voman ought to pair with in a courUradance ; and even 
then, the rest of the couples should be her great uncles 
and aunts 1 ' 

Abs, ky, to be sure — grandfathers and grand mo* 
thers ! 

Faulk. If there be but one vicious mind in the set, 
twill spread like a contagion — the action of iheir pulse 
beats to the lascivious moment of the jig— their quiver- 
ing, warm breath'd sighs impregnate the very air— the 
atmosphere becomes electrical to love, and each amor- 
ous spark darts through every link of the chain ! I must 
leave you; I own J am somewhat flurried; and that 
confounded booby has perceived it. (going) 

Abs Nay, but stay Faulkland^ and thank mr. Acr^ 
for his good news. 

Faulk D — n his news ? lexit Faulklanc|. 

Abs Ha, ha, ha ' poor Faulkland five minutes sin<^ 
9--^ nothing on earth can ^ive n^e a moment's uneasH 
|iess/ 
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Acres. The gentleman 'wa*nt angry at my praising 
his mi stress, "was he ? 

Abs, A little jealous, I believe. Bob* 

Acres, You donlsay so'? ha, ha,jealousof me — ^tliat's 
a gaiti joke. 

Abs There's nothing strange in that, Bob ; let me 
tell you, that sprightly grace and insinuating manner of 
your's will do some mischief among the girls here. 

Acres, Ah, you joke— ha, ha, mischiefl ha, ha, but 
ou know I am not mjr own property, my dear Lydia 
las forestalled me. She coum never abide me in the 
country, because 1 used to dress so badly ; but odds 
frogs and tambours! I shan't lake mattei^ so here— now 
ancient madam has no voice in it— 1*11 make my old 
clothes know who's master — I shall straitway cashier the 
hunting-frock— and render my leather breeches incapa^ 
ble. My hair has been in training for some time. 

Abs indeed ! 

Acres. Ay ; and tho'ff the side-curls are a little restive, 
my hind-part takes to it very kindly. 

Ab.'L Oy you'll polish, I doubt not. 

Acres Absolutely 1 propo«ie so ; then if I can find opt 
this ensign Beverly, oddi triggers and flints, 1*11 make 
him know the difference o*f. 

Abs, Spoke like a man ; but pray, Bob, I observe you 
have got an odd kind of a new method of swearing ■■ 

Acres. Ha, ha, you've taken notice of it ; tis genieel, 
isn't it f 1 didn't invent it myself though ; but a com- 
mander in our militia— a great scholar, 1 assure you ; 
says that there is no meaning in the common oaths, and 
that nothing but their antiquity makes them respectable ; 
because, he says, the ancients would never stick to an 
oath'or two, but would say, by Jove, or by Bacchus, or 
by Mars, or by Venus, or by Pallas I according to the 
lentiment; so that to swear with propriety, says my lit- 
tle major, the < oath should be an echo to the sense ;* 
and t his we call the oath rejerential, or sentimentak 
#Wtfaring— ha, ha, ha! tis genteel, isn't it? 

Abs very genteel, and very new Indeed ; and 1 dar^ 

y will supplant all otlier figures of imprecatioat 
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Acres. A) , ay, the best terms will grew obsolete— 
damns ^ave had their day. 

CTiier pag. 

Fag. Sir, there is a gentleman below, desires to see 
you ; shall ( show him into the parlor } 
' Abs Ay, you may. 

Acres. Well, 1 must be gone , 
' Abs. Stay ; who is it. Fag ? 

Fag. Your father, sir. 

aSs. You puppy, why didn't you show him up di- 
Tcctly > lexit Fag 

Acres. You have business with sir Anthony.—^ ex- 
pect a message from mrs. Malaurop at my lodgings — I 
have sent also to my clear friend sir Lucius O'Trigger. 
Adieu, Jack, we must meet at night> when you shall 
^ive me a dozen bumpers to little Lydia. 

Abs. That 1 will, with all my heart \^exit Acres 

Now for a parental lecture— I hope he has heard noth« 
ing of the business that has brought me here. 1 wish 
the gout had held him fast in Devonshire, with all my 
soul. 

enter sir anthonv. 

I am delighted to see you hece; and looking so well^ 
your sudden arrival at Bath made me apprehensive for 
^our health. 

Sir Anthm Ver%' apprehensive, I dare say. Jack. 
What, you are recruiting here, hey ? 

Abs. \'es, sir, I am on duty. 

Sir Anth, Well, Jack, f. am glad to see you, though I 
did not expect it, for 1 was going to write to you on a 
little matter of business. Jack, 1 have been considering 
that I grow old and infirm, and shall probably not trou- 
J>le you long. 

jibs.^ Pardon me, sir, I never saw you look more 
strong and hearty ; and 1 pray frequently that you may 
continue so. 

? 2 
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Sir Ant/i. 1 hope your prayers may be heard, with all 
my heart. Well/ then, Jack, I have been consid^ing 
that I am so strong and hearty, 1 may continue to 
plague you a long time Now, Jack, 1 am sensible that 
the income (^ your commission, and what I have hither* 
to allowed you, is but a small pittance for a lad bf your 
spirit 

j41}s. Sir, you are vei;y good. 

Sir Anih And it is my wish, while yet I live,'to have 
my boy make some figure in the world* I have resolv« 
ed, therefore, to fix you atooce in' a nob^ Indepen- 
dence. 

j4^. Sir, your kindness overpowers me—- sudi gene- 
rosity makes the gratitude of reason more lively than, 
the sensations even of filial afiection. 

Sir Anih 1 am glad you are so sensible of my atteo- 
tion — and you shall be master of a large estate in a hvt 
weeks. 

Ahs, Let my future life, sir, speak my gratitude : [ 
cannot express the sense I have of your munificence- 
Yet, »r, I presume you would not wish me to quit the 
army ? 

Sir knih. O, that shall be as your wife chooses. 

Abs. My wife, sir ! ^ 

Sir \ntk Ay, ay, settle that between you — settle that 
between you ? 

A6«. A at^, sir,did you say ? 

Sir Knth Ay^ a wife — whjr ; did not I mention hec 
before? ^ * 

Abs, Not a word of her, sir^ 

Sir Anth, Odd so — I mustn't forget Aer though-— 
yes. Jack, the independence 1 was talking of is by a , 
marriage—the fortune is saddled with a wife ; but isup- . 
pose that makes no difference. 

Abs, Sir, sir! you amaze me ! 

Sir Anih. Why, what tlie devil's the matter with the 
fool ? just now you were all gratitude and duty. 

Ahs, 1 was, sir — ^you talked to me of Independence 
and a fortune, but not a word of a iirife. 
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Sirkntk, Why— what difference does that majcp? 
odd's life, sir, if you have the estate, you must take it 
with the live-stock on it, as it stands. 

hb$. If m^ happiness is to be the price, I must beg 
leave to dechne llie purchase. — --Pray, sir, who is the 
lady? 

Sir Anth» What's that to you, sir ? — come, give me 
your promise to love, and to marry her directly. 

Abs Sure, sir, this is not very reasonable, to summon 
my affections for a lady I know nothing of ! 

Sir ArUh, I am sure, sir, tis more unreasonable in you 
to obt'ect to a lady you know nothing of 

A^s. Then, sir, I must tell you plainly, that my in- 
clinations are fixt on another«.--my^heart is engaged to 
ap angel. * ' 

Sir Anth, Then pray tet it send an excuse..— It if 
•very sornr— but business prevents its waiting on her, / 

Abs, But my vows are pledged to her. 

Sir Anth. Let her foreciose, Jack; let her foreclose ; 
they are not worth redeeming ; besides, you have the 
the angel's vows in exchange, I suppose ; so there cin 
be no loss there. 

Abs, You must excuse me, sir, if I tell you, once for 
idl, that in this point I cannot obey you. 

Sir Anth. Hark'ee Jack ; I have heard you for some 
time with patience— I have been cool — quite cool ; but 
take care— you know 1 am compliance itself— when I 
am not thwarted ; no one more easily led-->\vhen i have 
my own way ; but dont put me in a phrenzy. 

Abs. Sir, i must repeat it— in this I cannot obey you. 

SirAnth, Now, d— -n me, if ever 1 call you Jack 
again while I live ! . 

Abs, Nay, sir, but hear nw. 

Sir Antk^ Sir, I wont hear a word— not a word, not 
on^word I ro give me your promise by a nod— and Fit 
tell you what. Jack— I mean, fou dog — if you doni 

kbs. What, sir, promise to link myself to some mati 
^ ugliness I t o *' » 
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Str A/tth Z^— isi sirrah : the lady shall be as ugly 
ats 1 choose ;' she shall have a hump on each shoulder ; 
she shall be as crooked as the crescent ; her one eyq 
shall roll hke the bull's in Cox's Museum — she shaJI 
have a skin like a mummy, and the beard of a jew— sh^ 
shall be all this, sirrah i yet I'll make you ogle her all 
dgy, and sit up all night to write sonnets on her beauty. 
Abs. This is reason and moderation indeed ! 
^ir \nih. None olf your sneering, puppy. • no grin- 
ning! jackanapes 2 

Abs. Indeed, sir, I never was in ^ worse humor for 
minh, in my life. 

Sir Antfy. Tis false, t\T, I know you are laughing in 
your sleeve • I know you'll grin when I an^ gone, sirrah ! 
' Abs S r, I hope I know my duly better. 
Sir \nih None of your passion, sir ! none of your 
Violence, if you please,--->^U wont do with me, 1 pro- • 
iniseyou. 

Abs Indeed, sir, I peycr was cooler in my life. 
Sir ArUh Tis a coniounided lie ! 1 know you are in a 
pasbion in your heart , I know you are, you bypocritica( 
young dog I but it wont do. 
Abs, N ay, sir, upon my word* 
Sir Anth, So you will fly out! cant you be cool, like 
ipe? what the devil good can passion do I passion is ot 
no service, you impudent, insolent, overbearing repro^ 
bate ! there you sneer again— doqt provoke me I but 
you rely upon the mildn^s of iny teipper— you do, you 
dog ! you play upon tjie meekness of my disposition \ 
yet take care— .the patience of a saint may be overcome 
at last— but mark ! 1 giye you siy hours and a halt to 
consider of this: if you then agne, without any cond'^ 
lion, to do every thing on far^h that I ^hoosc, why— 
cfonfound you! 1 may in time forgive you— if not, 
z— ds! donl enter the same hemisphere with me' clont 
clare to breath the same air, or use the same light with 
ine ; but get an atmosphere and a sun of your own | 
VII strip you of your commission ; I'll lodge a five-and- 
threepence in the hands of trustees^ a^d you shall live o^ 
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t^e interest. I'll disown you, Fil disinherit you, Pil uq^ 
get you I and d«-n me ; if ever i call you Jack again ! 

lexit sir Anthony 

ABSOLUTE^ iolus. 

Abs. MM, gentle, comiderate father-—*! kiss yout 
hands. What a tender method of^iving his opinion in 
these matters sir Anthony has 1 I dare not trust him 
with4lie truth ——1 wonder what old, wealthy hag it is 
that he wants to bestow on me * yet he married himself 
for k>ve ; and was in his youth a bold intriguer^ and « 
gay companion. 

* enter pag. 

Fag. Assuredly, sir, our father is wrath to a degree $ 
lie comes down stairs eight or ten steps at a time— •mut- 
tering, growling, and thumping the bannisters all the 
way : I, and tlie cook's dog, stand bowing at the door 
-^rap > he gives me a stroke on the head with his cane ; 
bids me carry that to mv master, then kicking the poor 
Turnspit into the area, cf.— ns us all, for a puppy tnum- 
v'mie-^upoa my credit, sir, were I in your place, and 
found my father such very bad company, I should cev* 
tainl V drop his acquaintance. 

Abs, Cease your impertinence, sir, at present. Did 
you come in for nothing more ?— .«tand out of the way. 
{pushes him aside and exit 

Fag. Soh ! sir Anthony trims my master ; he is afraid 
to reply to his father— then vents his spleen on poor Fag.- 
When one is vexed by one person, to revenge onePs self 
on another who.iiappens to come in the way, is the vilest 
injustice : ah, it shows the worst temper— the bas est i ■ » 

enter erranp Bor. 

Bay Mr. Fag, mr. Fag, your master calls you« 
Fag. Well, you little dirty puppy, yott need, not bawl 

«o '-^..i^the meanest disposition X the-— 

' Btnf, Quick, quick, mr. Fag. 
^Qg. Quick, quick ! you impudent Jackanapes I atfi 
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I to ue commaiideci by you, too ;* you Itttie, impertiDent^ 
insplent, kitcheo*breed-l— 

[exit, kicking and beating Mm 



SCENE II — thi north parade. 

enter lucy. 

Lucy. So— >! shall have another rival to add to my 
inistress's list— captain Ahik>|ute -r*-However, 1 shall 
not enter his name till my purse has received notice in 
form Poor Acie^ is dismissed 2-.welI| i have done him 
a last friendly office, in letting him know that Beverjy 
was here before him. Sir Lucius is gefoerally more 
punctual, when he expects to hear from his dear Dalia, 
fis he p^lis her ; I wonder he*s not here. 1 have a little 
scruple of conscience from this deceit ; though I should 
|iot be paid so well, if my hero knew that Delia was 
near fifty, and her own mi|ircs$. 

enter sir Lucius o*t|iigqer. 

Sir Luc^ Hah! my little embassadress— upon mr 
conscience, i have been looking *for you ; I have beeu 
on the souti) parades this half hour. 

Lucy, {speaking simply) O gemini ! and I have been 
vaitiug for your worship here on the north. 

Sir Luc Faith '—may be, that was the reason we did 
|)0t meet ; and it is very comical too, how you could go 
put and I not see }ou — for 1 was only taking a nap at 
the parade coifee- house, and 1 chose the xvindow on pur- 
pose that 1 might not miss you. 

hucy. My stars! now Td wager a six-pence I went 
by whrie you were asleep. 

Sir Luc. Sure enough it must hav^ been so— and I 
never dreamt it was so fate, till 1 wakeH. Well, but my 
little girl, have you got nothing for me? 

f^^cy. Yes, but 1 iiave rvc got a letter for you in 

mv pocket. 

Sir Luc* O faith f 1 gu^ed you weren't con^e empty^ 
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handed— well, let me sec >#.hat the dear crenture says; 

Lucp, There, sir Lucius, (gives him a letter) 

Sir Luc breads) " Sir, there is often a stidden incen- 
tive ifnpidse in Urce, that has a greuttr induction than . 
years o) domestic combination : such xvas the commotion 
I felt at the first superfluous view of sir Lucius O'Trig- 
ger.** Very pretty, iip.^n my word. ** Fetnale punctual 
tiofiforbiiis me to say more ; yet let me add, tlmt it zvill 
give me joy infaliibie to find sir Lucius worthy the last 
CriterionofmyaffecUons. Delia.'* 

Upon ftiy conscience! Lucy, your lady is a great misi 
tres* of language. Faith, she's quite the queen of the 
dictionary ! for the devil a word dare refuse coming at 
her call— though one would think it was quite out of 
hearing. 

Lucy Ay, sir, a lady of her e?tperience 

Sir Luc, Experience! what, at seventeen ? 

Lucy O true, sir— 4>ut then siie reads so— my stars! 
how she wtl) read off httnd. 

Sir Luc. Faith J she must be very deep' r^ad to write 
this way— though she is rather an arbitrary writer too — 
for here are a grfeat many poor words pressed into the 
service of this note, that would ^e\.\.)[i^\x habeas corpus 
from any court irichri'stendom 

Lucy^ Ah, sir Lucius, if you ^ere to hear how she 
talks of you. 

Sir Imc. O, tdl her, I'll ma^e her the best husband 
In the world, and lady O* Trigger into the bargain. But 
we mtist get the old gentlew6man*s consent, and do 
^very thing fairly. 

Zucy Nay, sir Lucius, I thought you wa'n't ricli 
enough to be so nice. 

Sir Luc. Upon my word, young woman, ybn have 
hit it : I am so poor that I cant aiford to do a dirty ac- 
tion. If 1 did wot want money I'd steal your mrstress 
ipd her fortune wiih a great deal of pleasure— however, ^ 
iny pretty girl, (gives her money) here's a little some- 
thing to buy you a ribband ; and meet me in the even- 
ing, and ril give you an answer to this So, hussy, 
ta£e a kiss bcforehan<l, to put you in mind, {kisses her) 
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Lucy. O Lud : sir Luciui— 1 aever seed such a gem* 
lO^n I my lady wont like you if you're so impudent. 

Sir Inc. Faith, she will, Lucv— ^hat same— -pho! 
what's tlie name of it l^^^modesty /—is a quality in a 
fover more praised by the women than liked ; so, if your 
mistress asks vou whether sir Lucius ever gave you a 
kisS| tell her fifty^— my dear. 

Lucy What, would you have me tell her a He? 

Sir Luc. Ah then, you baggage ! FU make it a triitli 
presently. 

Lttcv For shame now; here is someone coming. 

Sir Liic. O fait^i, IMl quiet your conscience ! 

Isces Fag— «jr2^ hummif^ a tune 

enter fag. 

Tag, So, 8o, ma'am. I humbly beg pardon. 

Lucy. O Lud !.^now, mr. Fag-^^you tiurry one so. 

Fag, Come, come, Lucy, here's no one by— ?o a lit- 
tle less simplicity, with a grain or two more sincerity, if 
you please*-— —You play talse with us madam. I saw 
you give the baronet a letter— -My master shall know 
Uiis— and if he dont call him out, t will. 

Lucy, Ha, ha, ha > you gentleman's gentlemen are to 
Aasty< That letter was from mrs Malaprop, simple* 
ton. She is taken with sir Lucius's address. 

fag How, what tastes some people have !— why, 
] suppose 1 have waikt by her window an hundred 
timei— -— But what says our youog lady ? any message 
to my master } 

Lucy, Sad news, mr. Fag. A worse rival than Acres 
—sir Anthony Absolute has proposed his son. 

Fag. What, captain Absolute? 

Ijucy. Even so. — 1 overheard it all; 

Fug, Ha, ha, ha I very good, faith— good-bye, Lucy^ 
I must away with this news. 

Lucy, \V ell— you may laugh ; but it is true, I assure 
you, (going) But, mr. Fag, tell your master not to be. 
OWt down by this* 

Fag, O, he*il be so ditconsoIateV 
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Luq^. And charge him not to think of quarrelling 
vith young Ab'ioiute. 

Fag, Never fear — never fear ! 

Jj«£cy. Be sure — bid him keep up his spirits. 

Fag. We will — we will. iexeUnt severally 



ACT III. 

sdENE i-'the north parade. 

enter ABsohVTE. 

Ahs, Tisjust as Fag told me, indeed.-— ^Whimsical 
enough^ faith ! ray father wants io force me to marry the 
very girl I am plotting to run away uith ! — he must not 
know of my connexion with her yet awhile.— —He has 
too summary a method of proceeding in these matters. 
However, Til r^ad my recantation instantly -'~— 
My conversion is something sudden, indeed— but I can 
assure him it is very jzwccrf.— So, so — here he comes. 
He looks plaguy gruff, (steps aside) 

enter sir anthony. 

Sir Anth. No— I'll die sooner than forgive him. — 
Die, did I say ? I'll live these fifty years to plague him. 
*i— At our last meeting, his impudence had almost put 
me out of temper An obstinate, passionate, self-will- 
ed boy ! who can he take after ? this is my return for 
getting him before all his brothers and sisters \ for put- 
ting him, at twelve years old, into a marching regiment, 
and allowing him fifty pounds a- year, beside his pav 
ever since— but I have done with him ; he's any body^s 
son for me. I never will see him more— never— ne- 
ver— never— never. 

Ahs, Now for a penitential face. 

Sir Anth, Fellow, get out of my way. 

D 
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Abs. Sir, }oo see a penitent befoie vou. 

Sir Anth. 1 see an impudent scoundrel before me. 

Abs. A sincere penitent.——! am come, sir, to ac* 
li no \A ledge my error, and to submit intirely to your will. 

Sir Anih. What's that? 

Abs. 1 have been revolving, and reflecting, and con- 
sidering on ymir past goodness,' And kindness, and con- 
descension to nie. 

Sir A nth. Well, sir ? 

Abs, 1 have been likewise weighing and balancing 
what you were pleased to mention concerning duty, and 
obediei^ce, and authority. 

Sir Anlh Well, puppy ? 

Abs W hy then, sir, the result of my reflections is— 
a resolution to sacrifice every inclination of my own, to 
your satisfaction. 

Sir Anth Why now, you talk sense — absolute sense 

—I never heard any thing more sensible in my life 

Confound >ou ; }ou shall be Jack again. 

Abs. I am happy in the appellation. 
, Sir Anth. Why, then, Jack, my dear Jack, I will now 
inform you— who the lady really is— —Nothing but 
your passion and violence, you silly fellow, prevented 
my telling you at first. Prepare, Jack, for wonder and 
rapture— prepare.— —Wliat think you of miss Lydia 
Languish ? 

Alfs Languish } what, the Languishes of Worcester* 
shire ? 

Sir Anth, Worcestershire ! no. Did you never meet 
mrs. Malaprop and her niece, miss Languish, who 
came into our country just before you were last ordered 
to your regiment. 

Abs. Malaprop! Languish I I dont remember ever 
to have heard the names before. Yet, stay — I think I 
do recollect something.— —^a/jgiaW* / Languish! she 
squints, dont she ?— a little red-haired girl ? 

Sir Anth. Squints ?— a red-haired girl— zounds, 
no. 

Abs Then I must have forgot ; it can't be the same 
person. 
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Sir Anih' Jack, Jack ! what ttiink you ot bUuiiii ag, 
love breathing seventeen. 

Abs. As to that, sir, I am quite intlifferent —If I can 
p1ea<^ you in the matter, tis als I desirt^. 

Sir Anth. Na), but Jack, such eyes ' such eyes ! so 
innocently wild! so bashfully inestviutet not a glance 
but speaks and kindles some thought of love I then. Jack* 
her cheeks, her cheeks. Jack ! so deeply bushing a' the 
insinuations of her tell-tale eyes! then, Jack. Jier lips! 

Jack, lips smiling at their own discretion ; and if not 
smiling, more sweetly poutitig ; more lovely in sullen* 
uess ! 

Ahs. That's she indeed. Well done, old gentleman I 
(fuide) 

Sir Anth, Then, Jack, her neck,— -O Jack, Jack ! 

Abs, And which is to be mine, sir, the niece or the 
atmt f 

Sir Anth. Why, you unfeeling, insensible puppy, I 
despise you. When i was of your age, such a descrip- 
tion would have made me fly like a rocket I the aunt, 
indeed I odds life J when I ran away with your mother, 

1 would not have touched any thmg old or ugly to gain 
an empire 

Jibs Not to please your fat her, sir > 

Sir Anth. To please my father U— zounds, not to 
please ■ o, my father— odst) ! yes. yes ; if my 
father indeed had desired— that's quite another mat- 
ter.— -Ihough hewaVtthe indulgenf father that I 
am^ Jack. 

^bs^ I dare say not, sir- 

Sir Anth But Jack, you are not sorry to find your 
mistress is so beautiful* 

Abs. Sir, I repeat it ; if I please you iti this affair, tis 
all I desire Not that I think a woman the wor e for be- 
ing, handsome; but, sir, if \ou pease to recollect, you 
before hinted something about a hump or two, one eye, 
and a few more graces of that kind— now,^ witholit being 
yery nice, 1 own I shoiild rather choose a w.fe of mme 
to Jiaveihe usual number of limbs, ^nd 9, limited quaa- 
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tity of back : and though one eye may be very agreea- 
ble, }et as the prejudice has always run in favor oi'two^ 
1 would not wish to affect a singularity in that article. 

Sir Anth What a phlegmatic sot it is ! why, sirrahj, 
you'je an anchorite ! — a vile insensible stock.r— You a 
soldier !-r-you*re a walking- block, fit only to dust the 
company's regimentals on — '-K)dds life, I've a great 
mind to marry the girl myself. 

Abs. I am intirely at your disposal, sir; if you should 
think of adc'ressing miss Languish yourself, t suppose 
you would have me marry the aunt ; or if you should 
change vour mind, and take the old lady--rlis the same 
to me— I'll marry the niece 

Sir Anth. Uplon my word. Jack, thou'rt either a very 
great hypocrite, o r j but, come, I know your indiffer- 
ence on such a subject must be all a lie— I'm sure it 
must— come, now— damn your demure face! come, 
confess, Jack — you have been lying-^ha'n't you ? you 
]i4ve been playing the hypocrite, hey ! Til never for- 
give you, if you haVt been lying and playing the hy« 
pocrite. 

Abs, I'm sorry, sir, that the respect and duty which 
J bear to you should be so mistaken. 

Sir Anth, Hang your respect and duty ' but, come 
along with me, IMl write a note to mrs. Malaprop, and 
you shall visit the lady directly. Her eyes shall be the 
promethean torch to you— come along, Til never for- 
give you, if you dont come back, stark mad with rap- 
ture and impatience— if you dont, egad, I'll marry the 
girl myself 2 \exeun$ 

SCENE II — Julia'* dresiittg-room, 

, FAVLKLAND 90hiS. 

I'aulk They told me Julia would return directly ; I 
uonder she is not yet come. How mean does this cap* 
tious, unsatisfied temper of mine appear to my cooler 
judgment ; yet i know not that I indulge it in any other 
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point, but on this one subject ; and to Mjis one tiubject, 
uhoni I think I love beyond my life, I am ever ungener- 
ously fretful, and madly caprici»lus~-l am conscious of 
it — yet [ cannot correct myself i what tender, hinest joy 
^pajkled 'n her eyes when we met! how delicate was 
the warmth of her expressions i 1 was ashamed to ap- 
pear less happy— though I had comt^ resolved to wear 
a face of coolness and upbraiding. Sir Anthon)'i» pre* 
sence prevented njy proposed expostulations: yet J nmst" 
be satisfied that she has not been so very hap,jy in my 
absence* ■ m, She is coming-i-^Yeb — -l linow the nim* 
bleness of her tread, when she thinks her impatient 
Faulklaiui counts the moments of her stay. 

efUer julia. 

Julia. I had not hoped to see you again so soon. 

Fauik. Could I, Julia, be contented with my first 
welcome— restrained as we were by the presence of a 
third person ? 

Julia. O Faulkland, when your kindness can mak^ 
jne thus happy, let me not think that 1 discovered some- 
thing of coldness in your first salutation. 

FaulL'TwsLS but your fancy, Julia —I i;«i* rejoiced to 
see you — to see you in such health»p-sure 1 had no cause 
for coldness ? 

Julial Nay then, I see you have taken something ilL 
You must not conceal from me what it is« 

Faulk. Well then-«-shaU i owa to you that my joy at 
hearing of your health and arrival here, by your neigh* 
bor Acres, was somewhnt damped, by his dwelling much 
GO tbe hieh spirits you had enjoyed in Devonsiiire— on 
your mirtn^-your singing— dancing, and I know not 
what. For such is my temper, Julia, that I should re- 
gard every mirthful moment in your absertce as a trea- 
son to constancy : the mutual tear that steals down tine 
cheek of parting lovers is a compact, that no smile shaU 
live there till they meet again. 

Julia. Must 1 never cease to tax my Faulkland with 
tills teasing minute caprice ? can the idle reports of a 
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silly boor weigh in your breast against my triecl affec- 
tion ? 

Fautk. They have no weight with me, Jfulia : no, n6 
— I am happy if you have been so ; yet only say that 
you did not sing with mir(A— say that you thoi^ht of 
Faulkland in the dance. 

Juliiu I never can be happy in your absence.— -If ( 
wear a countenance of content, it is to show that my 
mind holds no doubt of my Faulkland's truth. If I 
seem'd sad, it were to make malice triumph ; and sajr, 
that I had fixt my heart on one, who left me to lament 
hifi roving, and my own credulity. Belieye liie, Faulk* 
land, 1 mean not to upbraid you when 1 say, that 1 haw 
often dressed sorrow in smiles, lest my friends shoulcf 
guess whose unkindness had caused my teais, 

Faulk, You were ever all goodness to me. O, I ana 
a brute^ when 1 but admit a doubt of your true constan* 

Julia, If ever, without such cause from you, as I will 
not suppose pos*-ible, you find my affections veering but 
a point, may I become a proverbial scotf for levity and 
t^ase ingratitude. 

Faulk, Ah, Julia, that last word is grating to me. I 
would I had no title to your gratitude I search your 
lieart, Julia ; perhaps wha^ you have mistaken for love, 
is but the warm effusion of a too mistaken hearf. 

JuJia. For what quality must I love you ? 

faidk. For no quality. To regard me for any quality 
of mind or understanding, were only io esteem me. Ana 
for person — I have often wfsh'd myself deformed, to be 
convinced tliat I owe no obligation there for any pa^t of 
your affection. * 

Julia. Where rn^ture has,i|p8t«wed a show of nice at- 
tention in the features of a man, he should laugh at it 9^ 
misplaced. I have seen men, who in this vain article, 
perhaps might rank aboyeyoii ; but my heart has never 
asked my eyes if it were so or not. 

Faulk. Now this is not well from^otf. Julia— -l despise 
nersou in a man. Yet if you loved me as 1 wish, iho^ 
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^ were an £thiop, youM think none so hit, 

Jfdia. I see you are determined to be unkind. The 
contract which my poor father bound us in gives yoq 
|Dore than a lover^s privilege* 

Faulk. Again, Julia, you raise ideas that feed an4 
justify my doubts. 1 would not have been more free-* 
no, 1 am proud of my restrainc— -Yet — yet— peihapa 
your hign respect alone for this solemn compact has fet* 
tered your inclinations, which else had made a worthier 
choice. How shall [ be sure, had you remained un« 
bound in thought and promise, that I should still hav€{ 
been the object of your persevering love ? 

Julia. Ihen try me now. Let us be free as strangers 
as to what is past : m^ heart will not feel more liberty. 
' Faulk. There now 1 so hasty, Julia ! so anxious to be 
fjree!— if your love for me were fixt ^i^d ardent, yot^ 
Vfould not lose your hold, even though I wished it. 

Julia. O, you torture me to the heart ! I cannot bear 

it. 

Faulk. I do not mean to distress you-^lf I loved you 
less, I sliould never give you. an uneasy moment. But 
hear me.— All my fretful doubts arise from this-— womei^ 
are not used to weigh, and separate the motives of their 
affections: the cold dictates of prudence, gratitude, o^ 
filial duty, may sometimes be mistaken for the plt-adingg 
of the heart, [ would not boast— yet let me say, that 
I have neither age, person or character, to found dislike 
on ; my fortune, such as few ladies could be charged 
"with indiscretion in the match, O Julia, when love re- 
ceives such countenance from prudence, nice minds 
will be suspicious of its birth. 

Julia, i know not whither you/ insinuations would 
tend : but as they seem pressing to insult me, I will 
spare you the regret of having done so. I have given 
you no cause for ihis. {fxit in tears 

Faulk. In tears! stay, Julia; stay but for a moment. 
The door is fastefied. V Julia ;— niy tioul— but for one 
moment. 1 hear her sobbing ' . s death, what a brute 
am I to use her ihxa ! yet stay.— ;Ay— she is comiuir 
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nov^ i-^how lutie resolution there is in womaD! how 4 
few soft worcb can turir them I— »— no, faith, she is not 
coming either. Why, Julia, my love, say but that 
you forgive me — come but to tell me that — ^^now, this is 
being too reseuiful : stay ; she is coming loo— I thought 
she would—no steadiness in any thing! her going away 
must have been a mere trick then — she sha'n't see tlmt 
1 was hurt by it. Til affect indifference. \^hums a tune) 
—..No,— zounds I she's w)t coming— nor don't mtend 
it, 1 sup|x)se. This is not steadiness, but obstinacy ! 
yet 1 deserve it What, after so long an absence, to 
quarrel with her tenderness ! twas barbarous and un- 
manly. 1 should be ashamed to see her now, I'll wait 
till her just resentment is abated, and when 1 distress her 
fco again, may I lose her for ever ! and be linked instead 
to some antique virago, whose gnawing passions, and 
long-lioarded spleen, shall make me curse my folly half 
the day, an^i^^il the night. lexit 



SCENE III— mri. Malapropos /(H^gtTigtf. 
mrs. MALA PROP, with a letter inker hand, and cap' 

tain ABSOLUTE. 

Mrs Mai Your being ^ir Anthony's son, captain, 
vould itself be a sufficient accommodation ; but from 
the ingenuity of your appearance, I am convinced you 
deserve the character here given of you. 

Abs, Permit me to sav, madam, that as I never yet 
have had the pleasure ot seeing miss Languish, my prin- 
cipal inducement in this affair at present, is the honor 
of being allied to mrs^ Malaprop ; of whose intellectual 
accomplishments, elegant manners, and unaffected learn- 
ing, no tongue is silent. 

Mrs, Mai siir, you do me infinite honor. 1 beg, 
captain, youMl be seated, {they sit) Ah, few gentlemen, 
now-a-days, know how to value the ineffectual qualities 
^n woman \ few think how a UtUe knowledge becomes 
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^ geatiewoman. Men have no sense now but for the 
worthless flower of beauty. 

Abs, It is but too true, indeed, ma'am ; yet I fear our 
ladies should share the blame — they think our admira- 
tion ofbeaut^^o great, that knowledge in them would be 
superfluous. Thus, like garden-trees, they seldom show 
fruit, till time has robb'd them of the more specious blos- 
som. Few like mrs. Malaprop and the orange-tree, are 
rich in both at once. 

Mrs. Mai, Sir, you overpower me with good-breed- 
ing. He is the very pine-apple of po\itei\ess(aside)Yoii 
not ignorant, captain, that this giddy girl has somehow 
contrived to fix her affections on a beggarly, strolling^ 
eve's-droppiug ensign, whom none of us have seen, and 
oobody knows any thing of / 

jibs. O, I have heard the silly affair before.— -—1*01 
not at all prejudiced against her on that account* 

Mrs. Mat. You are very good, and very considerate, 
icaptain. I am sure I have done every thing in my power 
since I exploded the affair ; long ago 1 laid my positive 
conjunctions on her, never to think on the fellow again : 
I have since laid sir Anthony's preposition before her ; 
but I am sorry to say she seems resolved to decline every 
particle that 1 enjoin her, 

jibs. It must be very distressing, indeed, ma'am. 

Mrs. Mai. Oh ! it gives me the hydrostatics to such 
a degree ; I thought she had persisted from correspond- 
ing with him ; but behold this very day, 1 have mter- 
ceded another letter from the fellow ; I believe I have 
it in my pocket. 

Abs. O the devil | my last npte. (aside) 

Mrs. Mai Ay, here it is 

jibs. Ay, my note, indeed ! o the Ik^ Stress, Lucy. 

(aside) 

Mrs Mai. There, perhaps you ft»y know the wri- 
ting (gives Mm the letter) 

Abs, I think 1 have 'seen the hand before— yes, X 
fertainly must have seen this hand befor e 

J^irs. MaL Nay, but read it, captain. 
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Abs Creads> •• Mu souLs idol, my adored Lydia f* 
•^Very tender indeed! 

Mrs. Mai, Tender I ay» and prophane too, o'mjr 
conscience* 

Ahs. ** lam excessively alarmed at the intelligence 
you send me, the more so as my new rival*' •^'^ ' 

Mrs MaUThdWyou, sir. 

Abs ** Has universally ilie character of being an oe- 
eomDlished gentleman, and a man of Ao«or*'— ^Well, 
tbats handsome enough. 

Mrs. MaL O, the fellow has some design in writing 

Abs, That he had, I'll answer for him, ma'am. 

Mrs, Mai, But go on, sir — ^you'll see piesently, 

Abs '* As for the old weather beaten she-dragon who 
guards you' Who can he mean by that ? 

Mrs. MaL Me, sir, m^— he means me ther^-what 
do you think now? . b ut go on a little further. 

Abs Impudent scoundrel ! — « it shall go hard but 
I will elude her vigilance, as I am told that the same ri" 
diculous vanity, which makes lier dress up her coarse 
featuresy and deck her duU chat with hard vtords^f^ch 
she dont understand'''^ '-*# 

Mrs. MaL There, sir ! an attack upon my langU&ge I 
what do you think of that? an aspersion upon my parts 
of speech ! was ever such a brute / sure if I reprehend 
any thing in this world, it is the use of my oracular 
tongue, and a nice derangement of epithets. 

Abs. He deserves to be hang'd and quartered.— Let 
me see— *' same ridiculous vanity " 

Mrs. Mai, You need not read it again, sir. 
* .' Abs I beg pardon, ma'am. ** does also lay her open 
to tfte grossest deceptions fromjlattery and pretended ad* 
fnirat%on**'-^2Ji impudent coxcomb---" jo that I have 
a scheme to see you shortly with tlie old haridan's con- 
sent, and even to make her a go betvffen in our intet*- 
9ie%vs ^ I. Was ever such assurance ! 

Mrs» Mat. Did you ever hear any thing like it ? he'll 
dude my vigilance, will he— yes, yes-^ha, hat be*6 ver 
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ry likely to enter these doors i we'll try who can plot 
best. 

Abs. So we will, ma'am— so we will — Ha, ha, ha! 
a conceited puppy, ha, ha, ha '—wen, but mrs Mala* 
prop, as the girl seems so infatuated by this fellow, sup- 
pose you were to wink at her corresponding with him for 
a little time— let her even plot anelo^ment with him ; 
then do you connive at her esc*ape ; w hile /, just in the 
nick, will have the feliow laid i)y the heels, and fairly 
contrive to carry her off in his s^ad. 

Mrs. Mai. I am delighted v^h the scheme, never 
was any thing better perpetrated. 

j4bs. But, pray, could not I «ee the4?tdy for a few m^ 
Butes now ? 1 should like to try her temper a little. 

Mrs. Mal\ Why, I dont know — 1 doubt she is not 
prepared for a visit of this kind. There is a decorum in 
these matters. 

Abs. O lord, she won't mind me— only tell her Be* 
▼erly 

Mrs. Mai, Sir ! 

Abs Gently, good tongue, (aside) 

Mrs. Mai What did you say of Beverly ? 

Ahii^ O, I was going to propose that you should tell 
her, t)y way of jest, that it >*as Beverly who was below 
—she'd come down fast enough then— ha, ha, ha ? 

Mrs. Mai Twould be a trick she well deseives ; be- 
sides, >ou know the fellow tells her he'll get my consent 
to see lur— iia, ha, ha I let him if he can, 1 say again* 
Lydia, come down here? (calling) HeMI make me a 

fo- between in their interviews ! ha, ha, ha I come down 
say, Lydia 1 dont wonder at your laughing, ha, ha, 
ha! his impudence is truly ridiculous. 

Abs. Tis very ridiculous, upon my soul, ma'am, ha, 
ha, ha ! 

Mrs Mai The little hussy won't hear. Well, I'll go 
and tell her at once who it is— she shall know that cap» 
tain Absolute is come to wait on her. And Til make her 
behave as becomes a young woman, 

Abs. As you please, ma'am. 
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rf— II 'ill ^ 1 1 ,1 / ■■ 

Mrs Mai, For the preseat, captain, your servant. 
Ah, you've not done laughing yet, I see-— >e/u(2e my m* 
gilance ! yes, yes, ha, ha, ha ! [exit 

Abs, Ha, ha, ha! oiie would think now that I might 
throw off all disguise at once, and seize my prize with 
security ; but such is Lydia*s caprice, that to unde- 
ceive were probably to lose her. I'll see whether 
she knows me. (walki aside, and seems engaged in 
looking at the pictures) 

enter lydia. 

Lydia, What a scene am I now to go through ? sute- 
ly nothing can be more dreadful than to be obliged to 
listen to the loathsome addresses of a stranger to one's 
hearl— I have heard of girls persecuted as I am, who 
have appealed in behalf of their favored lover to the ge- 
nerosity of his rival : suppose I were to try it ?.ii— there 
stands the hated rival — an officer too ; but o how unlike 
my Beverly ! — I wonder he dont begin^-truly he seems 
a very negligent wooer J quite at his ease, upon my word ! 
I'll speak first.— Mr« Absolute I 
Abs. Ma'am. 

Lydia. O heavens ! Beverly ! 
Abs. Hush, hush, my life! softly — be not surprised. 
Lydia. I am so astonished ! and so terrified ! and so 
overjoyed. For heaven's sake, how came you here ? 

Abs. Briefly— I have deceived your aunt— I was in- 
formed that my new rival was to visit here this evenings 
and contriving to have him kept away, have passed my- 
self on her for captain Absolute. 

Abs. O, charming I and she really takes you for 
young Absolute ? 
AbSf O, she's convinced of it. 
Lydia. Ha, ha, ha ! I can't forbear laughing to think 
how her sagacity is over-reached 

Abs But we trifle with our precious moments— such 
another opportunity may not occur— then let flfb now 
conjure my kind, my condescending angel, to fix the 
time when 1 may rescue her from undeserving pergecu- 
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tk»ii, aiid with a licensed warmtk to plead for my re- 
^vard. 

Lifdia. Will you Uien, Beverly, consent to forfeit that 
ponipn of my paltry wealth \ that burden on the wings 
ttfiovef 

-^^ O, come lo me<--rich only thus— -m loveliness 
•^bring no portion to rac but thy love-^witti>e gene- 
rous in yoo, Lyd»; for ^tell you know^ it is the only 
dower your poor Beverly can repay. 

lydia How persua^ve are his f oH^s^tj t a^ M i ' ^qTm ing 
vili poverty be with him. (ande) * ' 

Abs, Ah, my soul, what a life, wiH we* then live? 
love shall be our idol and sup{)ort :' we \wH worship him 
iprilh a monastic strictness ; abjuring ^worldly toys, to 
center every thought and action there. Prood of cala- 
mitv, we wit! enjoy the wreckV wealth ; while Htcsur- 
romiding gloom of adversity shall make tlie flame of our 
pure love show doubly bright By heavens, 1 would 
fling all goods of fortune from me with a prodigal hand, 
to enjoy he scene where I might clasp my Lydia to my 
bosom, and say,, the world affords no smile to me — but 
here •* (embracing her) 
if she holds out now, the devil is in it ! [aside 

Lydia.- Now could I fly with him to the AntifKKles \ 
but my persecution is not yet come to a crisis, \aside 

enter mrs. malaprop, listening, 

Mrs, Mai. I am impatient to know how the little 

hussy deports herself. {aside^ 

Ahe, bo pensive. Lydia — is then your warmth abat- . 

Mrs. MaL Warmth abated — so, she has been in a 
passion, 1 suppose. ^aside, 

^Loftiia. No ; nor ever can while I haveKfe. 

Mrs. Mai. An ill-t€mper*d little devil— shell be tn a 
passion all her life, uiH she? {aside 

Jjfdia. Think not the idle threats of my ridiculous 
aunt can ever haVe any weight with me. 

Mrs, Malm Very dutiful, upon my word J \msid^. 

E 
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Lydia, Let her choice be c4pt. Absolute, but Be* 
▼eriy is mine. 

Mrs, Mai I am astonished at her assurance ! — to 
his face— »tbis is to his focel [aside 

jibs. Thus then let me enforce my suit, {^kneeli?^ 

Mrs. Mai Aye, poor young man ; down on hi» 
knees iatrrating for pity^l' can contain no longer. 
[<m(fc]— — Wny, thou vixen I— —I have overheaid 
you. 

jibs. O, confound her vigilance I Imde 

Mrs. Mai. Capt. Absolute \ I know not how to apo. 
k>gize for her sbcx;king.rudene$s. 

Abs, So-— all's safe 1 find. losidc, 

I have hopes, madam, that time will bring the young 
lady— — 

Mrs Mai O, thercfs nothing to be hoped for from 
her ; she's as headstrong as an allegory on the banks of 
Nile. 

Lydia, Nay, madam, what do you charge me with, 
now ? 

Mrs, Mai Why, thou unblushing rebel— didn't you 
tell this gentleman to his face that you loved another 
better ?— didn't you say you never would be his \ 

Lydia No, madam ; 1 did not. 

Mrs, Mai GoodHeav'ns; what assurance ! 
Lydia, Lydia, you ought to know that lying don*t be- 
come a young woman. Didn't you Iwast that Bcver^ 
iy\ (hat stroller Beverly^ possessed your heart? — tell 
me that, 1 say. 

Lydia, Tis true, ma'am, and none but Beverly^-^-^^ 

Mrs. Mai Hold ; hold assurance —you shall not be 
80 rude. 

Abs, Nay, pray mrs. Malaprop, don't stop the 
young lady s speech: she's very welcome to talk thua 
> it does not hurt me in the least, I assure you. 

Mrs, Mai You are too good, captain ; too amiably 
patient— but come with me, miss ; let us see you agaia 
soon, captain ; remember what we have fixed. 
., 4bs. 1 shall, ma'am. * 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



jct lit] lllVALS 51 

t' I — r ' ' ■ I 

Mrs. Mai. Come, take a graceful leave of the gen- 
tleman. 
tofdicu May every blessing wait on my Beverly, my 

lov'd Bev 

Mrs, Mai, Hussy! I'll chotk the "word in your 
throat !— come along, comealoBg. 

{exeunt several^ 
£Beverly kissing his liand to Lydia — mrs. Mala^ 
prop stopping her from speakings 



SCBNB IV— Acres's lodgings, 

AC&Bs and david* 

ACRES 09 just dres^d. 

Acres^ Indeed^ David—do you think I become it 
tof 

David, You are quite another creature, believe me 
master, by the mass! an' we've any luck we shall see 
the devon monkeyrony in all the print-shops in Bath ! 

Acres, Dress does make a difference, David. 

David. Tis all in all, I think — difference ; why, an' 
you were to go now to Clod- hall, 1 am certain the old 
lady wouldn't know you : master Butler wouldn't be- 
lieve bis own eyes, and mrs. Pickle would cry, '* Lard 
presarve me ;" our dairymaid would come giggling to 
the door, and I warrant D.>lly Tester, your Honur's 
^vorite would blush like my waistcoat— Oons ^ Til 
hold a gallon, there an't a dog in the house but would 
bark, and i question whether FhilUs would wag a hair 
of her tail ! 

Acres Ay, David, there's nothing like polishing. 

David. So 1 says of your honour's boots ; but the 
hoy never heeds me. 

^cres But, David, has mr. Dela^Grace been 
here ? 1 must rub up my balancing* and chasing, and 
horing. 

David, 111 call again, t ir* 
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Acres, Do — and see if there are any letters for me 
at the post-office. 

David 1 u-ill. By the mass, I cant help looking at 
your head I — if I hadn't been by at the cooking,! wish I 
may die if I should have known the dish again my- 
self! . lexit 
[Acres comes forward practising a dancing step 

Acres, Sink, slide, cou pee— confound the first in- 
ventors of cotillons ! say 1— the> are as bad as algebra 
to us country gentlemen : I can walk a minuet easy 
enough when I am forced !— and I have been'account- 
ed a good stick in a country*dance. Odds jiggs and 
tabors •— I never valued your cross-over two couple- 
figure in— right and lett^and I'd fout it with e'er a 
captain in the cQunty ! — but these outlandish heathen 
allemandes and cottUons are quite beyond me I — I shall 
never prosper at em, that's sure— mine are trueJjorn 
english legs— they don't understand their curst freocli 
lingo 1— their Pas this, and Pas that, and Pas tother ! 
damn me I my feet don't like to be called paws! oc^ 
tis certain 1 have most antigallican toes ! 

«f/^ SERVANT. 

Ser, Here is sir Luciu* O' Irigger to wait on yoy^ 
«ir. 
Acres, Show him in* 

enter sir Lvcnys. 
Sir. Luc. Mr. Acres, I am delighted to embrace 
you. 

Acres. My dear sur Lucius, I kiss your hands. 

Sir Luc Pray, my friend, what has brought you so 
suddenly to Bath ? 

Acres. Faith, 1 liave followed Cupid*s jacka-lantcm, 
and find myself in a quagmire at last.— In short, I 
have been very ill used, sir Lucius. I don't choose to 
mention names, but took on me as a very ill-used gen- 
tleman. 

Sir Luc. Pray what is thecase ?— I ask no names* ^ 
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Acres, Mark me, sir Lucius, 1 fall ^as deep as need 
be ID love with a young lady— her' friends tajce my 
part ; I follow her to Bath ; send word of my arrival ; 
and receive answer, that the lady is to be otherwise dis* 
posed of —This, sir Lucius, 1 call being ill-used. 

Sir Luc. Very ill upon my conscience — pray, caa 
you divine the cause of it f 

Acres, Why, there's the matter : she has another 
lover, one Beverly, who, I am told, is now in Bath. 
— Odds slanders and lies \ he must be at the bottom 
of it. 

Sir Luc, A rival in the case, is there ?-«and you 
think he has supplanted you unfairly. 

Acres, Unfair I jf ! to be sure he has.-~He never 
could have dope it fairly. 

Sir Luc. Then sure you know what is to be donel 

Acres. Not I, upon my soul ! 

Str Luc, We wear no swords here, but you under- 
stand me. 

Acres, What, fight him ! 

Sir Luc. Ay, to be sure : what can I mean else ? 

Acres. But he has given me no provocation. 

Sir Luc, Now, I think he has given you the greatest 
provocation in the world. — Can a man commit a more 
heinous offence against another than to fafl in love with 
the same woman ? Och by my soul, it is the most un- 
pardonable breach of friendship. 

Acres. Breach of friendshipl ay, ay ; but I have 
no acquaintance with this man. 1 never saw him ia 
my life 

Sir Luc That's no argument at all — he has the less 
right then to take such a liberty. 

Acres. Gad, that*?, true — I grow full of anger, sir 
Lucius — I fire apace ! odds hills and blades ; I fi^d a 
ipan may have a deal of valor in him, and not know 
h 1 but could not 1 contrive to have a little right of my 
side ? 

Sir Luc. What the devil signifies rig;ht when your 
iftonor is concerned f do you think Ac/uUes. or my '*^' 
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tie Alexander ike great ever inquired where the right 
lay ? no, by my soul; they drew their broadswords, 
and left the lazy sons of peace to settle the justice of it. 
Acres. Your words are a grenadier's march to my 
heart ! I believe courage must be catching— I certain- 
Iv do feel a kind of valor rising as it were ■ a kind 
oY courage, as I may say— -Odds flints, pans, and 
triggers ! 1^1 challenge him diiectly^ 

Sir Luc. Ah, my little friend : if we had Blunder- 
bussJud] here— 1 could show ynu a range of ancestry, 
in the OTrigger line, that would furnish the new 
room ; every one of whom had killed his man — for 
though the mansion-house and dirty acres have slipt 
through my fingers, I thank heav'n our honor, and 
the family.pictures are as fresh as ever. 

Acre*. O sir Lucius; I have had ancestors too! 
every man of 'em colonel or captain in the militia- 
Odds balls and barrels; say no more — I'm bracM 
for it — The thunder of your words has soured the 
milk of human kindness in my breast— zounds ' — 
as the man \n the play says, " 1 could do such 
** deeds—" 

Sir Luc, Come, come, there must be no passion at 
all in the case — these things should always be done 
civilly. 

Acres. 1 must be in a passion, sir Luciu s I roust 

be in a rage— dear sir Lucius let me be in a rage, if 

you love me. Come, here's pen and paper 

[sits down to xvrite 

I would the ink were red 'ndite, I say indite !— 

how shall I begin ; odds bullets and blades \ Til write 
a good bold hand, however 
Sir Luc Pray compose yourself. 
Acre*. Come — now shUll I begin with an oath \ do> 
sir Lucius, let me begin with a damme. 

Sir Imc, Pho, pho I do the thing decently ami like 
9 christian. Begin now——** Si r 
Acres, That's too civil by half. 
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— »— ■!■ Ill II I _ — ^— III 1^ 

Sir Luc* " To prevent tJie confusion tlutt might Om 

Acres. Well 

Sir Luc* '* From our hoth addressing the same Idr 

Acres, A}-— there's the reason—" same ladtf*'^ 
Well— V 
Sir Luc* " I shall expect the honor of your com* 

Acres, Zotinth ! I'm not askmg him to d'mner. 

Sir Luc. Pray be easy. 

Acres. Well then, *• honor of your company" 

Sir hue. " To settle our pretensions/* 

Acres^, Well. 

Sir Luc, Let me see, ay. King's Mead fields villi 
do. " in Kiagj's Mead fields." 

Acres. So that's done— —well, V\\ fold it up pre. 
sently ; my own crest— a hand and dagger shall be the 
seal. 

Sir Luc. You see now this little explanation will put 
a stop at once to all confusion or misunderstanding that 
might arise between you* 

Ajcres, Ay» we fight to prevent any misunderstand, 
ing. 

Sir Law, Now, 111 leave you to fix your own time. 
Take my advice, and you will decide it this evening 
if" you can ; then let the worst come of it, twill be on 
your mtwd to«morrow. 

Acre*. Very true. 

Sir Luc. So I shaH see nothing more of you, unless 
* it be by letter^ till the evening.— I would do nmelf 
the honor to-tarry your message ; but to tell you a se- 
cret, I believe i shall have just such another aifair on 
my own hands. There is a gay captain here, who 
put a jest on me lately, at the expense of my country, 
and [ onjy want to fall in with the gentleman, to calk 
Jiim our.' 

Acres. By my valor, I should like to see you fight 
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fint ! odds life I I should like to see jou kill htm, if it 
nvas only to get a little lesson. 

Sir £uc. 1 shall be very proud of instructing you.—* 
VfeW, for the present—but remember now, when yoi} 
ineet vour antagonist, do every thing in a mild and 
agreeable manner.— Let your courage be as keen, but 
a^ the same time as polished as your sword. 

\exeuni seocraUy 



ACT IV. 

scBKE I— Acres*s lodgings, 
ACRES and david. 

Dabid. Then, by the mass, sir ; 1 would do no such 
thing-x-ne'er a sir Lucius O'Trig^er in the kingdom 
slhould make me fight, when 1 wa*n*t sp minded. 
Ouns ; what will the old lady say, when she hears o't ! 

Acres Ah, David, if you had heard sir Lucius- 
odds sparks and flames ; he would have rous'd jour 
valor. 

David. Not he, indeed. I hates such bloodthirsty 
eorroo^ts. Look'ee, master, if you'd wanted a bout 
at boxing, quarter-statif, or shortstafT, I should never 
be the man to bid you cry off : but for your curst sharps 
and>naps, I never knew anv good come of *em. 

hcres. But my honor, David, my honor ; I must 
be very careful of my honor. 

David, Ay, by the mass; and I would be very 
careful of it ; and I think in return my honor couldnt 
do less than to be very careful of me, * ^ 
^ Acres. Odds blades ! David, no gentlemlb^ f^lYl ever 
risk the less of his honor. 

David, I say then, it would be but civil in honor ne* 
Tcr to risk the loss of a^eni/emait.— Look'ee* master^ 
this honor seems to me to be a marvellous false friend : 
ay, truly, a very courtier like servant.— Put the ^ 
fcase, I was a geutiemau (which thank God, no ooe/* 
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can say of me ;) weU— -my honor makes roe quanel 
with another gentleman of my acquaintance.— So— we 
fight. Ploasaot enoHgh that. Boh — 1 kill him— the 
niore's my kick. Now, pray who gets the profit of 
it ? why, my itumor.-— But put the case that he kills 

roe^ by tlie mass, I go to the worms, and my honor 

whips over to my enemy. 

Acret* No, Uavid— in that case— odds crowns aad 
laurels ! your honor follows you to the grave. 

Daoid. Now, that's just the place where I oonld 
make a shift to do without it. 

Acre», 2iOonds; David you are a coward !-*»It 
doesn't become my talor to listen to you.— Wiiat» 
shall 1 disgrace my ancestors f— think of that, David*^ 
think what it would be to disgrace my ancestofs. 

Davids Under favor, the surest way of not disgrac- 
ing them, is to keep as kMig as you can out of their 
company. Look*ee now, master, to go to them m 
such haste— with an ounce of lead in your brains— I 
should think might as well be let alone. Our ances* 
tors are very good kind of folk ; but they are the last 
people I should choose to have a visiting acquimHaace 
wkh. 

Acres. But, David, now, you don't think itMie it 
such very, very, very great danger, hey ^ ■oci is* 
Itfe; people often fight without mischief done. 

David By the mass, I think tis ten to one agaiDSt 
you— — Ouns ; here to meet some lionheaded fellow, i 
warrant, with his d— n*d double-barrell'd swords, apd 
cut-and-thrust pistols ; Lord bless ns; it makes me 
tremble to tlupk o't— Those be such desp^erate bbody- 
minded wes^idl: well, 1 never oould abide em— 
Irom a cl^ i never could fancy em : 1 suppose there 
a'nt been so merciless a beast in the world as your 
k>aded pistol. 

Acrc9 Zounds ; I wof^t be afiraid ; odds fire and fu« 
ry ; you shan't make me afraid.— ^Here is the cbal- 
^ lerf^, and I have sent for my dear firiend Jack Abso- 
lute to carry it for me. 
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David. Ay, i'the name of mischief, let him be 
the messenger. For mj p^rt, I wouldn't lend a hand 
to it for the best horse in your stable. By the mass ; 
it don't look like another letter— it is, as I may say, a 
designing and malicious-looking letter ; and 1 warrant 
smells of gunpowder like a soldier's pouch— rOuns ; i 
wou1dn*t swear it mayn't go off. 

Act^es. Out, you poltroon— you ha'n't the valor of a 
grass- hopper. 

David, Well, I say no more ; twill be sad news, to 
be sure, at Clod-hall— but 1 ha' done. How Phillit 
"Will howl when she hears of it-^ay, poor bitch, she 
little thinks what shooting her master's going after—-. 
and I warrant old crop, who has carried your honor, 
iieid and road, these ten years, will curse the hour he 
i»as bom4 [whimpering 

Acres, It won't do, Darid — I am determined to fight 
•«r-so get along, you coward, while I'm in the mind. 

enter SEKYAVT. 

Ser» Captain Absolute, sir. 

^cr«». 0,8how him up. [ejnV servant - 

David. Welly heaven send we be all alive this time 

to-mofrow. 
Acres, What's that ! dont provoke me, David ! 
Damid, Good bye, master. {whimpering 

Acres* Get ak>ng, you cowardly, dastardly, croaking 

taven* \exii DaVid 

enter absolutb. 

Abs. What's the matter. Bob ? . ^ 

• Acres. A vile, sheep-hearted blockhead :— if I hadn't 

the volor of St. George and the dragon to boot— - 
Abs, But what did you want wiUi me, Bob ? 
Acres. OS— there— (giw* him the chaUengjt) 
Abs. *To ensign Beverfy.* So-*what's going oa 

BOW. (aside) Well, what's this? ^^. 

Acres, A challenge. ^^ 

Abs» Indeed i— why, you won't fight him ; will you, 

"\>b? 
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Acres, Egad but I will. Jack.— —Sir Lucius bat 
wrought ine to it. He has left roe full of rage— and 
I'll fight this evening, that so much good passion roayn*( 
be wasted • 

Abs. fiut what have 1 to do with this ? 

Acres, Why, as I think ^ou know something of this 
fellow, I want you to find h jm out for me, and give him 
this mortal defiance. 

Abs, Well, give it me, and trust me he gets it 

Acres* Thank you, my dear friend, my dear Jack; 
but it is giving you a great deal of trouble. 

Abs, Not in the least — I beg you won't mention it- 
No trouble in the world, 1 assure you. 

Acres, You are very kind- What it is to have a 
friend!— «>you couldn't be my second, could you. Jack? 

Abs, Why no. Bob— not in this a^ir— it woultl not 
be quite so proper. 

hcres. Well then, I must get my friend sir Lucius. ( 
shall have your good wishes, however, Jack ? 

A^. Whenever he meets you, believe me. 

erder servant^ 

Ser. Sir Anthony Absolute is below, inquiring for the 
OBptain. 

hbs, 1*11 come instantly. Well, my little hero, 

success attend you. f going) 

Acres. Stay — stay Jack. 1( Beverly shouki ask 

2h\x what kind of a man your friend Acres is, do tell 
im 1 am a devil of a fellow— will you. Jack ? 

Sbs. To be sure I shall.— —1*11 say you are a deter- 
mined do^— hey, Bob \ 

Acres Ay, do, do ; and if that frightens him, 'gad 
perhaps he mayn't come. So tell him I generally kill 
a man a week ; will you. Jack ? 

Abs. I will, 1 will ; I'll say you are called in the coun- 
try • Fig}iting Bob' 

Acres. Right, right— tis all to prevent mischief ; for 
l%n't want to take his life if 1 clear my honor. 

A if. Nc— that's very kind of you* 
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Acres: Why, you don't wish me to kill him— do you 
Jack? 

Sbs No, uponmysDuI, I do iiot.-->But a deinl of a 
fellow, hev ? (going) 

Acres. True, true— but stay, stay. Jack— you may 
^d that you never saw roe in such a rage before^a 
most devouring rage t 

Abs I will, I will. 

jicres. Remember, Jack a determined dog ! 

Abu Ay, ay, « Fighting Bob* {exeunt several^ 

sc E N £ I i-^mrs Malaprop*s hdgwg^ 

mrs^ MALATROT, and LYDl A, 

Mrs- Mai Why, thou perverse one Stell me what you 
can object to htm ? isn't he a hamlsaoae man ? tdl me 
that, A genteel man f a pretty %ure of a man f 

Lydia. SheHUle thinks whom she is praising (amk) 
*— so is Beverly, ma'am« 

Mrs. Mat. No caparisons, miss, ?f you please— <apa- 
risons don't become a young woman. No, captain Ah* 
solute is indeed a fine gentleman* 

Jb/dia. Ay, the captain Absolute you have seen. 
dBside) ^ 

Mrs Mai. Then he's so well bred ; sofml of alacrity, 
and adulation-*and has so much to say for himself: in 
such good language too— his physiognomy so grammati- 
cal — then his presence is so noble— 4 protest when Isaw 
liinn I thought of what Hamlet says in the play: 
'Hesperian curls — the front of •/<»& himself ! an eve, 
Mke March, to threaten at command ! — a station, like 
Harry Mercury, new—' Something about kissing— oa 
a hill— however, the similitude struck me directly- 

Lydia, How enraged she'll be presently when she dt9<r 
covers her. mistake, (aside) 

erder sEKYAnT. 

Ser, Sir Anthony* and captain Absolute are htUw^ 
^a'aiH* 
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Mrs, Mai Show them up here, [m^ servant 

Now, L}dia, I insist on your behaving as becomes a 
young woman Show your good breeding at least, 
though yon have forgot your duty 

lA/dia. Madam, t have told you my resolution — I 
shall not only give him no encouragement, but \ won't 
even speak to, or look at him, (flings herself into a 
cliair, xvit/i her face fro7n the door) 

enters'iT aisthosy and absolute 

Sir Anth. Here we are, mrs Malaprop; come t» 
mitigate the frowns of unrelenting beaut\ — and diffic^il- 
ty enough 1 had to bring this fellow.* 1 doni know 
what's the matter ; but if I had not held him by force, 
he'd given me the slip. 

Mrs MaL You have infinite trouble, sir Anthony, in 
the affair 1 am ashamed for the cause! Lydia, Lydia, 
rise, 1 beseech you ; pay your respects, (aside to her) 

Sir Anth I hope, madam, that miss l^amJuish has re- 
flected on the worth of this gentleman, and the rega>d 
«lue to her aunt's choice, and my alliance. Now, Jack, 
speak to her. (aside to him) 
Abs, What the d — I shall I do J (aside) you see. sir, 

she won't even look at me whilst you are here 1 

knew she wouldn't — I told you so. I et me intreat you, 
sir, to leavt us together. (Absolute seems to expostulate 
with his father) 

Lydia {aside) \ wc»r)der 1 ha'n't heard my aunt ex- 
claim yet ; sure she can't have lookt at hini per- 
haps their regimentals arealike, and she is something 
blind. 
Sir Anth, I say, sir, I won't stir a foot yet. 
Mrs. Mai. I am sorry to say, sir Anthony, that my 
aflluence over my nitce is very small 1 urn round Ly- 
dia, I blush for )ou. (aside to her) 

Sir Anth, May 1 not flatter mj self, that mis*; Languish 
v?ill assign what cause of dislike she can have lo iny son 
—why don't you begin-, Jack? 5peak,7ou puppy- 
speak! (aside' to him) 
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Mrs. MaU Tt is impossible, sir Amhuii}, she caa 
have an) .— — wShe wil) not say she has. Vuswer, hus- 
sy, why dont you answer ? {iiside to htt ) 

Sir knth Ihen, madam. L trust that a childish and 
hasty pt't dilectiop will be no bar to Jack's happiness.— 
Zounds, sirrah, why don't you speak ? {aside to hi?n) 

Lydia. (aside) I think my lover seems as little incdned 
to conver>afion as myself. How strangely blind my 
aunt must be. 

Abs, H(*in, hem, madam— hem* (Absolute attempts 
to speak t then returns to sir Anthony)— Faith, sir, I 
am so confounded— and so — so — confused ! 1 told you 
I should be so, sir — I knew it. The — the tremor of my 
passion, iniirely takes away my presence of mind. 

Sir \nth. But it dont take away your Voice, fool, 
does it } go up, and speak to her directly. (Absolute 
makes signs to mrs, .Malaprop./o leave them together^ 

Mrs. MU Sir Anthony, shall we leave them togeth- 
er ? ah, you stubborn, little vixen, {aside to her) 

Sir Anth Not yet, ma'am, not yet— what the d — 1 
are you at^ unlock your jaws, sirrah, or— (cwicfc to Am) 
(Absolute draws near Lydia) 

Abs. (aside) Now, heaven send she may be too sullen 
to look round. 1 must disguise my voice, fsp eaks in a 
low hoarse tone) Will not miss Languish lend an ear to 
the mild accents of true love f will not— 

Sir knth What the d — I ails the fellow ? .why dont 
you speak out? not stand croaking like a frog in a quin- 
sey. » 

Abs, The — the— excess of my awe, and my-^my 
—my modesty, quite choak me, 

bzr Anih. Ah, your modesty again ! 1*11 tell you what 
Jack ; if you dont speak out directly, and glibly too, £ 
shall be in such a rage— mrs. Malaprop, I wish the lady 
Avould favor us with something more than a side-front* 
(mrs. Malaprop *«f?w to c/«Vc Lydia) 

\bs S > — all will out I see. (goes up to Lydia, speaks 
softly J Be not surprised, my Lydia, suppress all tiirpriac 
at present. 
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LycUa f aside) Heaven^, tis lievtTl>'!» voice J sure 
he can't have imposed on sir Anthony too. {looks round 
h$f degrees, then starts up) Is this possible ! my Beverly 2 
how can this be ? my Beverly ? 

Abs, Ah, lis all over, (aside) 

Sir Anih Bevtrh— ihe devil— Beverly '—what 
can the girl mean ? this is my son. Jack Absolute. 

Mrs, MaL For shame, hussy, for shame— your head 
runs so on that fellow, that you have him always in 
your eyes— beg captain Absolute's pardon directly. 

Lydia. I see no captain Absotutey but my loved 
Beverly. 

Sir An/A* Zounds^ the girl's mad ! her brain's turn'd 
by reading. 

Mrs. Mat. O' my conscience, I believe so what 
do you mean bv^Beverly, hussy I you saw captain Abso- 
lute before to-day ; there he is— your husband that .shall 
be. 

Lydia. With all my soul, ma'am— when I refuse 
my Beverly— 

Str hnih. O, she's as mad as bedlam t or has this fel- 
low been playing us a rogue's trick — come here, sirrah, 
who the d — I'arie you I 

Abs. Faith, sir, 1 am not quite clear myself; but I'll 
endeavor to recollect. 

Sir Anth. Are you my son, or not ? answer for your 
mother, you dog, if you won't for me. 

Mrs Mai. Ay, sir, who are you ? o mercy, L be- 
gin to suspect — 

Abs, Ye powers of impudence befriend me! (aside J 
Sir Anthony, most assuredly I am your i^ife's son ; and 
that 1 sincerely believe myself to bcyou^'s also, 1 hope 
my duty has always shown Mrs. Malaprop, 1 am 
your most respectful admirer, and shall be proud to add 
afifecttonate nephew, 1 need not tell my Lydia that she 
sees her faithful Beverly, who, knowing the singular 
generosity of her temper, assumed that name, and a sta- 
iioa which has proved a test of most disinterested lov^ 
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which he now hopes to enjoy in a more etevMed charao 
ter. - 

Lydia* So — there will be do elopement afler alU 

(sidlenly) 

Sir Anth, Upon my soul. Jack, thou art a very impu- 
pent fellow ; to do you justice, i think 1 never -saw a 
piece of more consummate assurance. 

Ahs^ O, you flatter me, sir— you compliment— tls 
my modesty you know, sir— my modesty ihiX has stood 
in my way. 

Sir knth. Well, I am glad you are not the dull, insen- 
sible varlet you pretended to be, however. I'm glad 
you have made a fool of your father, you dog — I am. 
i>o this was yoMv penitence^ your duiy, and obedience ! 
I thought it was d— o'd sudden You never heard their 
names brfore, not you! what the Languishes of 
Worcestershire, hey ? if you could please me in the qf- 
fair, twos all you desired! Ah! you dissembling vil- 
lain * what ' (pointing to Lydia) she squinis^ doiCt she f 
'■^a tittle red-haired girl ! — hey ?— why, you hypocri- 
tical young rascal ; I wonder you a'nU ashamed to hold 
up your head. 

Abs. Tis with difficulty, sir — I am confused— very 
much confusM, as you must perceive. 
* Mrs Mai O Lud 1 sir Anthony ; a new light breaks 
in upon me; hey, how, uhat! captain, did ^ou write 
the letters then ? what ; am I to thank you for the ele- 
gant compilation of ' an old weather beaten she^dragon* 
hey?— o mercy! was it you that reflected on my parta 
of speech ? 

Am. Dear sir I my modesty will be overpowe'd at 
last, if you don't assist me. 1 shall certainly not be able 
to stand it I 

Sir knth Come, come, mrs. Malaprop, we must for- 
get and forgive ; odd'slife ! matters have taken so clever 
a turn all of a sudden, that I could find in my l^eart, 
to be so good humor'd ; and so gallant ; b^ I mrs. 
Malaprop. 
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Mrs Mid. Well, sir Anthony, since ^ou desire it» 
. we will not anticipate the past; so mind >oung people ; 
our retrospection will now be all to the future. 

Str \fUh* Come, we must leavethem together ; mrs. 
Malaprop. they long to fly into each other's arms, I 
warrant ; Jack ; is'n't the cheek as i said, hey ? and the 
eye, you rogue ; and the lip ; hey ? come, mrs. Mai- i 
aprop, we'll not disturb their tenderness— t heir's is the 
time of life for happiness /— — « youth's the season 
made for jay'»— (sings) hey ; odd^life ; I'm in such 
spirits ; I don't know wh5>t I could not do Permit me, 
ma'am — f gives his hand to mrs. Malaprop; {sings^ 
Tol-de rot — 'gad 1 should like to have a little foolmg 
myself— Tol de-rol, de»roI. lexit sing^^ng, and handii^ 
mrs. Malaprop. 

[Lydia sits sullenly in her chair} 

Abs. So much thought bodes me no good laside") 
^ grave, Lydia. 

lydia Sir/ ' 

Abs. So ; egad, I thought as much ; that d n'd 

monosyllable has froze me ; [aside] what, Lydia, now 
that we are as happy in our friends consent, as in our 
mutual vows 

Lydia, Friends consent, indeed, [peevishly 

Abs. Come, come, ^e must lay aside some of our ro* 
mance ; a little xveaUhaLwi comfort may be endured after 
all. And for your fortune, the lawyers shall make such 
settlements as— 

Ludia Lawyers f I hate lawyers. 

Aw Nay then, we will not wait for their lingering 
forms, but instantly procure the licence, and— — 

jLydia. The licence / 1 hate licence. 

A^. O my love ; be not so unkind ; thus let me in- 
treat (kneeling) 

Lydia. Pshaw; ^hat signifies kneeling, when you 
Jcnow 1 must have you ? 

Abs, {rising) Nay, madam, there fthall be no coa- 
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straint upon your iacliaation^, 1 promise you* If I 
have lost your heart— 1 resisti the rest. Gad, I must 
try what a little spirit will do. laside'\ 

hydia [nsingi Then, sir, let me tell you, the inter* 
est )ou had there was acquired by a mean, unmanly 
imposition, and deserves the punishment of fraud. 
What, you have been treating me like a child ; humor*' 
ing my romance, and laughing, I suppose at your sue* 
cess. 

Abs You wrong me, Lydia, you wrong me'«*-K>n1 j 
hear— -— 

hydiom So, while / fondly imagined we were deceiv- 
ing my relations, and flattered myself that I should out« 
wit and incense them all—behold, my hopes are to be 
crushed at once, by my aunt's consent and approbation, 
and Jam myself the only dupe at last, {walktr^ about 
inakc(U'\ But here, sir, here is the picture— Bn^er^Vpic^ 
ture ; [taking a miniature fiom Iter bosom'\ which I 
have worn night and day in spite of threats and in* 
treaties— -^theie, sir, [flings it tohhn] and be assured 
I throw the original from my heart as easily. 

kbs. Nay, nay, ma'am, we will not differ as to that 
Here, (taking out a picture) here is miss Lydia X^an- 
guish. What a difference; ay, there is the heavenly 
assenting smile, tliat first gave soul and spirits to my 
hopes ; those are the lips which seal'd a vow, as yet 
scarce dry in Cupid's calendar ; and there the half re« 
sentful blush, that would have checked the ardor of my 
thanks. Well, all that's past ; all over indeed. There, 
madam,, in beauty, that copy is not equal to you, but in 
my mind it's ment over the original, in being still the 
same, is such—^that— 1 cannot find in my heart to part 
with it. [ptUs it up agoing 

Lydia* [st^emng) lis ymr ou>n doing, sir, I, I, I 
suppose you are perfectly satisfied. 

Abs O most certainly ; sure now this is much better 
than being in love, ha,' ha, ha /—there's some spirit in 
this ! what signifies breaking some* scores of solema 



yGooQle 



Ac* iri miVALS 67 

promises : all that's of no consequence you know. To 
be sure ptople will say, that miss didn't know her own 
mind ; but never roind that : or peihaps they may be 
ill-natur'd enough to hint, that the gentleman grew 
tired of the lady and forsook her ; but don*t let that fret 
you. 

. L^ia, There*s DO bearing his insolence, (bursts into 
tears) 

tnier Mas. malaprop and sia anthony. 

Mrs. Mai {entering) Come, we must interrupt your 
billing and cooing a while. 

i^dia. This is worse than your treachery and deceit* 
you base ingrate— [5o66i«^] 
rf Sir AfUh* What the deviFs the matter now f 
Z .ds / mrs. Malaprop, this is the oddest bilting and 
cooing I ever heard ; but what the deuce is the mean- 
ing of it ? Vm quite astonished. 

Abs. A^k the lady, sir. 

Mrs. Mah O mercy; 1,'m quite analysed for my 
part! why, Lydia, what is the reason of this f 

Lydia. Ask (he gentleman, ma'am 

Sirhnth, Z ds / I shall be in a phrenzy / why, 

}ack, you are uot come out to be any one else, are 
you ? 

Mrs. Mai Ay, sir, there's no more trick, is there? 
you are not like Cerberus, three gentlemen at once, 
are you ? 

hbs You'll not let me speak ; I say the lady can ac- 
count for this much better than { can^ 

Lydia, Ma*am, you once commanded me never to 
think of Beverly again — there is the man— I now obey 
you: for, from this moment, 1 renounce him for ever, 

{exit Lydia) 

Mrs. Mai O mercy .' and miracles / what a turn 
here is, why sure, captain, you haven't behaved dis- 
respectfully to my niece. 

Sir Xnth, Cla, ha, ha .'-^ha, ha, ha /——now X see itt 
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Ba, ha, ha /— ^now I see it ; you have been too lively. 
Jack 

A^*. Nay, upon my word ■ 

Sir hnth Come, no lying, Jack; I'm sure ^'Of ao. ) 

Mrs. Mat. O lud, sir Anthony .' o fie, captain. 

hbs Upon mvsoul, 'Ha'am— — 

Sir KtUh* Come, no excuses. Jack ; why, your fa- 
ther, you rogue, was so before you ; the blood of the 
Absolutes was always in patient. Ha, ha, ba / poor 
, little Lydia/ why, you've frighten'd her, you dog, you 
'■ have. 

Ahs, By all that's good, sir-^^^w- 

Sir Xnih. Z rds / sj^y no more, [ tell you— r ^ 

mrs* Malaprop shall make your peace. You must 
make his peace, mrs. Malaprop : you must te'l her tis 
Jack's way ; tell her tis all our ways ; It runs in the 
blood of our fanjily / come, awav Jack—ha, ha, ha / 
mrs Malaprop— .a young villain, [pushes him ovf)^ 

Mrs, Med. O .' sir Anthony / o ne, captain ' 

Icxeunt severc^fy 



s c E N c I V— <Ae north parade. 

enter sir lucius o'trigger* 

Sir Luc. I wonder where this capt. Absolute hides 
])imself Upon my conscience S— ^these oncers are al* 
vays in one's wa) in love ^airs : I remember I might 
have married (jady Dorothy Carmine, if it had not 
been for a little rogue of a major, who |an away with 
her before she could ^et a sight of n^e! and 1 wonder 
too what it is the ladies can see in them to be so fond 
of themr-unless it be a touch of the old seipent in 'em, 
that makes the little creatures be caught, like vipei-s < 
with a bit of red cloth. Hah !— isn't this the captain 
gomiug ? faith jt is; tl^ere is a probability of succeed* 
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ing about that fellow, that is mighty provoking; who 
the devil is he talking to ^ (steps aside) 

enter captain absolute* 

Abs» To what fine purpose I have been plotting ; a 
noble reward for all my schemes, upon my soul ; a lit- 
tle g} psey ; I did not think her romance could have 
made her so d— n'd absurd either— s*death, I never was 
in a worse humor in my life. 1 could cut my own 
throaty or any other person's with the greatest pleasure 
in the world. 

Sir Luc. O, faith, Vm in the luck erf" it— I never 
could have found him in a swe^er temper for my pur- 
pose ; to be sure Pm just come in iht nick ; now to en- 
ter into conversation with him, and ^ quarrel genteely* 
(sir Lucius goes up to xVbsolute.^— With regard to 
that matter, captam> 1 must beg leiive to differ in opio- 
ioa with YOU. 

^bs Upon my word then, you mu'it be a very sub- 
tle disputant; because, sir, i happen'd just then to b« 
giving no opinion at ail. 

Sir Luc. That's no reason — For, give me leave to 
tell you, a man may tidnk an uutruih as well as speak 
one' ^ i; 

A^*. Very true, sir, but if a man never utters his 
thoughts, 1 should think they might stand a chance of 
^scaping controversy* « 

Sir Luc. Then, sir, you differ in opinion with me, 
which amounts to the same thing. 

Abs, Hark'ee, sir Lucius— it i had not before known 
you to be a gentleman, upon my soul, I should not 
have discovered it at this interview : for what can >ou 
drive at, unless you mean to quarrel >^ith me, 1 cannot 
conceive. 

Sir Lucm I humbly thank you, sir, for the quickness 
of your apprehension, (^otang)— you hav« Ilam^d the 
very thing I would be at. 
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Abs. Very well, sir, I shall certainly not baulk your 
inclinations ; but I should be glad you would 

please to explain your motives. 

Sir Lmc. Pray, sir,- be easy, the quarrel is a very 
pretty quarrel as it stands ; we should only spoil it> by 
trying to explain it. However, your memory is very 
short ; or you could not have forgot an affront you pas- 
sed on me within this week. So no more but name 
your time and place 

Abs. Well, sir, since you are so bent on it, the sooner 
the better: let it be this evening, here by the spring 
gardens We shall scarcely be interrupted. 

Sirhtic. Faith; that same interruption in affairs of 
this nature, shows veiy great ill breeding I 

don't know what's the reason, but in England, if a 
thing of this kind gets wind, people make such a pother 
that a gentleman can never tight in peace and quietness. 
However, if it's the same to you, captain. I should 
take it as a particular kindness, if you*d let us meet in 
KingVMead Fields, as a lit :le business will call me 
there about six o'clock, and I may dispatch both roat^ 
ters at once. 

Abs. lis the same to me exactly. A little, after six, 
* then we will discuss thi<i matter more seriously. 

Sir hue If you please, sir, there will be very pretty 
small-bword light, tho' it won't do for a long shot So 
that matter's settled ; and my mind's at ease, 

[tfj:t/^ir Lucius 

eni^FAULKLAND mccting ABSOLVTE. 

Abs. Wel\ met. I was going to look for you ; o, 
Faulkland / all the daemons of spite and disappoint- 
ment have conspired against me. I'm so vex'd, that 
if I had not the prospect of a resource in being knock*d 
o' the head by and l^e, I should scarce have spirits to 
tellyou the cause* 

taulk* What can you mean ?— — -has Lydia chang'd 
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her mind ? 1 should have thought her duty and in- 
clination would now have pointed to the same object. 

Abs, Ay, just as the eye- do of a person who squints : 
"when her love-eye was fixed on me ; t*other, her eye 
of duty, was finely obliqued : but when duty bid her 
point that the same way, off t'other turned on a swivel, 
land secured its retreat with a frown. 

Faulk, But what's the resource you— 

Abs, O, to wind up the whole, a good natured irish-* 
man here has {mimicking sJr Lucius) beg*d leave to 
have tJie pleasure of cutting ray throat ; and I mean to 
indulge him ; that's all. 

Faulk, Priihee, be serious. 

Abs ris fact, upon my soul. Sir Lucius OTrigger, 
you know him by sight ; for some atfront. which 1 am 
Sure I never intended, has obliged me to meet him this 
evening at six o'clock : tis on that account I wished to 
see you ; you must go with me 

FtiulJc Nay there must be some mistake, sure. 
Sir Lucius shall explain himself; and 1 dare say mat- 
ters may be accommodated j but this evening, did you 
say r i wish it had been any other time. 

Abs, Why? there will be light enough ; there 

vt\\\ [as sir Lucius says] •* be very pretty small sword 

light, tho' it won't do foi a long shot '' Confound his 

long shots. 

Fauik. But I am myself a good deal ruffled, by a 
difference I have had with Julia ; my vile tormenting 
temper has made me treat her so cruelly, that I shall 
not be myself till we are reconciled 

Abs* By heavens, Faulkland, >ou dont deserve her* 

€iiter lERY AHT , gives faulkland a letter » 

Faulk* O Jack, this is from Julia ; 1 dread to opiri 
it; I fear it may be to take a last leave ; perhaps to bid 

me return her letters ; and restore o, how I suffer for 

my folly. 

Abs, Here— let me see, (Ja^ the letter «)^ opem W) 

Digitized by VjOOQlt 



72 RIVALS ISheridan 

ay, a final sentence indeed-— tis all over with you, faith. 

Faulk. Nay, Jack, dont keep mo in suspense. 

Abs Hear tlien. ^ As 1 am convinced that my dear 
Faulkland's own itftections havealready upbraided him 
for his lobt unkindness to me, I will not add a word on 
the suMect^ I wish to speak with you as soon as possi* 
hie. Yours ever and truly, Julia.' 

— I/here's stubbornness and resentment for you. (give» 
him the letter) Why man, you dont seem one wliit the 
haj^pier at this. 

Faulk, O. yes, I am— but—but— — 

Abs, Confound your buts You never hear any 
thing that >\'ould make another man bless himself, but 
you immediately d— n it with a but. 

Faulk. Now, Jack, as you are my friend, awn honest-, 
Jy; dont you !hink there is something forward ; some- 
thing indelicate in this haste to forgive? wonjen should 
never sue for reconciliation : that sljould always come 
from us. They should retain their coldness till woo'd 
to kindness ; and their pardfo/i, like ihc'ir love, should 
• not unsought be won.' 

Abs. I have not patience to listen to you : thou'rt in- 
corrigible -so say no more on the subject. I must go to 
settle a fevt matters ; 1ft me see you before six ; remem- 
ber at my lodgings. A poor industrious devil like me, 
"who have toil'd and drudged, and plotted to sain my 
ends, and am at last disappointed by other people's fully 
—may in pity be allowed to swear and grumble a little 
—but a captious sceptic in love— a slave to fretful ness 
and whim— who has no difficul ies but of his oun creat- 
iEg— isa subject more fit for ridicule than compassion. 

lexit Absolute 

Faulk. I feel his reproaches : yet I would not ci|Kgc 
tliis too exquisite nicety, for the gross content^rUh 
which he tramples on the thorns of love. His engaging 
roe in tliis duel, has started an idea in my head, which 
1 w ill ifistwly -ptipue. Fll use it as the touch-stone of 
Julia's sin^jifTIiyi'Jtfid tlisinterestedness— if her love prove 
pure aiid^icrling bre---my npme will rest on it wit& ho* 
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nor — and once Tve stamped it tliere, I lay aside my 
doubts for ever : but if the dross of selfishness, the al- 
lay of pride predominate; 'twill be best to leave her 
as a toy for some less cautious fool to sigh for. 

lexit Faulkland 



A C T V. 

sc£ME I'i^Julh's diressing-room: 

JULIA, sola. 

How this message has alarmed me ! what dreaidful 
accident can he mean ? why such charge to "be alone ? 
■ ^ * "'^ O Faulkland ! — how many unhappy modients ! 
how many tears have you cost me 1 

entisr FAtLKLAKfif. 

Julia. What nieans this ?-«whY this caution, f*aulk- 
land^,^^^ 

FatUX. Alas ! Jiilia, 1 am come to take a long fare- 
veil. 

Julia. Heav'ns ! what do you mean ? 

Faulk, You see before you a wretch, whose life is 
forfeited, — Nay, start not I the infirmity of nly temper 
has drawn all this misery on me. I left you fretful and 
passionate-^an untoward accident drew me into a quar- 
rel — the event is, that 1 must fly this kingdom instant- 
ly. O Julia, had I been so fortunate as to have call*d 
you mine entirely, before this mischance had fallen oft 
me, I should not so deeply drea<l rtiy banishment J 

/^^ My soul is oppress'd with sorrow at the nature 
of yB^ misfortune : had these adverse, circumstances 
ariservfrom a less fatal cause, 1 should have felt strong 
comfort in the thought that I could now chase from 
your bosom every doubt of the warm sincerity of my 
love.-7 ^My heart has long known ho other guardi- 
an— •l^ow intrust my person to your honor-* we will 
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fly together.— i-W hen safe from pursuit, my father's 
vi'iW may be fulfilled — and I receive a le^al claim to be 
the partner of your sorrows, and tenderest comfoiier. 
1 hen on the bosom ot your vredded Julia, yon may 
lull your keen regret to slumbering ; while virtuous 
love with a cherub's hand, shall smooth the brow of 
upbraiding thought, and pluck the thorn from coni« 
punction. 

Faulk, O Julia I I am bankrupt in gratitude ! but 
the time is so pressing, it calls on you for so hasty a re« 
solution —Would you not wish some hours to weigh 
the advantages you forego, and what little compensa* 
tion poor Fauikland can make you beside his solitary 
love? 

Julia. I ask not a moment -^No, Fauikland, I have 
lovM you for yourseil : and if 1 now, more than ever, 
prize the solemn engagement which so long has pledge 
ed us to each other, it is because it leaves no room for 
, hard aspersions on my fame, and puts the seal of duty 
fo an act of lover — But let us not linger.-i-Perhaps thi& 
dela y 

Faulk, Twill be better I should not venture out agaia 
till dark.— Yet am 1 griev'd to think what numberless 
distresses will press heavy on )our gentle disposition ! 

Julia. Perhaps your fortune may l)c forfeited by this 
unhappy act i— I know not whether 'tis so ; but sure 
that alone can never make us unhappy —-The little I 
have will be sutlicient to support us ; an exile never 
thould be splendid. 

Faulk Ay, but in such an abject state of life, my 
wounded pride perhaps niay increase the natural fret- 
lulness of my temper, till I beconie a rmle moros^ 
companion, beyond your patience to endure. B|d3aps 
the It col lection of a deed my conscience cannd^Rih% 
may haunt me in such gloomy and unsocial fits, that i 
shall hate the tenderness that would relieve me, break 
from your arms, and quarrel with your fondness ! 

Jti$a. If your thoughts should assume so unhappy a 
^Dt, you v^ill the more want tomie mild and affection" 
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ate spirit to watch over and console you :— one who, 
by bearing ypur infirmities with gentJeness and resigna- 
tion, may teach you so to bear the evils of your for- 
tune. 

Fatdk. Julia» I have proved you to the quick ! and 
v^ith this useless device 1 throw awav all my doubti* 
How shali I plead to be forgiven tliis last unworthy 
effect of my restless, unsatisfied disposition ? 

lutia. Has no such disaster happened as you re* 
lated f 

Faulk. I am ashamed to own that it was all pretend* 
ed ; yet in pity, Julia, do not kill me with resenting a 
f;3Lult which never can be repeated : But sealing, this 
once, my pardon, let me to-morrow, in the face of 
* heaven, receive my future guide and monitress, and ex- 
piate my past follY> by years of tender adoration. 

iuUa, Hold, Faulkland *— 4hat you are free from 
a crime, which I before fear'd to name, heaven knows 
how sincerely I rejoice !-vf>these are tears of thankful- 
ness for that! but that your cruel doubts should have 
urged you to an imposition that has wrung my heart, 
gives me now a pang, more keen than i can exjiress 1 
Fauik, By heav'ns ! Juli a 

Julia, Yet hear me. —My father lov*d you, 
Faulkland ! and you preserved the life that tender pa- 
rent gave me ; in his presence I pledged my hand— 
jovfttUy pledged it — where before 1 had given my |Niart 
When, soon after, J lost that parent, it*seem^ to me 
that providence had, in Faulkland, shown me whither 
to transfer, without a pause, my grateful duty, as. well 
a9 my affection : hence I have been content to bear 
from you, what pride and delicacy wouI4 have forbid 
me from another. I will not upbraid you by repeat- 
iij^^w you have trifled with my sincerity . - 
^■/Ar. I^onfess it all! yet hea r 
Julia. After such a year of trial— 1 mi^ht have flat- 
tered myself that I should not have been insulted with 
a new probation of my sincerity, as crue\ as unnecessa- 
fy ! i now see it is not in your nature to be content, os 
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coii^cknt in love. With this conviction— I never will 
be jo\xr% While I had hopes that m} persevering at- 
IjfntiQn, and unreproachin|^ kindness migt^t in time re* 
form your temper, I should have been happy to hav0 
l^in'd a dearer influence over you ; but 1 will not fur- 
:9mh you with a licensed power to keep alive an incor« 
Tigible fault, at the expence of one who never woul4 
contend with you. 

Fauik^ Nay, but JuHa, l^ my loul and honor^ if 
after this— —-^ 

tftdui. But one word more.-P*As my ;faith fits once 
|)een given to you, I never will barter it with another^*. 
I shall pray for your happiness with the truest sincerity ; 
iuid the dearest blessing I can ask of heaven to send 
|rou, will be to charm you from that unhappy temper, 
^hich alone has prevented the performance of our so- 
lemfn engagement. All I request o( you is, that you 
will yourself reflect upon this infirmity, and when you 
Bumber up the many true delights it has deprived yoi^ 
off*#*let it not be your hast regret, Ihat it lost you the 
4ove of oRex-who would have fo|low'd you in beggary 
tbrough^the world ! lexzi 

Faulk She's gone1-«»'for ever !<*»there wai{ an aw- 
|bl> resolution in her manner, that rWeted me to my 
p^ce.«««iM-.0 fool l^dolt l-*-barbarian !-*-curst as I ani, 
with more imperfections than my fellow-wretches^ kind 
iortime sent a heaven gifted cherub to my aid, and, like 
s rofian I have driven her from my side !-«l must now 
iuMte to my appointment.*-- Well, my mind is iufved 
lor such a scene ^^I shall wish only to become a princL 
pal in it, and reverse the tale niy cursed folly put me 
upon forging here -^i*— O love— torQientor<— fiend 2—^ 
Ivhose rr^lifeoce, like the moon's, acting on noeiv of 
dull sovAfj makes idiots of them, but meeting ^Bf^^ 
spirits, betrays their course, and urges tchstbip^to 
Intadness! [exit 

(inter maiq and hVDik, 

MoH' My mistress, ma'am, I koevr, was he^a 
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just now— perhaps she is only in the ne^ room. 
^ Ipxit Maid 

Lydia. Heigh (lo-^though he has used me so, this 
fellow runs strangely in my h?ad« 1 believe one lec- 
ture from my grave cousin will make me rec^l him. 

entpr JULIA. 

Lydia. O Julia, I am come to you with such an ap- 
petite for consolation.-rLud ' child, wJiJ^t's the matter 
with you ? — you have been crying l^-ril be hanged, 
if that Baulkland has not been tormenting you ! 

Julia* You mistake the cause of my uneasinesS'— 
something has flurried me a little.^-Nothing that you 
guess at«— 1 would not accuse Faulkland to a sister ! 

[aside 

Lydia* Ah ! whatever >exations you may have, 1 
can assure you mine surpass thejin.-rrYou know who Be- 
verly proves to be? 

Jutta. i will now own to you, Lydia, that mr. Faulk* 
land had before informed me of the whole affair* 
Had young Absolute been the person you took him 
for, 1 should not have accepted your confidence on the 
subject, without a serious endeavour to counteract your 
caprice. 

Lydia. So then I see I have been deceived by every 
one^but I don't care— 111 never have him. 

/ti^. Nay, i-ydia-i 

Lydia, Why, is it not provoking? when I thought 
we'werecoming to the prettiest distress imaginable, tcf 
find myself made a mere Smithfield bargain of at last 

there had 1 projected one of the most sentimental 

elopements !— so becoming a disguise,— so amiable a 
ladder of ropes !— -conscious moon— four horsA— scotch 
parfljlir— ^ith such surprise to mrs. Malaprop — and 
such paragraph's in the newspapers !— o, I shall 
die with disappointment. 

Julia. I don't wonder at it ! 

Lydia. Now— sad reverse — what have I to expect, 
but, after a deal of flimsy preparations with a bishopli 
g2 
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licence, and my aunt's blessing, to go simpering up to 
ihe altar ; or perhaps be cried three times in a country- 
church, and hare an unmannerly fat clerk ask the con- 
sent of every butcher in the parish to join John Abso- 
lute and ^#ydia Languish, spinster ! o, that i shoutd 
live to hear myself called spinster I 

Julia Melancholy, indeed J 

Lydia^ How mortifying, to remember the dear deli- 
cious shifts \ u^ed to be put to, to gain half a minute*s 
Conversation with this fellow '— — how often have I 
stole forth, in the coldest night in January, and found 
him in the garden, styck like a dripping statue !-^ 
there would he kneel to me in the snow, and sneeze 
and coui^h to me so pathetically ; he shivering with 
cckU and I with apprehension /^ and while the freezing 
blast numb'd our joints, how warmly would he press 
ine to pity his flame, and glow with mutual ardor!—, 
ah, Julia ! that was something like being in love. 

/ulia, if 1 were in. spirits. Lydia, I should chide 
you only by laughing heartily at you : but it suits morp 
the situation of my mind, at present, earnestly to en^ 
* treat you, not to let a man, who loves you with since* 
tity, suflfer that unhappiness from your caprice, which 
1 know too well caprice can inflict. 

Lydia O luu / what has brought my aunt here ? 

ente7^ 7nrs, piALA?ROF, fag, and david. 
^ Mr6\ Mai So, so / here's fine work /—-here's fine 
suicide, paracide, and simulation going on in the 
fields ! and sir Anthony not to be found to prevent the 
antistroplie / 

JuHa^^ai heaven's salfe, madam, what's the mean- 
ing of this > 

Mrs Mai That gentleman can tell you— twas fa^ 
enveloped the affair to me. 

lydia Do, sir, wd I you inform us. (toFzg) 

i^'ag. Ma'am, 1 should hold myself very deiicient in 
every rt^c^uisiie that forn^s the man of breeding, if I 
delayed^ mpmentto give all the information tn oiy 
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power to a lady so deeply interested in the affair as you 
are. 

lA^dia, But quick / quicks sir. 

fag. True, ina'am» as you say> one shouM be quick 
in divulging matters of this nature ; for should we be 
tedious, perhaps while we are flourishing on the sub* 
ject, two or three lives may be lost / 

Lffdid. O patience— do, ma'am, for heaven's sake (^ 
tell us what is the matter i 

Mrs. MaL Why, murder's the matter ! slaughter's 
the matter I killing's the matter /-—but he can tell you 
the perpendicolars. 

JUfdia, Then> prithee, sir, be brief. 

J^. Why then, ma*am-*-as to murder—I cannot 
take upon me to say-«-and as to slaughter, or man- 
slaughter, that will be as the jury finds it. 

l^dia. But who, sir-^who are engaged in this f 

Fag. Faith, ma'am> one is a young gentleman whom 
I should be very sorry any thing should happen to-^a 
very pretty behaved gentleman 1— we have lived much 
together, and always on terms. 

lAfdia. But who is this ? who, who, who / 

Fag, My master, ma'am— my master— I spea^ of 
my master. 

Lydia. Heavens ! what, captain Absolute ! 

Mrs, Mai O, to be sure, you are frightened now ! 

Jutia. But who are with him, sir ? 

Fag. As to the rest, ma'am, this gentleman canjn«» 
lorm you better than I. . 

Jidia Do, speak, friend, (to David) 

David. Look'ee, my lady— — b)' the ipass f . there's 
mischief going on —Folks don't use to naget (br a* 
musement with fire-arms, firelocks, fire-engmes, fire* 
screens, fire-office, and the devil kbpws wbat. other 
crackers beside— 'this^ my lady, I say, has angry fa- 
vor. 

JWta. But who is there beside captain Absolute 
friend ? 

Daxid, My po<^r master-sunder favor for menti'-- 
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ing him firsU— You know me, my lady — I am David 
-—and my master of course is, or was squire Acres*— r 
Then comes squire Faulkland. 

iulia^ Do, ma'am, let us instantly endeavor so pre* 
¥ent mischief. - 

Mrs. Mai. O fie— it would be very enelegant in us : 
-r-we should onlv participate things. 

David Ah, dio mrs. aunt, save a few lives— they 
are desperately given, believe me — Above ail, there 
is that blood thirsty philistine, sir Lucius O' Trigger. 

Mrs. Mat Sir Lucius 0'Trigger--o mercy ; have 
they drawn {loor little dear sir Lucius into the scrape li 
—why, how you stand, girl you have no more feeling 
than one of the Derbyshire (H^trefactions* 

Lydia. What are we to do^ niadam I 

Mis. MaL Why, fly with the utmost felicity to bp 
sure, to prevent mischief :—her^, friend— you can 
show us the place f 

Fag. If you please, ma'am, I will conduct you, 
—David, do you look for sir Anthony, \exii David. 

Mrs. Mai. Come girls, this gentWman will exhort; 
us. Come^ you're our envoy; lead the way, and we'll 
precede. 

Fag. Not a step before the ladies for the world. 

Mrs. MaL You're sure you know the spot. 

Fag. I think I can find it, ma'am ; and one good 
thing is, we shall hear the report of the pistols as we 
draw near, so we can't well miss them ; never fear, 
ma'am, never fear. [exit, he talking^ 

SCENE 1 1 — soiUh parade, 

enter a volute, putting his sword tmder his greai 
coat. 

Ahs. A s«prd seen in the streets of Bath would rais^ 
as great an alarm as a mad^og. How provoking this is 
in Faulkland ! never punctuaL I shall be obliged to go 
. without him at last. O, the devil,liere's sir Anthomy 
— ^->how shall I cfscape him ? (muffles up hiijpace, 4«d 
*nkes a circle to go off) V t 
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enter sir anthont. 

Sir Anth, How one may be deceived at a little dis. 
tance * only that I see he dont know me, 1 could have 
sworn that was Jack— hey — gad's life : it is. Why 
Jack, what are you afraid of ? hey, sure I'm right. Why 
Jack, Jack Absolute, {goes up to' him) 

Abs. Really, sir» )ou have the advantaire of me: I 
dont remember ever to have had the honor— my name 
is S^undcrson, at your service. 

Sir Anth. Sir, 1 beg your pardon*-^ 1 took you— hf7 1 

why, zounds, it is. ■ Stay {looks up to his/ace^ 

So, lo, your humble servant, mr Sauiiderson Why, 
you scoundrel, what tricks are vou after now ? 

Abs, O, a joke, sir, a joke — (came here on purpose 
lo look for you, sir. 

Sir Anth. You did / well, I am glad you were so 
liicky : but what are you muffed up so for I what's this 
for ? Iiey l 

Abs. Tis cool, sir, isn't it ^ rather chilly somehow : 
1 shaU be late-p^l have a particular engagement. 

Sir Anth. Stay.-— Why, 1 thought )ou were look- 
]bl^ for me f pray. Jack, wttere is't you are going } 

Abs. Going, sir! 

Sir Anth. Ay where are you going ? 

Abs. Where anl I going ? 

Sir Anth.' You umannerly puppy. 

Abs 1 was going, sir, to — to— ^to— ^fll Lydia— sir, to 
Lydia, to make matters up if I could ; and I was look- 
&g ifot you, sir, to— ^to . 

Sir Anth. To go with you, I suppose. Well, come 
dlone. 

Abs* O, izouods, no, sir, not for the world —I wisKt 
to meet with you, sir, to— ^to -to — ^^You find it cool, 
I'm sure, sir ; you'd better not stay out 

Sir Anth- Cool ! not at all— well, Jack, and what wiU 
you say to Lydia ? 

Abs. O, sir, beg her pardon, humor het — promiM 
and vow : but I detain you, sir^— consider (he col4 air 
on your gout. 
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Sir Jnth: O, not at all— not at all— Vm in no hurry.- 
Ah, Jack, >ou youngsters when once you are wounded 
here (putting his hand to Absolute's breast) Hey, what 
the deucii have you got here ? ' 
Abs. Nothing, sir, nothing. ' 

Sir dnth. What's this ? here's something damn d 
hard. 

Abs, O. trinkets, sir; a bauble for Lydia. _ 
SirAvth Nay. let me see your taste, (pulls his coat 
0pen, the sword faUs) Trinkets! a bauble for Lydia— 
2oi'nds,8iirah, you are not going to cut her throat, are 
you ? 

Abs Ha. ha, ha ! I thought it would divert you, sir, 
though I didn't mean to tell you till afterwards 

Sir Anth. You didn't ? yes, this is a very diverting 
trinket, truly. . r j- 

Abs. Sir, V\\ explain to you.— You know, sir, Lydi» 
is romantic— devilish romantic, and very absurd of 

course: now, sir, F intend, if she refuses to forgive 

me— to unsheath this sword, and swear, I'll fall upon itg 
point, and expire at her feet. 

Sir Anth Fall upon a fiddle^ick's end ! why, I su^ 
pose it is the very thing that would please her. uet 
alonjT, yon fool. . 

Abs, Well, sir, you shall hear of my success-you 
thai) hear «« o, Lycfia, forgive me, or this pointed sted, 
--says I. 

Sir Anth. ' O, booby, stab away, and welcome*— 
says she^Get along, and damn your trinkets ! [exit Al;^. 

etUer d avid* runrdngM 

David Stop him, ^top him ! murder, thief, fire f stop 
fire, stop fire ! o, sir Anthony— call, call" I bid'm stop-? 
murder, fire I 

Sir Anth. Fire, murder, where ? 

David. Oons, he's out of sight, and I'm oi?t of breathy 
for my part! d, sir Anthony, why didn't yoU stop him ? 
why didn't you stop him ? 

Sir ArUh. Zounds ! the fellow's mad '.—stop whom f 
^op Jack ? 
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' David, Ay, the captain, sir, — there's murder and 
slaughter. 

Sir Anth, MOrder] 

David, Ay, please you, sir Anthony, there's all 
kinds of muVdef', ^11 sorts of slaughter to be seen in the 
fields: there's fighting going on, sir-:— bloody sword- 
^ndgunifighting! 

Sz>- Anih. Who are going to fight, dunce f 

David Every body that I know of, sir Antliony ; 
f every body is going to fight, my ix)or master, sir 
Lucius (/Trigger, your son, the captain-^*- 

Sir Anth. O, the dog ! — I see his tricks :-^do you 
know the place } 

Davids KingVMead-Fields. 

Sit Anth. You know the way? 

David. Kot an inch ; but I'll call the mayor-balder- 
men*i-constables — churchwardens — and beatles ; we 
can't be too many to part them. 

Sir Anth: Come along; give me your shoulders; we'll 
get assistance as we go. The lying villain!— —well, 
I shall be in such a phrehsy. sjo — this was the history 
of his trinkets I I'll bauble him ! {exeunt 



s c E N E 1 1 i^^King^s Mead' fields* 
sir LUCIUS and acres, xviihpisioh. 

Acres, By my valor, then, sir Lucius, forty yards it 
a good clisiance. Odds levels and aims ; I say it is a 
good distance. 

Sir Luc It is for muskets or small field pieces. Up- 
on my conscience, mr. Acies, you must leave tbtise 
things to me. Sti^^k)w — I'll show you, 

^^ {measures paces atong the stage) 
There now, that is a very pretty distance— .a pretty gen^ 
Ueman s distance. 

Acres, Zounds, we might as well fight in a sentry- 
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box. 1 tell you, sir Lucus, the farther he is off, the 
cooler I shall take my aim.' 

Sir Luc. Faith, then I suppose you vfo\i\d aim at 
him best of all if he was out of sight. 

^cres. No, sir Lucius, but 1 should, think forty oc 
cight-and-thirty yards^-^- 

Sir Luc. Pho, pho, nonsense! three or fotir fefet be* 
tween the mduths of your pistols is as good as a mile. 

Acres, Odds bullets, no'— ^by my valor, there is no 
merit in killine him so near. Do, my dear sir Lucius, let 
me bring him down a long shot : a long shot, sir Lucius^ 
if you love me. 

Sir Lucm Well— ithe gentleman's friend and I must 
settle that But tell me now, mr. Acres, in case of an 
accident, is there any little will or commission I could 
^xtfcute for you ? 

Acres » 1 am much obliged to you, sir Lucius, but \ 
dont understand— -^ 

Sir Luc, Why, you may think there's no being shot 
at without a titile risk ; and if an unlucky bullet should 
carry a quietus with it-i—Isiy it will be no tiniie then to' 
be bothering you about family matters. 
ji(Tes A quietus ! 

S2> Luc. For instance now— if that should be the case^ 
i^ould you chuse to be pickled and. sent home? or would 
it be the same to you to lie here in the Abbey ? I'm told 
there is very snug lying in the abbey. 

Acres. Pickled \ snug lying iu the abbey ! ^ odd» 
tremors, sir Lucius, donttalkso. 

Sir Luc t suppose, mr. Acres^' you never wa^e eiW 
gaged in an affair of this kind before } 
jicres. No, sir Lucius, never before. 
Sir Luc, Ah, that's a pity ; there's nothinfg like be- 
ing^ used to a thing. Pray, now> how would you re* 
ceive the gentleman's shot ? ^^ 

Acres. Odds files * I've practislBinat-^there, sir Lu- 
cius — there, {puts himself in dwitititude) A side- front, 
hey? odd, I'll make myself small enough: I'll stand 
cdge^ways^ 
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Sit LUc Now you're quite out, for if you stand so 
iffhen I take my sum^-^-^Oevelling at him) 

Acres. Zounds, sir Lucius, are you sure it is not 
cock'd^ 
Sir Luc Never fear. 

Acres. But— but — you dont know — it may go off of 
5 own head. 

Sir Luc. PhOj be easy. WelT, now if I hit you in the bo- 
dy, my bullet has a double chance, for if it misses a vital 
part on your right side, twill be very hard if it dont suc- 
ceed on the left. 

Acres. A vital part \ 

Sir Liu: . But, there— fix yourself so — (placing him) 
let him see the broad-side of your full front— there— now 
a ball or two may pass clean through your body, and 
ne\'er do any harm at all. 

Acres. Clean through me I a ball or two clean thro' 
me. 

Sir Luc, Ay — may they — and it is much the gen* 
teelest attitude into the bargain. 

Acres. Look'ee, sir Lucius, I'd just as lieve be shot 
in an awkward posture as a genteel poe-^so, by my va« 
lor, I will stand edge ways. 

Sir Luc. {looking at his watch) Sure they dont mean 
to diitappoint us— *hah ! — no faith; 1 think 1 see them 
coming. 

Acres Hey!— what' — coming! 
' Sir Luc, Ay : who are those yonder getting over tho 
style? 

Acres. There are two of them, indeed— well, let 
them come— hey, sir Lucius ! we— we— we— we— wont 
t}m. 

Sir Luc. Run! 

Aa-es N0--I say— we won^t run, by my valor. 

Sir Luc, VVhak^^devilV I he matter wiih you ? 

Acres. Nothii^Lpothing— my dear friend—my 
dear sir Lucius— but i f-i dont feel quite so bold, some- 
how—as I did. 

Sir Luc, O fie ; consider your honor. 
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Acres, Ay, true— my honor. Do, sir Lucius^ edge 
in a word or two every now and then about my honor. 

Sir Luc. Well, here they're coming, (looking) 

Acres, Sir Lucius— -if I wa'n't with you, 1 should al- 
most think I was afraid — if my valor should leave me. 
Valor will come and go. 

Sir Luc. Then pray keep it fast while you have it. 

Acres* Sir Lucius— I doubt it is going— yes, my va- 
lor is certianly going— it is sneaking off— I feel it oozing 
out as it were at the palms of my hands. 

Sir hue. Your honor— yoyr honor.— —Here they 
are. 

Acres » O mercy ! —now— that I was safe at Clod" 
hall / / or could be shot before I was aware !* 

enter faulkl and and absolute. 

Sir Luc. Gentlemen, your most obedient : hah t 
what, captain Absolute ; so, I suppose, sir, your are 
come here, just like myself— to do a kind omce', first 
for your friend, then proceed to business on your own 
account. 

Acres. What, Jacki — my. dear Jack!— my dear 
friend. 

Abs. Hark'eei Bob, Beveriy^ssA hznd. 

Sir Luc. Well, mr. Acres, I don't blame your salut- 
ing the gentleman civilly. So, mr Beverly, (to Faulk- 
land) if you'll choose ydur weapons, the captain aud 1 
will measure the ground. 

Faulk* My weapons, sir. 

Acres. Odds \\(el sir Lucius, Tm not going ta 
fight mr. Faulkland ; the$e are my particular friench 

Sir Luc. What, Sir, did you not come here to fight 
mr Acres? 

Faulk. Not I, upon my word, si^ 

Sir Lucm Well, now, that's migfl^rovoking. But 
I hope, mr. Faulkland, as there are three of us come on* 
^purpose for the gamtf<^you won't be so cantanckerou^ 
as to spoil the party by sitting out. 
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jibs. O pray, Faulkland, fight to oblige sir Lu- 
cius. 

Faulk > Nay, if mr. Acres is so bent on the matter. 

Acres. No, no, mr. Faulkland, Til bear my disap- 
pointment like a christian — look'ee, sir I^cius, there's 
iK> occasion at all for me to fight ; and if it is the same 
to you, l*d as lieve let it alone. 

oir Luc. Observe me, mr. Acres, I must not be trif- 
led with.' You have certainly challenged somebody, 
and you came here to fight him— now, if that gentleman 
is willing to represent him,' I can't see, for my soul, 
why it isn't just the same thing. 

Acres Vfhy no, sir Lucius, I tell you, tis one Be. 
verly Pve challenged — a fellow, you see, that dare not 
show his face! \( he were here, rd make him give up 
his pretensions directly ! 

Abs, Hold, Bob, let me set you right,' there is no 
tueh man as Beverly in the case. The person who as- 
sumed that name is before you ; and as his pretentions 
are the same in both characters, he is ready to support 
them in whatever way you please. 

Sir Luc. Well, this is lucky— now you have an op- 
portunity— 

Acres What, quarrel with my dear friend Jack Ab« 
solute, not if he were fifty Beverlys^ zounds I sir Lu- 
cius, you would not have me be so unnatural. 

Sir. Luc, Upon my conscience, mr. Acres, your va- 
lor has oozed away with a vengeance ! 

Acres^ Not in the least ! odds backs and abetters, 
Pll be your second with all my heart— and if you should 
get a quietus, you may command me entirely, I'll get 
you snug lying in the Abbey here ; or pickle you, and 
send you over to blunderbus»'hall, or any thing of the 
kind with the greatest pleasure. 

Sir Luc, Pho, Pho ! youare little better than a cow- 
ard, , 

Acres. Mind, gentlemen, he calls me a coxvard ; 
coward was the word, by my valor. ^H^ 

Sir Luc. WeH, sir? 
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AcreSm Look'ee» sii Lucius, tisn^that I miad the 
word coward— cotcari^ may be said in joke<— but if 
you had c^UI'd jne a poltroon, odds daggei^ and 
bal h i ■ ■ 

Sir Luc. Well, sir. 

4cres, I I ■ .1 should have thought you a vtry ill* 
bred man. 

iSltr Luc. PUo ! you are beneath my notice. 

Abs. ^»y, sir Juicius, you can't have a ^tter second 
than my friend, /Veres— -—he is a most determined dog 
—called in the country, fif^lUing JM.— He ge^eialljr 
kilis a man a week ; donU you Bub I 

Acres. Ay— at honie!-p-^^ 

Sir Luc, Well then, captain^ tis we muft begin— so 
come out, my little counsellor, {draws his sword) and 
ask the gentleman, whether he will resign th^ lady» 
ivitbout forcing you to proceed against him ? 

A^. Come OQ then, sir ; {draxtfs) since you von'fc 
let it be an amicable suit, here's my reply^ 

enter sir ASTBovY, vavid, andthewpHEtn, 

David Knock 'em all down, sweet sir AnthoQjf, 
knock down my master in pjrtic«dar«r*|UBd ^od his 
Jhands.over to tbeirgood behavior 

Str Anth. Put up, Jacl^ put up, or I shaU be io a 
phrensy— ibow came you in a duel, «ir } 

Ahs Faith, sir, that gentleman can teU f ou better 
•"than J; twas hepall'd on me, and you kn^Wf vr, I 
^erve his msyeuy. 

Sir Anth. Here's a pi«tty fellow ! I catch him goinf[ 
to cut a man's thioat, ^ind he teUs me, he serves h» 
majesty !■ ■ > ■■ ^zoynds! sirrah, then hQw dunt yon 
draw the king's sword against one of hit subjects^ 

Abs. Sir« 1 tell you, that gentleman <^41ed Qie out, 
vvithout explaining his reasons 

Sir Aj^ X?ad, sir, how come you 4o/Q|inmy son 
out, wMpi explaining your reasons I 

Sir Lif^)[oiir son. sir, insulted iSQe la a iHlloer 
ivhich mymonor could not brook* 
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Sir Antk. Zounds t Jack, how durst you insult the 
pentlt^man in a manner which his honor could not 
brook ? 

Mrs MaL Come, come, let's have no honor before 
ladies^-— captain Absolute, come here^— how could 
you intimidate us so ? here's Lydia has been terrified to 
death for you. 

Ahs F)r fear I should be kilPd, or escape, ma'am ? 

Mrs MaL Nay, no delusions to the past— Lydia is 
convinc'cl ; speak child. 

Sir Luc. vVith your leave, ma'am, I must put in a 
•word here-^1 believe 1 could interpret the young la- 
dy's silence— now mark 

l^dia. What is it you mean, sir? 

<ffr Luc, Come, come, I^eiia, we must be serious 
now — I his is no time for tHfiing, 

Lydia, Tistrue, sir tand your reproof bids me offer 
this gentleman my han^ and solicit the return of his 
aflections* 

j4bs, 01 my little angel, say you so? — sir Lucius— 
I perceive there must be some mistake here— with re- 
gard to the affront which you affirm 1 have given you. 
1 can only say, that it could not have been intentional. 
,^^-^ And as you must be convinced, that 1 should not 
fear to support a real injury— you shall now see that I 
am not ashamed to atone for an inadvertency— I ask 
your pardon.— But for this lady, while honored with 
iier approbation, I will support my claim against any 
man whatever. 

Sir Anth, Well said. Jack, and Til stand by you, 
niy boy. 

Acres. Mind, I give up all my claim — I make no 
pretensions to any thing in the world — and if I can't 
get a wife, without fighting for her, by my valor I I'll 
live a bachelor. 

^ir Luc Captain, give me your hand— an. affront 
liandsoniely acknowledged becomes ^j^ obligation— 
and as for the lady — if she chooses VoK^ny her owii 
hand-writing here— y«A"e5 out tetters) 
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AOs» Well, Jack, we have both tasted the bitters, 
as well as the sweets, of lov^—with this difierence only, 
that you always prepared the bitter cup for yourself 
while y— — 

Ludia, Was always obliged to me for it, hey, mr* 
^oJesty?—— but come, no more of that— our happi. 
ness is now as unallay'd as general. 

Julia Then let us study to preseve it so : and while 
hope pictures to us a flattering scene of future bliss, let 
lis deny its pencil those colors which are too bright to 
be lasting— When hearts deserving happiness would 
unite their Tortunes, virtue would crown them with an 
unfading garland of modest hurtless flowers ; but ill 
judging passion will force the gaudier rose in the wreath, 
^vh^e thorn ofleuds them, when its leaves 9^q dropt ! 

THE END OF f^K RIVALS. 
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BY THE AUTHOR. 
SPOKEN BY MRS, BULKLEY. 

Ladies for you — / heard our poets 
Se'd try to coax some mora\ Jirofn his p fay : 
• One moral's plmit-^ried I-^withoiU more fuss ; 
' Man's social happiness all rests on US'-^^ 
-* Thro* all the drama-^whetker damned or not^^^ 
^ Lose gilds the scene, and woipen guide the ploU 
'' From etfry rank^^obedience is our du e 
D'ye doubt f-^fjie xvorl<fs great ^age shall prove U 
'true/ 

The ciU-^tveU skiffd to shun domestic strife'"-^ 
]VUl sup abroad i-^butfirst'^he'll ask his wife : 
John Tro^ his friends for oucct will do the same, 
Bui thfin^he'tt Just step home to teH Jtils dam e m 

7)^ surly squire, at noon resolves to rule, 
And half the day^^zounds ! madaim is a fool / 
Convinced at night, the vanquished victor says, 
Ah I Kate! you women have such coaxing' wsiyfj 

The joily toper chides each tardy bl^de^-^r^ 
Till reeting Bacchus calls on love for aid : 
Then with each toast, he sees fair bumpers swim, 
And kisses Chhe on the sparkHng brim i 

Nay, I have heard that statesmen, great and wise, 
Will sometimes counsel with a lady's eyes ; 
The servile suitors — xvatch her various face. 
She smiles preferment, or she frowns dUgrace, 
Curtsies a pension Itere — there nods a place 

Nor ioith less axoe, in scenes of hummer life. 
Is vie«'d the mistress, or is heard the wife. 
The poorest peasant of the poorest soil. 
The duld qf poverty, and her to toib^--^ 
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Earlyfrom radiant lore's impartial light, 

SteaU one small spark, to cheer his world of night . 

Dear spark f that oft thro winter's chilling woes. 

Is all the warmth his little cottage knows I 

Tlie wandering x^r — who, 00/ ^or years, has pressed 

The widpwd partner of his ^^j of rest 

On the cold dock, far from her arms removed. 
Still hums the ditty which his Susan lov'd •• 
And while around tite cadence rude is blown, 
The boatswain whistles in a softer tone, 

7^ soldier, fairly proud of wounds and toil, 
Pantsfor the triumph of his Nancy's smile ; 
But ere the battle^ should he list* her cries. 

The hver trembles and the hero dies I 

That heart, by war and honor steel'd to fear, 
proops ou a sigh, and sickens at a tear I 

But ye more cautious — ye nice judging fci^ 
ffho give to beauty only beauty's due, 
Tho'fripnds to love — ^ve view with deef regret. 
Our conffuetts marr'd-^nd triumphs incomplete. 
Till polished wit more lasting charms disclosi, 
AnajuilgmetU fix the darts which beauty throws f 
'^Infemale breasts did sense and merit rule, 
The lover^s mind would ask no other school ; 
Shamed itUo sense — the scholars qf'our eyes^ 
Our beaux from caliantry xvould soon be msi ; 
H^ould gladly iigM their homage to improve, 
Thejamp of knowledge at the torch of love I 
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List 6f PLAYS, published by d. toNGwbRf h; 

at the Dramatic Repository, near ilie Theatre. 

N. B., Longworth's edition of Plays, which is continJ 
uaily increasing, is of uniform size, and to those who may 
choose to have them bound, general titles will be given 
gmtis. 

BLUEBEARD, m. d. r. Caiman, jun. 2^ 

Abaellibo, g. d. r, 2d edition 'Jtrans*)Dunlap 37 

Feudal Baron, t. Duhlap . 25 

Tournament, t. Starke 2$ 

Taleof Mystery, M, D. Holer oft \% 

Maid of Bristol, c. Boaden 25 

Chainiof the heart, c. o, Hoare 31 

House to be sold, c. o, Cobb 18 

Wag of Windsor, c. o. Colman jr. 18 

'Mrs \friggins, F. Allin^ham , IS 

Marriage promise, c. jUlingham 25 

\^ifc of two husbands, 0, Dunlap 31 

Soldier's daughter, c. Cherry 31 

Raising the wind, F. Kenney 18 

Guilty or n6t Guilty, c. Dibdin 3 1 

Adelnidrn,.R. d. Lewis 31. 

Poor Soldier, c. o. O'Ketffe ,12 

Hunter of the Alps, c o, Difhotidjr. 12 

Shipwreck, c. o. Arnold 18 

Honey Moon, c. Qd edition Tobin 31 

Richard III. T. {from Shakspeare) Cibber 31 

Sprigs of laurel, c. o. O'Keeffb 18 

Padlock, CO. Bickerstaffe 12 

Children |n the wood, c. O. Morton 12 

Hamlet. T Shakspeare 31 

Venice Preserved, T. Otway 25 

W ho wants a guinea, c. Colman, jr» 31 

Hotel, t. Jephson 12 

Fair Penitent, t. Rowe 2S 

Blind Bargain. C. Reynolds 25 

Family qounels, c. o. Dibdift 25 

"IW many cooks, c, o. Jtenney If 
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II Bondocani» c. o. 
Venetian Outlaw^ d, (trans.) 
Duenna, c. o. 
Cheap Living, c. 
Spoird Child, c. o. 
valentine and Orson, m. &• d. 
Ficcolomini, h. sy. {from SchiUer) 
Sailor's Daughter, c. 
Tempest, c. 
' Wanderei, c. 
John Bull, c. 
Cabinet, c. o. 
My grandmother, c. o. 
Ways and means, c« 
Delinquent, c. 
School for friends, g. 
Blue Beard, m. d. r« 2d edition 
Child of Nature, c, 
Antonio, t. 

School for arrogance, c. 
Caravan, li. d. 
Lock and key, c. o. 
Mountaineers, c. 6. 
Inkle and Yarico, c. o. 
First Floor, r. 
Will for the deed, c. 
Quaker, c. o. 
Eoad to ruin, c. 
Wild Oats; c. 
Matrimony, c. o. 
Paul and Virginia, M. s. 
Romp, c. o. 
Country G\r\,c,{alteredfrom H^ycherl 
Eevenge, t. 

Hule a wifib & have a wife, c. Beaum 
Love laughs at locksmiths, c. o, 
Weathercock, c. o. 
Songs in Glory of Columbia 
More ways than onef o» 



14 

35 
31 
25 
12 
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PROLOGUE. 



BY THE HONORABLE 

EICHARD FITZPATRICK. 



The sifter muses, ^hppfi the realms obey. 
Who o'er the draqia hold divided sway. 
Sometimes, by evi| counsellors, tis said 
Like earth-born potentates have been mislead : 
In those |^y days of wickedness and wit. 
When Villiers criticised what Dryden writ, 
Thp tragic queen, to please a tasteless crowd. 
Had learned to bellow, rant, and roar so loud, 
Tbat.frightenM nature, her best friend before. 
The blusi'ring beldam's company forswore. 

- Her comic sister, who had wit tis true^ 
With all her merits, had her failings too ; 
And would sometimes in mirthful moments us^ 
A style too jQippant for a well* bred muse4 
Then female modesty abash'd, begait- 
To seek the friendly retuge of the fan. 
Awhile behind that slight entrenchment stood, 
Till driv'n from thence, she left the stage for gooci* 
In our more pious, and far chaster times f 
These sure no longer are the muse's crimes ! 
But some complain, that, former faults to shuiif 
The reformation to extremes has run. 

^ The frantic hero's wild delirium past. 
Now insipidity succeeds bombast ; 
So slow Melpomene's cold numbers creep. 
Here dulness seems her drowsy court to keep, 
And we, are scarce awake, whilst you are fast asleep, 
Thalia, once so ill-behaved and rude, 
Beform'd, is now become an arrant prude, 

fetailing nightly to the yawning pit, 
he pureft'niorals, uodefiled by yriti 
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Our author offers in these motley scenes, 

A slight remonstrance to the drama's queens, 

Nor let the goddesses be ever nice ; 

Free spoken subjects give the best advice. 

Although not ^uite a novice in his trade. 

His cause to-ntght reqjuir es no common aid. 

To this, a firiendiy, just and pow'rful court, 

I come ambassador to beg support. 

Can he undaunted, brave the critic's rage ? 

Sn civil broils, with brother bards engage ? 

Hold forth their errors to the public eye. 

Nay more, e'en news papers themselves defy ? 

Say, must his single arm encounter alU- 

By numbers vanquished, e'en the brave may fall ; 

And though no leader should success distrust, 

AVhose troops are willing, and whose cause is just ; 

To bid such hosts of angry foes defiance. 

His chief dependence must be — your alliance. 

» ■ . f t»»^^»T^ii»i Ml rtmn i i I* i M n i l n II I ■<! I ■ I "1 i^*pw 
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CRITIC. 



A C T L 

SCENE 1,'^mr, and mrs^ t}asglk at hreaf^ast, an4 
reading newspapers. 

Dan. (reading) * Brutus to lord North.'—* Letter 
the second, on tlie state of the armv.'— Pshaw ! 

* To the first L— dash D. of the A— dash Y.'— * Ge- 
nuine extract of a letter from St. Kill's.' — • Coxheath 
intelHgence/— ' It is qow congdentlj/La s s ertgd Ihat- ^ 

^^^Charles Hardy.*— ^Pshaw, nothing but about the fleet 
/ and the nation ; and^ I hate all politics but theatrical 
politics. Where's the Morning Chronicle? 

• Mrs. Dam Yea, thai?s your gazette. 
Dan So, here we have it^— ^^ 

** Theatrical intelligence extraordinary**'"''^" We 
hear there is a new tragedy in rehearsal at Orury-Lahe 
. theatre, called the Spanish At'mada, said to be written 
by mr. Puff, a gentleman well known in the theatrical 
world ; if we nlay allow ourselves to give credit to the 
report of the performers, who, truth to say, are in gene- 
ral but indifferent judges, this piece abounds with thp 
most strikiiig and received beauties of modern compost- 
fion/-,— .So] 1 am very glad my friend Pufps tragedy 
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9 CRITIC [SRERIDAMT 

; > " ' ' ' ■ ' * 

18 in such forwardness. Mrs. Dangle, my dear* you* 
will be very glad to hear that Puft*s tragedy.*-— 

J/r# JDan Lord, mr. Dw^, why will you plague 
me about such nonsense ?-*-now the plays are begun I 
shall have no peace. Isn't it sufficient to make yourself 
ridiculous by your passion Sor the theatre, without con- 
tinually teasmg me to join you i why can't you ride 
yoiir hobb]f horse without desiring to place me on z 
pillion behind {r«u, mr Dangle? 

Dan. Nay, wjr dear, 1 was^nly going to read-— 

Mrs. Dan. No, no ; you never will read any thinjg 
that's worth listening to : you hate to hear about your 
country ; there are letters every day with roman signi* 
tures, demonstrating the certainty of an invasion, an4 
proving that the nation is utterly undone— but you ne« 
Vjer will read any thing to^qtertaln ope. 

Darim What has a woman to do with politics, mrs* 
Dangle ? 

Mrs, Dan, And what have you to do with the thea* 
tre, mr* Dangle? why should you afifect the character 
«Pa cntic ? i have no^patience with you !4 >-haven*t yoq 

"^ Mas *' 



made yourself the jest oTattTOTt acquainiance by your 
interference in matters wlwreyou have no business? are 
not you cajrd a theatrical <|uid-uUQC, and a^mook Maeoet 
nas to second-hand authors! 

Dan. I'rue ; my power with the managers is pretty 
notorious ; but is it no credit to have applications from 
all quarters for my interest ?->*from lords to reconunead 
Adlers, from ladies to get boxes, from authors to get 
answers, and from actors to get engagements. 

Mrs. Dan. Yes, truly; you have contrived to get ^ 
share in all the plague and trouble of theatrical proper* 
ty, without the protit or even the credit of the abuse th^t 
attends it, 

Dan. I am sure, mrs. Dangle, you are no looser by 
it, however ; you have all the advantages of it : mightn t 

Sou, last winter, have hadlheVeading of the new pai^o- 
lime a fortnight previous to its perfurmaoce ? and does 
not tar. Fosbrpok let you take places for a play before it 
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is advertised, and set you down for a box for evcrv new 
piece through the season ? and did(i*t mjr friend, mr. 
Smatter, dedicate his last fai»:e to you at my paiticular 
request, ftir$» Dangle? 

Mrs. Dan, Yes ; but w^n't the farce damn'd, »r. 
Pangle i and to be sure it is eictremely |>leasant to haine <f^ 
one's house made the motley rendezvous of all the lack- 
_eys of literature V the very high change of trading au- 
thors and jobbing critics ! yes, my drawing-room is aa 
^absolute register-office for candidate actors, aod poets 
without character ; then to be continually aiatmed with 
misses and ma'ams piping hysteric changes on Jul jets 
and Dorindas, Pollys and Ophelias ; and the very fttf^ 
piture trembling at the probatiohaiy starts aod unpro* 
voked rants of would-be ^.ichards and Hamlets ! and 
what is worse than al), now that the manager has mono- 
polized the opera-house, haveii't we the signors and sig- 
poras calling liere, sliding their smooth semibreves and 
gargling glib divisions in their outlandish throats, with 
foreign emissaries and french spies, for oughjt i know, 
disffulsed like fidlers and ^gur^e dancers ! 

Van: Mercy! mrs. DangieJ 

Afrs, Dan. Aild to employ yourselt so idly at such an » 

Arming crisis as this too, wli^n, if you had the least 
spirit, you would have been a^the head of one of the 
Westmmster associations, or trailing a volunteer pike in 
ihe Artillery Ground l-pi, — but you-^'my <;oi|ScieHce, I 
{believe if the french were lauded to-o$orro«r, y^ur first ' 
inquiry would be, whether they had brought a theatri- 
cal troop with them. 

Dan. Mrs Dangle, it does oot signifjr-ipl say the 
stage is ** the mirror of aattire," and the actors are " the 
abstract and brief chronicles of the time:" and pray 
what can a man of sense study better? beside^, you 
will not easily persuade me that there is no credit or im- 
portance in lieingat.the head of a band of critics, who 
iake u|>on them to decide for the whole town, whos^ 
opinion and patronage all writers solicit, and whose re. 
commendation no manager dares refuse. 
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J/r^. OaM* Utciiculous! both managers and authors 
of the ieasi merit laugh at your pretensions. The pub- 
lic is their criiic— -without whose fair approbation they 
know no play can rest on the stage, and with whose ap- 
plause they welcome such attacks as yours, and laug|i 
at the malice of them, where they fcan't at the wit. 

/>afi. Very well, madam— -very well. 

(Wl^^r SERVANT. 

Serv,^ Mr Sneer, sir, to wait on yoii. 

Dan O, sliow mr. Sneer up. [ejr«< servant 

Plague on't, now Ue must appear loving and affection* 
ate, or Sneer will hilqh us into ^ slqryl 

Mrs. Dan, With all my heart; you can't be more 
ridiculous than you are. 

Dan. You are enough to provoke—^ 

^termr. sneer* 

Hah, my dear Sneer, I am vastly glad to see you. My 
dear, here's mr. Sneer. 

Mts. Dan, Good morning to you, sir. 

Dan* Mrs. Dangle and I have been diverting our« 
pelves wit h the papers Pray, Sneer, won't you goto 
Drury-lane theatre the first night of PuflTs tragedy ? 

Sneer. Yes; but I suppose one shan't be able to get 
in, fqr on the first nig^ht of a new piece they always fill 
tiie house with orders to support it; But here. Dangle, 
1 have brought you two pieces, on^ of which you miist 
exert your$.eif to make the managers accept, 1 can tdl 
you that, for tis written by a person of consequence. 

Dan, So, now my plagues are beginning! 

Sneer. Ay, I am glad of it, for now youMlbe happy* 
Why, my dear Dangle, it is a pleasure to see how you 
♦Jnjoy your volunteer fatigue, and your solicited solid* 
tations. 

Dun» It's a great trouble ; yet, egad, its pleasant too. 
Why, sometiiiies of a mordiug^ I liave a dozen people 
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call on me at breakfast tim^, whose faces I never saw 
before, nor ever desire to see again. 

Sneer* That must be very pleasant indeed.. 

Dan, And not a week but i receive fifty letters, and 
not a line in them about any business of my own. 

Sneer, An aniusiiig correspondence^ 

Dan. (reading) ' Bursts into ticars, and exit.' AVbat^ 
isthisatraffedy ? 

Slider. No, that's a genteel comedy, not a translation 
-^-only taken from the french ; it is written in a stile 
which they have lately tried to run down \ the true sen* 
timental, and nothing ridiculous in it, from the begin- 
ning to the end. .. 

Mrs, Dap, Well, if they had kept to that, I should 
not have been such an enemy to the stage,4here was 
some edification to be got from those pieces, mr. Sneer. 

Stiver. I*m quite of your opinion, mrs. Dangle ; the 
theatre, in proper hands, might certainly be made the 
school of morality ; but now> I am sorry to say it, peo* 
pie seem to go there principally for their entertainment ? . 

^Jli^r*. ban. It would have been more to the credit of 
the managers to have kept it in the other line. 

Sheer. Undoubtedly, madam, and hereafter perhaps 
to have had it recorded, that in the midst of a luKurious 
and dissipated age, they preset ^ired two houses in the 
capital, were the conversation was always moral at least, 
if not entertaining! 

Dan, Now, egad, I think the worst alteration is ia 
the nicety of the audience. No double entendre, no 
smart inuendo admitted ; even Vanburgh and Congreve 
obliged to undergo a bungling reformation. 

Sneer. Yes, and oOr prudery in thisrespcctis jwston 
a par with the artificial bashfulness of a courtezan, who 
tncreases the blush upon her cheek in an exact propor- 
tion to the diminution of her modesty. 

Dan Sneer can't even give the public a good word— 
.but what have we here f this seems a very odd*— — 

Sneer, O, that's a comedy, on a very new plan ; re- 
plete with wit and mirth, yet of a most serious moralr^ 
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you see it is calM the * Reformed House-breakei ; 
where, by the mere foiceof humor, housebreaking is 
put ioto so ridiculous a light, that if the piece has its 
proper run, I have no dought but that bolts and bars 
will be entirely useless by the end of the season* 

Dqn Egad, this is new indeed. 

Sneer. Yes ; it is written by a particu^r friend of 
imne> who has discovered that the follies and foibles of 
3oeiety^ are subjects unworthy the noticeof the comiq 
muse, who should be taught to stoop only at the greati^ 
vices aqd blacker crimes of humanity--gibbeting capi- 
tal offences' in five acts, apd pilloiying petty larcenies in 
two. Jn short, his idea is to drainatize the penal laws, 
fnd make the stage a court of ease tp the Old %uie^. 
^, Dan, It is truly moral. 

enter servant. 

Sfno. Sir Fretful Plagiary, sir. 

Dan, Beg him to walk up. fexit servant) Now, mrt. 
Dangle, sir Fretful Plagiary is an author to your ow^ 
,tast€, 

Mrs Dan. I ponfes$ hie is a favorite of n^ine, iKcat^e 
every body else 4buse^ him. 

ineer. Very much to the credit of your charity, ma- 
dam , if not of your judgment. 

fan* But, egad, he allows no merit to any author 
himself, that's the truth on't-— though he's my 
friend. 

Sneer, N^yer. He is ^s envious as an old maid ycrg. 
logon the desperatiop of six and-thirty ; and then the 
insidioiis huipility with which he seduces ybu to giv^ a 
free opinion on any of his works, Can be exceeded only 
by the petulant arrogance with which he is sure to re- 
ject your observations, '. 

Dan. Very trpe, egad— though he's ipy friends ** 

Sneer, I'hen his affected contempt of all newspap^ 
strictures ; though, at the same time, he is the sores 
man alive, and shrinks like scorcht |>arQhment froqn ^i 
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nery ordeal of true criticism: yet is he so covetous of 
{Popularity, that he had rather be abused than not men- 
tioned at all. 

Dan, There's no denying it— ^though he is my 
friend* 

Snter. You have riead the tragedy h^ has just finisht^ 
haven't you t 

Van O yes ; hfe sent it to nie yesterday. 

Snetr. Well, and you think it execrable, dont you f 

Dan. Why, between ourselves, egad, I muSt own Iho* 
he's my friend— that it is one of the niost— He's hete* 
(dside) '^^nhhi and most adinirabie perform—^ 

(sir F R E T F u j^. , without) 
Mr. Sneer with him, did you say i 

tnieriir fretfvI. 

Ah, roy deir friend— egad, wi& were just speaking of 
^our tragedy. Admirable, sir Fretful, adnirable. 

Sneer. You never did atiy thing beyond it, sir Fret- 
ful— never in your life. 

S»r FrH I ou make me extrertiely happy ; for with- 
but a compliment, nly dear Sneer, there isn't a man in 
the world whose judgment i value as 1 do yours— .and 
xnr. Dingle's. I 

Mrs. Dan, They are only laughing at you, sir Fret, 
ful ; for it was but just now thati-;-^ 

Dafi, Mrs. Dangle I ah,slr Frelful, yoU know mrs. 
Dangle. My friend Sneer \% as rallying just noAv— he 
knows how she admires you, and-^ 

Sir Fret. O Lord-^l am sure mr. Sneer has more 
taste and sincerity than to a damn'd double-faced 
fellbw! (^Mc) 

ban. Yes, yes— Sneer will jest ; but a better hu- 
mored— ' 

Str Fret, O, I know. 

Dan* He has a ready turn fox*Eidicu1e— his wit costs 
him nothing. 

Sir Fret. No, egad ; or I sltould woQder how he canra 
by it. {fiside) 
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Mrs. Dan, Because Ills jest is always at the expense 
of his friend. 

Dan, But, sir Fretful, have you sent your play to the 
managers yet f or can I be of any service to you ? 

Sir Fret. No, no, I thank you ; I believe the piece 
had sufficient recommendation with it. 1 thank you 
though. 1 sent it to the manager of Covent^Gardenr 
theatre this morning. t 

Sneer, I should have thou^ght now* that ft might have 
been cast, as the actors call it, better at Drury Lane. 

Sir Fret. O lud, no-s-never send a play there while I 
live— harkee! ^wAwper* Sneer) 
Sneer* ff^rites himself! 1 know he does 
Sir 3iret. I say nothing; 1 tak6 away from no man's 
merit ; am hurt at no man's good fortune ; 1 say no- 
thing. But this will I say, through all my knowledge of 
life, I have observed— that there is not a passion so 
strongly rooted in the human heart as envy ! ^ 

Sneer. 1 believe you have reason for what y9s sayv 
indeed. 

Sir Fret Besides— I can tell you it is not always fx^ 
safe to leave a play in the hands of those who write 
thejDiselves. 

' Sweer. What, they may steal from them, hey, my 
dear Plagiary I 

Sir Fret. Steal !-^— to be sure they may ; and, egad^ 
serve youp best thoughts as gipsies do stolen children, 
disfigure them to make *em pass for their own. 
^^^neer. But your present work is a sacrifice to Mel- 
pomene, and Ae, you know, never—- 

Sir Fret. That's no securily, A dextVous plagiarist 
may do any thing. Why, sir, for aught 1 know, he 
might take out some of the best things in my tragedy, 
and put them into his own comedv. 
Sneer. That might be done, f dare be sworn. 
Sir Fret^ And then, if stich a person gives you th^ 
least hint or assistance, he is devilish apt to tai&e ibemcH 
rit of the whole. 
Dan, If it succeedsy 
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Sir Jfret. Ay — but wiih regaru lu this piece, i uiiiiic 
I can hit that geatlemaD, for I can safely swear he ne- 
ver read it. 

^eer, V\\ tell how you may hurl him more— - 

Sir Fret. How? 

jSffg/'r Swfear he wrote it. 
r i^ir Fret. Plague oii't now. Sneer, I shall take it ill; 
I —I believe you want to take away my character as an 
I author. 

Sneer. Then I'm sure you ought to be very much 
obliged io me. 

Sir Fret, Hey !— sir !— 

Dan. O you know, he never means what he says. 

Sir Fret. Sincerely then — ^you do like the piece ? 

Sneer. Wonderfully I 

&> Fret. But now come, there must be something 
that you tjiink might be mended, hey ?— mr. Dangle, 
has nothing struck you i 

Dan. Why faith, it is but an ungracious thing for the 
most part to—— 

Sir Fretm With most authors it is just so indeed ; 
they are in general strangely tenacious I— But, for my 
part, I am never so well pleased as when a judicious 
ci-itic points out any defect to me ; for what vs the pur-, 
pose of showing a work to a friend, if you don't mead 
to profit by his opinion? 

Sneer. Very true. Why then, tho' I seriously admire 
the piece upon the whole, yet there is one small objec* 
tion ; which, if you'll give me leave, 1*11 mentioii. 

SaV Fretm Sir,. you cau*t oblige me more. 

Sneer. I thing it wants incident. 

Sit Fret. Good God \ you surpriae me \ wants inci- 
dent, 
f Sneer. Yes; I own I think the incidents are. too 
f few. K 

^"^Sir Fret. Good God !-— believe mle, mr. Sneer ,4here 
is no person for whose judgment I have more implicit 
deference.^ But I protest to you, mr. Sneer, 1 am only 
apprehensive that thfe incidents are too crowded 
my dear Dangle, how does it strike you ? 

Dan. Really i ^a&'t agree with my friend Sneer—* 
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I think the plot quite sufficient ; and the four first acts 
hy many degrees the best I ever read or saw in my life. 
If I might venture to suggest anjr thing, it is, that the 
interest rather falls off in the fifth^- 

Sir Fret —Rises ; 1 believe you meaoi sir, 

I)an, No ; I don't, upon my word. 

Sir Fret. Yes, yes, you do, upon my soul-^it cef* 
tainly doji't fall off, 1 assure you— no, no, it doni 
fall ofT. 

Dan. Now, mrs. Dangle, didn't you say it struck 
you in the same light. 

Mrs Dan* No, indeed, 1 did nof-i^l did not see a 
fault in any part of the play from the beginning to the 
end. 

Sir Fret, Upon my soul the t^omen are the best 
^gesaf^erall. 
m. Dan. Or if I made any objection^ I am sure 
it was to nothing in the piece ; but that I was afraid it 
•was, on the whole, a little too long. 

Sir Fret. Pray, Madam, do you speak as to duration 
of time ; or do you mean that the story is tediously 
spun out I 

Mrs. Dan. Lud I no. I speak only with refer- 
ence to the usual length of acting plays. 

Sir Fret* Then I am very happy — very happy indeed 
—because the play it a short play, a remarkably short 
play ; 1 should not venture to differ with a lady on a 
point of taste ; but, -en these occasions, the watch, you 
Know, is the critic. 

Mrs. Dan. Then, I suppose, it must have been mr#. 
Dangle's drawHng manner of reading it to me. 

Sir Fret. O, i^mr. Dangle read it! that's quite an- 
other affair. But I assure you, mrs. Dangle, the first 
evening you can spare me three hours and an half, I'll 
undertake to read you the whole from beginning to end, 
with the prologue and epilogue, aud allow time for the 
music between the acts. 
; Mrs, Dan. I hope to see it on the stage aext^ 

Dan* Weil^ lir Fretful^ I wish you may be able X% 
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get rid as easily of the newspaper criticisms as you do of 
ours. 

Sir Fret » The newspapers!— sir, they are the most 
Tillanous, licentious, abominable, infernal-*not that! 
ever read them, no, I make it a rule never to look into 
^ newspaper. , . , . ^ 

Dan, You are quite right ; for it must certainly hurt 
an author of delicate feelings to see the liberties they 
take. 

Sir Fret. No! quite the contrary ; their abuse is lA 
fact, the b«st panegyric— I iiice it of all things. An 
author's reputation is only in danger from their sUp» 
port. 

Sneer. Why tha^s true, and that attack nqw on you 
the other day— ^^ 

Sir Fret. — .What ? where ? 

Dan. Ay, you mean in a paper of Thursday ; it was 
completely ill-natur'd to be sure. 

Sir Fret. O, so much the better.-rha, ha, ha!— —I 
wou'dn't have it otherwise. 

Jian. Certainly it is only to be laugh'd at ; for— 

Sir Fret, You don't happen to recollect what the fel- 
low said, do you ? 

^neer. Pray, Dangle, sir Fretful seems a little anx- 
ious— 

Sir Fret. O Lud, no ! anxious, not I, not the least. 
J — but one may as well hear you know. 

Dan. Sneer, do you recollect ?—-^make out some- 
thing, (ande) 

Sneer. 1 will, (Jto Dangle)-. — .Yes, yes, I remcm" 
\>eT perfectly. 

SiV Fret. Well, and pray now, not tliat it signifies^ 
vhat might the gentleman say ? 

Sneer. Why, he roundly asserts that you have not the 
•lightest invention, or original genius whatever ; tho» 
you are the greatest traducer of all other avtthors living. 

Sir Fret. Ha, ha, ha !.„ — very good. ■ 

Sneer. That as to comedy, you have not one idea of 
your own, he believe, even m. your coqunon place* 
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book— where stray jokes, and pilfered witicisms are 
kept wt^ n as much method as the ledger of the lQ$t-and« 
stolen office. 

SzV Fret. Ha, ha, ha \ very pleasant. 

Sn^er. Nay, that you ai'C so unlucky as pot to have 
the skill even io steal with taste. B.ut that you glean from 
the refuse of obscure volumes, where more judicious 
plagiarists have been before you ; so that the body of 
3rour \york is a composition of dregs and sediments—— 
like a bad tavern's worst wine. 

Sir Pret. Ha, ha 1 

Sneer. In your more serious efforts, he sayr, yoyr 
l^mbast would be less intolerable, if the thoughts were 
ever suited to the expression ; but the homeliness of the 
sentiments stare thro* the fantastic encumbrance of its 
£ne language, iike a clown in one of the new uoi- 
fomis. 

Sir Fret Ha, ha f ^ 

Sweer. That your occasional tropes and flowers suit 
tjie general coarseness of your style, as tambour sprigs 
"would aground of linsey-wolsey ; while your imitations 
of Shakspeare resemble the mimicry of Falstaff^s page^ 
9nd are about as near the standard of the eriginal. 

Sir fret. Ha' 

Swecr. In short, that even the finest passages you 
steal are of no service to you ; for the poverty of your 
own language prevents their assimilating ; so that they 
lie on the surface like lumps of marl on a barren moor, 
encumbeiing what it is not in their power to fertilize. 

Sir Fret Rafter great fl^'ia^fonj— Now another 
person would be ve^'d at this 

Sneer Oh, but I wou'dn't have ^oldyou, only todu 
vert you. 

Szr Fret^ I know it — I am diverted,— ha, ha, ba !—» 
not the least invention, ha, ha, ha, very good^ very 
good. 

Sneer. Yes — no genius, ha, ha, ha. 

Dan A severe rogue, ha, ha, ha, but you are quif^ 
right, sir Fretful, never to read such nonsense* 
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Sir Fret, To be sure ; for if there is any thing to one's 
praise, it is a foolish vanity to be gratified at it, and if it 
IS abuse, why one is always sure to hea^^f it from one 
damu'd good«Datured/friend or another ! 

Cnt^ SERVANT. 

Ser0 Sir, there is an italian gentleman, with a french 
interpreter, and three young ladies, and a do^en musi- 
cians, who saj they are sent by lady Rondeau and mrs. 
Fuge. 

Dan. Gadso, they come by appointment. Dear mrs. 
Dangle, do let them know TIL see them directly. 

Mrs. Dan, You know, mr. Dangle, 1 shan't under* 
•tand a word they say. 

Dan. But you hear there's an interpreter^ 

Mrs, Dan. Well, IMl try to endure their complaisance 
till you come. ' [exit 

Ser, And mr. Puff, sir, hs^ sent word that the last re- 
hearsal is to be this^ morning, and that he*(l call on yoQ 
presently. 

Dan. That's true-p*! shall certainly be at home, (exit 
servant) Now, sir Fretful, if you have a mind to have 
justice done you in the way of aoswer— egad, mr« PudTs 
j^our man. 

Sir Fret. Pshaw ! sir, why should I wish to have it 
answered, when 1 tell you I am okasedjal it? 

^ Xiozi^TFue, I bad. forgojttbajtj But 1 hope you are 

not fretted at what mr. Sneer— ^ 

Sir Fretm Zounds, no, mr. Dangle, dont I tell you 
these things never fjcet me in the least 

2}an. rizy, I only thoueht — i^ 

Sir Fret^ And let me tell you, mr. Dangle, tis damn'd 
affrontinfl^ in you, to suppose that 1 am hurt, when I 
tell you I am not. 

Snter. But why so warm, sir Fretful ? 

Sir Fret. Gadslifel mr Sneer, you are as absurd as 
Dangle ; how often must I repeat it to you, that nothing 
can vex me, but your supposing it possible for me ta 
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xnind the danuiM nonsense you have4)een repeating tq 
me ! and let 'ii^>t^iiLjoq, if you continue to believe this, 
you must mean to tnVult me, gentlemen--and thei^ 
your disrepect will affect me no more than the newspaper 
criticisms— and I shall treat it— with exactly the same 
calm indifference and philosophic contempt — and so 
ygyr servant ^exit 

Sneer Ha, h^, ha ! poor sir Fretful ! now will he goj 
^d vent his phiV»sophy in anonymous ^buse of all mo- 
dern critics and authors. But, Dangle, you must get 
your friend Puff to tajce me to the rehearsal of his tra- 
gedy. 

tim. Y\\ answer foPt, he'll thank you for desiring it. 
But come and help me to judge of this musical family ; 
they arc recommended by people of consequence, 1 as- 
sure you. 

Sneer, I am at your disposal the whole morning— - 
but L thought you had been a decided critic in music, as* 
•well as in Ijteraturf . 

Dan. S» I am— rbut I have a bad ear. Efaith* Sneer, 
though, 1 am afraid we were a little top severe on sir 
Fretfulr-though he is my fiiend. 

Sneer. Why, tis certain, that unnece^isarily to mortify 
the vanity of any writer, is a cruelty which mere dulness 
never can deserve ; but where a base and personal nia- 
lignily usurps the place of literary emulation, the ag7 
gressor deserves neither qirarters nor pity. 
Dan* That's true egad— -though he*s my friend I 



SCENE 1 1— « drawing-room, harpHchordy ifC. Italkuf 
family, Jrench interpreter, 

mrs. DANGLE and servants, discovered. 

Jnierp. Je dis madame, ja'i Thouneur to introduce & 
(de vous demander yotre proteciion pour le signor Pastic- 
cio lletorneilo & pour sa cliarmonte famille. 

Sig Past. Ah, voygnoria noi vi preghiarao di fayqrj- 
tevi colla vostra prote«ione. 
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ist Daugh Vosignoria fatevi questi grazzie. 

td Daugh. Si signora. 

Jnterp. Madame— ?wc interpret. C'est ^ dire — in 
eng1ish--quils vous prient de leur fatre I'hoiineiir— — 

Mrs. Dan, 1 say again, gentlemen, I dont understand 
a word you say 

Sig Past. Questo signore spiegher<J. 

Interp. Out— 7«c interpret— nous avons les lettres de 
recommendation pour monsieur Dangle d e . i 

Mrs. Dan, Upon my word, sir, I dont understand 
you. 

Sig. Past. La contesse rondeau e nostra padrona. 

3d Daugh, Si, padre, & mi ladi Fuge, 

Interp. O ! me interpret, Madame, ils desent— 2w 
cnglish— cm'ils ont Thonneur d'etre proteges de cee 
denias. You understand ? 

Mrs, Dan. No, si r no understand ! 

enter dangle and sneer. 

Interp. Ah void monsieur Dangle ! 

jill Italians, A ! signor Dangie! 

Mrs. Dan, Mr. Dangle, here are two very civil gen- 
tlemen trying to make themselves understood, and I 
dont know which is the interpreter. 

Dan^ Ebien I * 

hiterp. Monsieur Dangle— le grand bruit de vos^ •§ 
talents pour la critique ^ de votre interest avec I S 
messieurs les directeurs a tous les theatres. fs' 

Sig. Past, Vosignoria siete si famoso par la pS. 
vostra conoscensa e vostra interessa colla ie diret- j c§ 
tore da— \% 

Dan. Egad I think the interpreter is the hardest to 
be understood of the two. 

Sneer. Why, 1 thought. Dangle, you had been an ad- 
inirable linguist. 

Dan. So 1 am, if they would not talk so damn'd fast 

Sneer, Well, Til explain that— the less time we lose 
in hearing them the better ; for that I suppose is ifthat 
they are brought here for. 
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CSneer speaks tosi^g. Past. — They sing trios, Sfc. 
Dangle beating out of time. Servant enters and 
whispers Dangle) 
Dan, Show him up. (exit servant) Bravo ! admira* 
ble! bravissinia! admirablissimo ! ah, Sneer^ vrhere 
will you find such as these voices in England ? 
Sneer. Not easily. 

Dan, Bot Puff is coming.— Signor and little signo* 

ria's — obligatissimo ! sposa signora Danglena — mrs. 

Dangle, shall I beg you to offer them some refresh-^ 

ments, and take their address in the next room. 

lexitmrs. Dangle tvitk ^^italians and interpretdt 

ceremoniously 

re-tnter servant* 

' Ser, Mr. Puff, sir ! 
Dan. My dear Puff! 

enter Tvrt. 

Puff, My dear Dangle, how is it wi(h you > 

Dan. Mr. Snea*, give me leave to introduce mr. PuflT 
to you. 

Puffl Mr. Sneer is thi$ ? sir, be is a gentleman whom 
I have long panted for the honor of knowing-^a gentle- 
man whose critical talents and transceudant, judgn 
inent — 

Sneer, Pear si r 

X)an. Nay, dont be modest, Sneer, my fnend Puff 
only talks to you in the style of his profession. 

SnecTm His profession 1 

Pt^. Yes, sir ; 1 make no secret of the trade I follow 
«— among friends and brother authors. Dangle knows I 
love to be frank on the subject, and to advertise my* 
9g\{ viva voce. lam. sir, a practitioner in panegyric, 
or to speak more plainly-^a professor of the art of puff* 
ing, at your service — or any body else's. 

Sneer. Sir, you are very obliging — I believe, mr. 
Puff, 1 have often admired your talents in the daily 
prints. 

Puff^ YeS| siTi I flatter myself I do as much busineit 
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111 that way as any sixof t^e fiaternii} in town— devilish 
hard work all the summer — friend Dangle, never woilit 
harder ! but harkee — the winter managers were a litlte 
sore 1 believe. 

Dan. No, I believe they took it all in good part. . 

Puff. Ay — then that must have been affectation in 
them, for egad, there were some of the attacks which 
there was no laughing at \ 

Sneer, Ay, the humorous ones. But I should think 
mr. Puff, that authors would in general be able to do 
t^is sort of work for themselves. 

Ptff, Why yes — but in a clumsy way. Besides, we 
look on that as an encroachment, and so take the oppo- 
site side. I dare say now, you conceive half the very 
dvil paragraphs incf advertisements you see, to be writ- 
ten by the parties concerned, or their friends ? no such 
thing — nine out of ten, manufactured by me in thp way 
pf business. 

Sneer. Indeed ! 

Ptff. Even the auctioneers now— the auctioheei^ 1 
say, though the rogues have lately got some credit for 
their language-*-not an article of the merit thie&^st take 
them out of their pulpits, and they are as dull sC& cata- 
logues.— .-No, sir ;— twas 1 first enricht their style — 
twas I first taught them to crowd their advertisements 
with panegyrical superlatives, each epithet rising above 
the other— ^like the bidders in their own auction-ro<»msJ 
from me tiiey learned to enlay their phraseology with va- 
riegated chips of exortic metaphor: by me too their in- 
ventive faculties were called forth. Yes, sir, by me they 
were instructed to clothe ideal wails with gratuitous 
fruits— to insinuate obsequious rivulets into visionary 
groves— to teach courteous shrubs to nod their approba- 
tion of the grateful soil ! or, on emergencies, to raise up- 
start oaks, where there never had been an acorn ; to 
create a delightful vicinage without the 'a?fsistance of a 
neighbor ; or fix the temple of Hygeia in the fens of Lin- 
colnshire. 
* pan, I am sure you have done them infinite service ; 
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for now, when a gentleman is ruined, he parts with hU 
house with some credit. 

Sneer. Service I if I hey had any gratitude, they wou1() 
erect a statue to him, they would figure him as a presid-* 
ing Mercury, the god of traffic and fiction, with a ham- 
mer in his hand instead of a caduceus. But pray» mr.^ 
PufF, what first put you on exercising your talents in thit 
way ? 

Ptiff^. Egad, sir— sheer necessity--the proper parent 
of an art so nearly allied to invention : you must know, 
mr. Sneer, that from the first time I tried my hand at an. 
advertisement, my success was such, that for sometime 
after, I led a most extraordinary life indeed t 

Sneer. How, pray? 

Pu^. Sir, I supported myself two years intirely by 
my misfortunes. 

Sneer, By your misfortunes I 

Pu^, Yes, sir, assisted by long sickness, and othef 
occasional disorders ; and a very comfortable living ( 
had of it. 

Sneer. From sickness and misfortunes ! you practised 
as a doctor, and an attorney at once ? 

Puff: No, egad, both maladies and miseries were my 
own. 

Sjieer, Hey ! what the plague 1 

Dan, Tis true, efaith. 

Puff: Harkee, by adyertisements — ' to the cbaritab1» 
and humane V and * to those whom providence hath 
blessed with afBuence V 

Sneer. Oh, 1 understand you. 

Puff, And, in truth 1 deserved what I got, for I sup* 
pose never man went through such a series of calamitiet 
in the same space of time I sir, I was five times made a 
bankrupt, and reduced from a state of affluence, by a 
train of unavoidable misfortunes 1 then, sir, though a 
Tery industrious tradesman, I was twice burnt out, and 
lost my little all, both times ! I lived upon those fires a 
month— I soon after was confined by a most excruciat- 
iog disorderi and lost the use of my limbs I that told 
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yer> uell, for I had the case strongly attested, and went 
about to collect the subscriptions myself. 

Dan. Egad, I believe that was when you first called 
on me. 

Ptigf. In November last f o no ! I was at that time t 
close prisoner in the Marshalsea, for a debt benevolent- 
ly contracted to serve a friend— I was afterwards, twice 
lapped for a dropsy, which declined into a very profita* 
ble consumption I i was then reduced to«— o no, then, I 
. became a widow with six helpless children— after having 
had eleven husbands pressed, and being left every time 
eight months gone with-child, and without money to get 
aie into an hospital 1 .^-^ \ 

Sneer, And you bore all with patience, I make no 
^oubt } 

Buff. Why, yes, though I made some occasional at- 
tempts at felo de se ; but as I did not find those rash ac* 
tions answer, 1 left of killing myself very soon. Well, 
sir, at last, what with bankruptcies, fires, gouts, drop- 
sies^ imprisonments, and other valuable calamities, hav- 
ing got together a pretty handsome sum, 1 determined 
to quit a business which had always gone rather against 
my conscience, and in a more liberal way still to indulge 
my talents for fiction and embellishment, through my 
favorite channels of diurnal communication— and so, sir, 
you have my history. 

Sneer, Most obligingly communicative indeed ; and 
your confession, if published, might certainly serve the 
cause of true charity, by rescuing the most useful chan* 
nels of appeal to benevolence from the cant of imposi* 
tion. But surely, mr. Puff, there is no great mystery in 
your present profession ? 

Ptiff", Mystery I sir, I will take upon me to say the 
matter was never scientifically treated, nor reduced to 
rule before. 

Sneer, Reduced to rule! 

Puff'. O lud, sir ! you are very ignorant, I am afraid. 
Yes, sir, puffing is ot various sorts— the principals are, 
the puff direct— the puff preliminary— the puff colla- 
tet^w^ puff collusive^ and the puff oblique, or puff by 
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impiieatioD. These all assume, as circumstances require, 
the various forms of letter to the editor— occasion- 
al anecdote-«-im partial critique— observations from corii 
respondents — or advertisement from the party. 

Sneer, The puff direct, L can conceive— 

Fuf' Oyes, that's simple enough— for instance, « 
new comedy or farce is to be produced at one of the 
theatres^ though by the bye they dont bring out half 
Tvhal they ought to do^ the author, suppose mr. Smattec 
or mr. Dapper— or any particular friend of mine— teiy . 
well ; the day before it is to be performed, I write aa 
account of the manner in which it was received— I have 
the plot from the author — and only add-^characters 
strongly drawn— highly colored— «hand of a master— • 
fund of* genuine humor^ — mine of invention— neat dia*^ 
logue — attic salt I then for the performance— mr. Dodd 
. was astonishingly great in the character of sir Harry ! 
that universal and judicious actor, mr. Palmer, perhaps 
never appeared to more advantage than in the colonel ;. 
but it is not in the power of language to do justice to' 
mr. Kingl indeed he more than merited those re])eated 
bursts of applause which he drew from a most brilliant 
and judicious audience I as to the scenery— the miracii* 
lous power of mr. De Loutherbourg's pencil are univer- 
sally acknowledged ! in short, we are at a loss which to 
admire most, the unrivalled genius of the author, the 
great attention and libetality oif the managers-^the won- 
derful abilities of the painter, or the incredible exertions 
of all the performers !— i 

Sneer. ThaCs pretty well indeed, sir. 

Ptt/T. O cool, quite cool, to what I sometimes do. 

Sneer. And do you think there are any who are infitf- 
enced by this. 

Puff. O, lud I yes, sir ; the number of those who un- 
dergo the fatigue of judging for themselves is very smali . 
indeed ! 

Sneer. Well, sir, the puff preliminary ? 

Puff. O that, sir, does well in the form of a cauHgn. 
In a matter of galantry now— sir Flimsy Gossimer, 
wishes to be well with lady Fanny Fete— he applies !• 
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me— ^ 1 open trenches for him with a paragraph in the 

Morning Post It is recommended to the heautiful 

and accomplished lady F four stars F dash £ to be on 
her guard against that dangerous character, sir Fdash 
G ; who, however pleasing and insinuating his manners 
may be, is certainly not remarkable for the constancy of 
his attachments J — in italics. Here, you see, sir Flimsy 
Gossimer is introduced to the particular notice of lady 
Fanny— who, perhaps never thought of him before — she 
finds herself publicly cautioned to avoid him, which na* 
turally makes her desirous of seeing him ; the observa. 
tion of their acquain;tance causes a pretty kind of mutual 
embarassment, this produces a sort of sympathy of inte- 
rest — which, if sir Flimsy is unable to improve efTectual- 
ly, he at least gains the credit of having their names 
mentioned together, by a particular set, and in a parti* 
cular way — which nine times out often is the full accom* 
plishment of modern gallantry ! 

Dan, Egad, Sneer, you will be quite an adept in the 
business. 

Puff, Now, sir, the puff collateral ii much used as a» 
appendage to advertisements, and may take the form of 
anecdote. Yesterday as the celebrated George Bon- 
mot was sauntering clown st. James'-street, he met the; 
lively latly Mary Myrtle, coming out of the park^- 
' good God, lady Mary, I'm surprized to meet you in a 
^^h\\e jacket— for I expected never to have seen you, 
but in a fuIUrimm'd uniform and a light horseman's 
cap ." — heavens, George, where could you have learn'd 
that ?' * why, replied the wit, I just saw a print of you, 
in a new publication called the Camp Magazine, wbich,^ 
by the bye, is a devilish clever thing — and is sold at no. 
3. on the right hand of the way, two doors from the 
printing office, the corner of Ivy-lane, Paternoster-row, 
price only one shilling V 

Sneer. Very ingenious indeed ! 

Puff. But the puff collusive is the newest of any ; for 
it acts in the disguise of determined hostility. It is much 
used hy bold booksellers and enterprising poets— an in» 
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<Hgnant correspondent observes — that the h«bw poem 
called Beelzebub's Cotillion, or Proserpine's Fete Ghana* 
petre, is one of the nM»t unjustifiable peffbrmances he 
ever read ! the severity with which certain characters 
are handled is quite shockiogi and as there are many 
descriptions in it too warmly colored for female deligacy, 
the shameful avidity with which this piece is bought by 
all people of fashion, is a reproach on the taste of the 
timeSj and a disgrace to the delicacy of the age ! here you 
see the two strongest inducements are held forth. First, 
that nobody ought to read it ; and secondly, that every 
body buys it : on the strength of which, the publisher 
boldly prints the tenth edition, before he had sold ten of 
the first ; and then establishes it by threatening himself 
with the pillory, or absolutely indicting himself for Scan. 
Mag! 
Dan,. Ha, ha/ha ! gad, I know it is so 
Puff. A8tothepufFobIique,orpuff by implication, it 
is too various and extensive to be illustrated by an in- 
stance ; it attracts in titles and presumes in patents ; it 
lurks in the limitation of a subscription, and invites in 
the assurance of crowd and incommodation at public 
places ; it delights to draw forth concealed merit, with 
a most disinterested assiduity ; and sometimes wears a 
countenance of smiling censure and tender reproach. 
It has a wonderful memory for parliamentary debates, 
and will often give the whole speech of a favored mem- 
ber with the most flattering accuracy. But, above all, 
it is a great dealer in reports and suppositions. It has 
the earliest intelligence of intended preferments that will 
reflect honor on the patron* ; and embryo promotions of 
modest gentlemen — who know nothing of the matter 
themselves. it can hint a ribband for implied ser- 
vices, in the air of a common report ; and with the 
carelessness of a casual paragraph, suggest officers into 
commands — to which they have no pretension but their 
wishes. This, sir, is the last principal class of the art of 
puffing— an art which I hope you will now agree with 
me, is of the highest digtiity — yielding a tabiaiureof he- 
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nevolence and public spirit ; befriending equally trade, 
gallantry *#priticism, and politics: the applause of geni- 
us ; the regiMer of charity; the triumph of heroism; 
the self defend of contractors ; the fame of orators ; and 
the gazette of ministers I 

Sneer, Sir, 1 am completely a convert both to the im- 
jyrtance and ingenuity of your profession ; and now, 
sir, there is but one thing whichcan possibly increase 
iny respect for you, and that is, your permiting me to be 
present this morning at the rehearsal of your trage 

Pii/f. Hush, for heaven's sake— m^ tragedy ! egad, 
Dan«le, I take this very ill— you know how apprehen- 
sive I am of being known to be the author. 

Da7i» £faith, I would not have told — but it's in the 
papers, and your name at length— in the Morning Chro* 
aide. 

Ftif, Ah, |hose damned editors never can keep a se- 
cret—well, mr. Sneer, no doubt you will do me great 
honor— I shall jje infinitely happy— highly flattered-^— 

Dan, I believe it must be near the time— shall we go 
together? 

Pi^, No ; it will not be yet this hour, for they are al- 
ways late at that thedtre : besides, I must meet you there, 
for I have some little matters here to send to thfi. papers 
and a few paragraphs to scribble before I go. (lookir^ 
at memorandums) Here is * a conscientious baker, on 
the subject of the army bread ;' and * a detester of visi- 
ble brick-work, in favor of the new-invented stucco ;* 
both in the style of Junius, and promised for to-morrow. 
The Thames navigation too is at a stand. Misomud or 
Anti-shoal must go to work again directly. Here too are 
some political memorandums I see; ay— to take Paul 
Jones, and get the indiamen out of the Shannon— rein« 
force Byron— compel the dutch to--so ! I must do that in 
the evening papers, or reserve it for the Morning Herald, 
for 1 know that I have undertaken to-morrow ; besides, 
to establish the unanimity of the fleet in the Public Ad- 
vertiser, and to shoot Charles Fox in the Moriung Post* 
So, egad, I ha'n't a moment to lose i 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



\. 



f« CRITIC [SHERIDAN 

Dan. Well \ we'll meet in the greeniroom. 



ACT ii:- 

SCENE I — the theatre, 

efiter dangle> pufb, an^ sneer, as before the 
curtain. 

Puff, No, no, sir ; what Shakspeare says of actor^ may 
"be better applied to the purpose of plays ; they ought 
to be ' the abstract and brief chronicles of the times/ 
Therefore, when history, and particularly the history of 
•our own country, furnishes any thing like a case in point, 
to the time in which^ an author writes, if he knows his 
own interest, he will take advantage of it ; so, sif, I call 
my tragedy the Spanish Armada ; and have laid the 
scene before Tilbury fort. 

Sneer, A most happy thought certainly. 

Dan* Egad it was, 1 told you so. But pray now, I 
don't understand how you have contrived to introduce 
any love into it. 

Puff. Love ! Oh, nothing so easy ; for it is a received 
point among poets, that were history gives you a good 
heroic ouMine for a play, you may fill up with a little 
love at your own discretiorf : in doing which, nine times 
;out of ten, you only make up a deficiency in the pri- 
vate history of the times. Now, I rather think i have 
done this wilh some success. • 

Sneer, No scandal about queen Elizabeth, I hope ? 

Faff, O lud I no, no, I only suppose the governor 
of Tilbury fort's daughter to be in love with the son of 
the Spanish admiral. 

;Sneer, Oh, is that all I 
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/?a». Excellent, efailh 4 I see it at once ; but won't 
this ajypPrat her improbable ? 

Piw Toi^sure it will but what the plague ! a 

play wtiot t^how occurrences that happen every day, 
but thii^ just so strange, that, though they never didp 
they might happen. 

Sneer. Certainly, nothing is unnatural, that is not 
physically impossible. 

Puff'. Very true, and for that matter Don Ferolo 
Whiskerandos — for that's the lover's name, might have 
been over here in the train of the Spanish ambassador ; 
or Tilburina, for that is the lady's name, might have 
been in love with him, from having heard his charac- 
ter, or seen his picture ; or from knowing that he was 
the last man in the world she ought to be in love with— 
or for any other good female reason. However, sir^ the 
fact is, that though she is but a knight's daughter, egad I 
she is in love like any princess. • 

Dan, Poor young lady ! 1 feel for her already ; for I 
can conceive how great the conflict must be between her 
passion and her duty ; her love for her country, and her 
love for don Ferolo Whiskeraudos. 

Ptiff", O amazing ;— her poor suscepti'^le heart is sway- 
ed to and fro, by contending passions like— 

etUer under prompter. 

Und. Prompt. Sir, the scene is set, and every thing is 
ready to begin, if you please; 

Pujff. Egad, then we'll lose no time. 

Und. Prompt, Though I believe, sir, you will find it 
very short, for all the performers have profited by the 
kind permission you granted them. 

Pi^, Hey, what? 

Una. Prompt, You know, sir, you gave them leave 
to cut out or on)it whatever they found heavy or unne- 
cessary to the plot ; and 1 must own they have t^ken 
very liberal advantage of your indulgence. ' V. . 

Puff. Well, well; they are in general very ^d 
judges, and I know I am luxuriant Now, mr. Hop- 
c 2 
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kins, as soon as you please. m^ 

Und Prompt, {to the music) GentleiMi^i^ you 

play a few bars of something, just to « * 

Buff. Ay, that's right — for as we have trie ^enes and 
dresses, egad, we'll go to't as if it was the first night's 
performance ; but you need not mind stopping between 
the acts. [exit Under Prompter 

(orchestra play ; then the hell rings) 
Soh ! stand clear, gentlemen. Now you know there 
■will be a cry of down !— down ' — hats off! — silence ! — 
then up curtain, and let us see what our painters have 
done for us. 



SCENE II — the curtain rises and discovers Tilbury 
fort. 

two centinds asleep, 

Dan. Tilbury fort— very fine indeed. 

Puff. Now what do you thmk I open with I 

Sneer. Faith, 1 can't guess- 

Puf. A clock. Hark ! (clock strikes) 1 open with 
a clock striking, to beget an awful attention in the au- 
dience—it also marks the time, which is four o'clock in 
the morning, and saves a description of the rising sun," 
and a great deal about gilding the eastern hemisphere. 

/)art. But, pray, are the centinels to be asleep ? 

Puffl Fast as watchmen * 

Srieer. Isn't that odd though at such an alarming 
crisis ? 

Puff. To be sure it is ; but smaller things must give 
way to a striking scene at the opening; that's a rule. 
And the case is, that two great men are coming to this 
very spot to begin the piece ; now, it is not to be sup- 
posed they would open their lips, if these jfellows were 
watching them ; so, egad, I must either have sent.them 
-"^ their posts, or set them asleep. 
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-*" ■ t- 

Sneer. -fe; t l ia t ac t; uuu ty for-iui^ But, tell us, who are 
these commg t 

Puff", Thesfrare they — sir Walter Ealeigh and sir 
Christopher Hatton. You'll know sir Christopher, by 
his turning out his toes, famous you know for his danc* 
ing. I like to preserve all the little traits of character. 
Now attend. 

ertter sir w ALTER raleigh awiwr Christopher 

HATTON. 

«' Sir Chris. True, gallant Raleigh 1" 

Dan What, they had beea talking before ? 

Puff. O, yes ; afl the way as they came along. I beg 
pardon, gentlemen, (to the actors) but these are parti- 
cular friends of mine, whose remarks may be of great 
service to us. Don*t mind interrupting them whenever 
any thing strikes you. (to Sneer and Dangle) 

" Sir Chris, — True, gallant Raleigh I 
But o, thou champion of thy country's fame. 
There is a question which I yet must ask ; 
A question, which I never ask'd before— 
What mean these mighty armaments ? 
This general muster f and this throng of chiefs?" 

Sneer. Pray, mr. Puff, how came sir Christopher Hat- 
ton never to ask that question before? 

Puf. What, before the play began ? how the plague 
could he ? 

Dan, That's true, efaith! 

Fuffl But you will hear what he thinks of the mat- 
ter. 

** Sir Chris, Alas, my noble friend, when I behold 
Yon tented plains in martial symmetry 
Array'd.— When I count o'er yon glittering lines 
Of crested warriors, where the proud steeds neigh. 
And valor-breathing trumpet's shrill appeal, 
Responsive vibrate on my list'ning ear ; 
When virgin majesty herself I view. 
Like her protectmg Pallas veil'd in steel, 
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WiH^gracefui confidence exhort to arms; 
"When briefly all I hear or see bears stamp 
Of martial vigilance and stern defence, 
I cannot but surmise. Forgive, my friend. 

If the conjecture's rash 1 cannot but 

Surmise.— —The state some danger apprehends l" 

Sneer. A very cautious conjecture that. 

Fuff', Yes, that's his character ; not to give an opinloa 
butoasecure^jplpunds— now then. 

" Sir ff^aL O, most accomplished Christopher''— 

Tuffl He calls him by his christian name, to show that 
they are on the most familiar terms. 

" Sir fFaL O, most accomplished Christopher, 1 find 
Thy staunch sagacity still tracks the future. 
In the fresh print of the o'ertaken past." 

Pm^ Figurative. 

«• Sir fTal, Thy fears are just. 

«y/r CAm. But where? whence? when? and what 
The danger is — methinks I fain would learn. 

Sir ffaL You know, my friend, scarce two revolv- 
ing suns. 

And three revolving moons, have closed their course. 
Since haughty Philip, in despite of peace. 
With hostile hand hath struck at £ngland*s trade. 

Sir Chris. I know it well. 

Sir ff^al. Philip, you know, is proud Iberia's king. 

Sir Chris, He is. 

Sir IVal His subjects in base bigotry 

And catholic oppression held — while we 
You know, the protestant persuasion hold. 

Sir Chris. We do. 

Sir ff^aL You know beside— his boasted armameut. 
The famed armada — by the pope baptized. 
With purpose to invade these realm s 

Sir Chris, .^— - Is fail'd. 
Our last advices so report. 

Sir Chris: While the iberian admiraPs chief hope. 
His darling son 

Sir Chri^. — — - Fcrolo Whiskerandos hight— . 
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•a^— =-i I " " " ' ' ■ ■ ■' 

Sir IVal. ♦! he same— by chance a prisoner hatlU>eea 
ta'en, ^^ 

And in this fort of Tilbury-*— 

Sir Chris. — . Is now 

Confined — tis true, and ot't from yon tall turret's top 
I've markt the youthful Spaniard's haughty mein 
Unconquer'd, though in chains. 
- Sir H^aL You also know"— . 

Dau. Mr. PufF, as he knoms all this, why does sir 
Walter go on telling him ? 

Vuff. But the audience are not supposed to know any 
ihing of the matter, are they ? 

Sneer. True, but I think you manage ill: for there 
certainly appears no reason why sir Walter should be so 
communicative* 

Pm^. For, egad now, that is one of the most ungrate- 
ful observations I ever heard— for the less inducement 
he has to tell all this, the more, I think, you ought to 
be obliged to him ; for I'm sure you'd know nothmg of 
the matter without it. 

Dan That's very true, upon my word, 

Tuff. But you will find he was riot going on. 

*' Sir Chris, Enough, enough — lis plain — and I no 
more 
Am in amazement lost !" 

Tuff. Here, now you see, sir Christopher did not in 
fact ask any one question for his own information. 

Sneer. No, indeed :— his has been a most disinterest* 
cd curiosity. 

Dan. Really, I find, we are very much obliged to 
them both. . f" 

Tuff. To, be sure you arCj/* Now then for the com- 
ynander in chief, the earl ofXeicester, who, you know, 
•was no favorite but of the queen's — We left off—" ia 
amazement lost.'* 

■ " Sir Chris, — Am in amazement lost. 
But, see where noble Leicester comes I supremo 
In honors and command. 

Sir Wal And yet methiaks^ 
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At such a time, so perilous, so fear*d. 

That Staff might well become an abler gfasp. 

Sir Chris, And so, by heaven, think 1 ; but soft, 
he*s here !** 

Puff. Ay, they envy him. 

Sneer, But who are these with him? 

"Puff, O ! very valiant knights ; one is the governor 
of the fort, the other the master of the horse. And now, 
I think you shall hear some better language: 1 was o« 
bliged to be plain and intelligible in the first scene, be- 
cause there was so much matter of fact in it ; but now, 
efaith, you have trope, figure and metaphor, as plenty 
as noun-substantives. 

enter the earl of Leicester, the governor, 
and others. 

'* E. of Leic. How's this, my friends ! is't thus your 
new Hedged zeal 
And plumed valor moulds in roosted sloth \ 
Why dimly glimmers thart heroic flame, 
Whose red'ning blaze by patriot spirit fed, '^ 

Should be the beacon of a kindling realm. 
Can the quick current of a patriot heart. 
Thus stagnate in a cold and weedy converse. 
Or freeze in tideless inactivity ? 
No ! rather let the fountain of your valor 
Spring through each stream of enterprize, 
Kach petty channel of conducive daring. 
Till the full torrent of your foaming wrath 
Overwhelm the fiats of sunk hostility !" 

Vujf. There it is — folio w't up I 

" Sir fTal. No more ! the fresIThing breath of thy re- 
buke 
Hath fiU'd the swelling canvass of our souls! 
And thus, though fate should cut the cable of 

(all take hands} 
Our topmast hopes, in friendship's closing line 
We'll grapple with despair, and if we fall. 
We'll fall in glory's wake. 
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E, ofLeic. There spoke old England's genius i 
Then, are we all resolved ? 

u4lL We are — all resolved. 

£. ofLcic, To conquer— ——or be free I 

j4U. To conquer, or be free. 

EofLeic.kWl 

AIL All." 
^ Dan. Nem. con, egad! 

Vujf, O yes, where they ^o agree on the stage, their 
unanimity IS wonderful. &' * 

*' £. OfLeic. Then let's embrace— and now»*— 

|"^rv^\at the plague, is he going to pray ? 
. ^W- I es, hush !— m great emergencies, there is noth- 
ing like a prayer. 

" £, of Inc. O mighty MarsT 

Dan. But why should he pray to Mars T 

ruff: Hush! 

*'£. OfLeic. If in thy homage bred, 

J^ch point of discipline Tve still observed • 
I>^or but by due promotion, and the right 
Of service, to the rank of major-general 
Have risen ; assist thy votary now I 

Gov. Yet do not rise— hear me. 

Mast of horse. And me. 

^flight. And me. 

Sir fVal And me. 

Sir Chris, And me." 

Pt#. Now pray altogether, 

** yJll. Behold thy votaries submissive beg. 
J hat thou wilt deignjp grant them all they ask : 
Assist them to accomplish all their ends. 
And sanctify whatever means they use 
io gain them." 

p"^^\^ very orthodox quintetto ! 
nrnoTV K y ^ell, gentlemen. Is that well managed 
ornot ? have you such a prayer as that on the stage .> 

bneer. Not exactly. ^ 

^^•Irf.^fl ^^^u""^^ ^"*> ^''' y°" ^*^en't settled how 
^e are to get off here. 
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*> :i.'*r. . , ==» 

P«itf ^ ou toultl not go off kneeling, could you ? 
• iJir /Ta/ C^o Puff) O no, sir, impossible. 

P2£^. It would have a good effect, efaith, if yt>u could. 
Exeunt praying !— yes, and would vary the estabiisbed 
mode of springing off with a glance at the pit. 

Sneer. O never mind, so as you get them off, I'il 
answer for it the audience won't care how. 

Fujf Well then, repeat the last line standing, and gq. 
offtheoldway. 

" AH, And sanctify whatever means we use to gam 
them." lexeunt 

Dan, Bravo ! a fine exit. 

Sneer. Well, really mr. Puff 

Vi^ff, Stay a moment—-^ 

Ithe centinek get up\ 

« \st Cent. All this shall to lord Burleigh's ear. 

2rf Cera, Tis meet it should." [exeunt centineh 

Dan, Hey \ why, I thought those fellows had been 
asleep ? 

Vvff, Only a pretence, there's the art of it ; they were 
spies of lord Burleigh's. 

Sneer. But isn't it odd, they were never taken notice 
of, not even by the commander in chief ? 

?uff, O lud, sir, if people who want to listen, or over- 
hear, were not always connived at in a tragedy, there 
would be no carrying on any plot iu the world. 

Dan. That's certain. 

Vi{ff. But take care, my dear Dangle, the morning 
gun is going to fire, [cannon Jires] 
. . Daji. WelJL ihaLy^iUJl^Ye ajine effect, j 

Vujf. 1 think so, and helps to^realize Ine scene.—-. 
[cannon tmce"} What the plague! three morning guus! 
there never is but one:— -a v, this is always the way at . 
the theatre — give these fellows a good thing, and they 
never know when to have done with it. \ou have no 

^e cannon to fire i 
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Promptm (from mthin) No, sir. 

Puff: Now then for soft music. 

Sneer. Pray, what's that for ? 

Tiiff' it sho^ATs that Tilburina is coming ; nothing in- 
troduces jour heroine like soft music. Here she.coraes. 

Dan. And her confidant, 1 suppose ? 

Ftiff. To be sure : here they are— inconsolable to the 
minuet in Ariadne! (soft music) 

enter tilburina and confidant. _ 

'' Tilb. Now has the whispering breath of gentle mortt 
Bad nature's voice* and nature's beauty rise ; 
While orient Pbcebus with unborrowed hues, ^ , , / 

Clothes the waked loveliness which all night slept ' 
In heaven ly drapery I dark ness is fled • 
Wow flowers unfold tteir Ueauties to^he sun, 
And blushing, kiss tbe beam he sends to wake thenu 
The stript carnation, and the guarded rese. 
The vulgar wall flower, and smart gillyflower. 
The polyanthus mean — the dapper daizy. 
Sweet William, and sweet maijorum— and all 
1 he tribe of single and of double pinks 1 
Now too, the feather'd warblers tune their notes 
iiround, and charm the listening grove. The lark. 
The linnet, chafinch, bullfinch, goldfinch, greenfinch, 
•—But o to me, no joy can they afford ! 
Nor rose, nor wallflower, nor smart gillyflower, 
Nor polyanthus mean, nor dapper daizy, 
J^or VVifliam sweet, nor marjorum— nor lark, 
JLinnet^ nor all the finches of the grove !'' 

Puff. Your white handkerchief, mada m 

Tilb, I thought, sir, 1 wasn't to use that till, ' heart 
rending woe.' 

Puff O yes, madam, ' at the finches of the grove,* if 
ycu please. 

" Tilb, Nor lark, 

Linnet, nor all the finches of the grove I {weeps) 

Puff, Vastly well, madam. 
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Dan. Vastly well, indeed. 

" Tilbx For, o toosure, heart rendiag woe is now 
The lot of wretched Tilburinal 

Dan. Ou^tis too much. 

Sntcr. Oh » it is indeed. 

^ Qn^m Be comforted, sweet lady— i-i.for who know9 
But heaven has yet some! milk-whiteday in store* 

''Tilb. Alasi, my gentle Nora, 
Thy tender youth, as yet hath never moum'd 
Love's fatal dart. Else wouldst thou know, that when 
The soul is sunk in comfortless despair^ 
It cannot taste of merriment 

Dan. That's certain. 

•* Conf. But see where your stern father (tomes ; 
It is not meet that he should find you thus. 

Ftiff. Hey, what the plague ! what a cut h here— why 
what is become of the descriptions of her first meeting 
with don Whiskerandos ? his gallant behavior irt the sea 
fight, and the similie of the canary bird ? 

Tilb, Indeed, sir, you'll fitid they will not be miss'd. 

Tvff. Very well—very well ! 

Tilh. The cue, ma'am, if you please. 

*• Conf. It is not meet that he should find you thus, 

Tilb. Thou counselest right, but tis no easy task 
For bare-faced grief to wear a mask of joy. 

enter ooternor. 

" Gov. How's this— in tears?- — ^oTilburina, shame J 
Is this a time for maxidling tenderness 
And Cupid's babjr woes ?— -hast thou not heard 
1 hat hauglity Spain's Pope consecrated tteet 
Advances to our shores, while England's fete, ' 
Like a clipp'd guinea, trembles in the scale. 

** Tilb. Then, is the crisis of 7ny fate at hand f 
1 see the fleets approach— *- 1 see— -— 

?^ff. Now, pray gentlemen, mind. This is oile of 
the most useful figures we tragedy-writers have, br 
which a hero or heroine, in consideration of their beirtg^ 
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often obliged to overlook things that are on the stage, 
is allowed to hear and see a number of things that ar« 
not 

Sneer^ Yes— a kind of poetical second-sight I 

Vuff. Yes, now then, madam. 

** Jilb- I see their decks 

Are clear'd— — -[ see the signal made ! 
The line is f orm'd -r-— a cable's length asunder ( 
i see the frigates stationed in the rear ; 
And now, I hear the thunder of the guns ! 
I hear the victors shouts I also hear 
The vanquisht groan—and nowtis smoke— and 0OW 

fsee the loose sails shiver in the wind ? 
see— 1 see— —what soon you'll see— ^-^ 

'' Gov. Hold daughter 1 peace, this love bath turn'd 
thy brain : 
The Spanish i}eet thou canst not see— because 
It is not yet in sight !•* 

Dan. Egad, though, the governor seems to make no 
allowance for this poetical ^gure you talk of. 

Pifigr, No, a plain matter of fact man— that's bis cha* 
ficter. 

** Tilb. But will ypu then refuse his offer ? 

Gov, I must- — I wiU-T-l can— I ought — ^1 do. 

Tilb. Think what a noble price. 

Gov, No more y ou urge in vain* 

Tilb, His liberty is ail he asks.'' 

Snner, All who asks mr. Puff ? who is-r- 

Tuff. £gady sir, i can't tell. Here has been such cut* 
ing and slashing, I dont know where they have got tp 
luyself* 

" Tilb, Indeed, sir, you will find it .will connect very 
veil. 

And your reward secure." 

^Hff' O, if they hadn't been so devilish free with their 
cutting here> you would have found that don Whiaker- 
andos has been tampering for his libertyi and has per- 
suaded Tilburina to make this proposal to her father—* 
fnd pow pray oiiserve the conpisei^iess with which the 
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aHTgunent is conducts. Egad, the pro 4* con goes as- 
smart as hits in a fencing match. It is indeed a sort of 
small-sword logic, which we have borrowed frpm the- 
french. 

" Tilb. A retreat in Spain! 

Gov. Outlawry here ? 

Tilb. Your daughter's prayer ! 

Govm Your father's oath I 

TVb. My lover ! 

Gov. My country ! 

Tilb. Tilburina! 

Gov.. England! 

Tilb, \ title » 

Gov. Honor ! 

Tilb, A pension ! 

Gov. Conscience! 

Tilb A thousand pounds ! 

Gov. Hah, thou hast toucht me nearly 1" 

Pwff". There you see -she threw in Tilburina^ 

t^^lcK, parry carte with England f hah, thrust in tierce a 
htle— parried by honor. Hah, a pension over the arm 
—but by conscience. Then flankonade with a thou-t 
sand pounds— and a palpable hit, egad. 

*'Tilb. Canst thou 

Hejpct the suppliant, and the daughter too ? 

Gov. No more ; I would not hear thee plead in vain^ 
The father softens— but the governor 
Is fixt." 

Dan. ky, that antithesis of persons-^is a most esta- 
blisb'd figure. 

** Tilb. Tis well hence then fond hopes — fond 

passion hence; 
Duty, behold I am all over thine — 

ff'hisk (without) Where is my love— my — 

Tilb. Ha. 

Whisk, (entering) My beauteous enemy—" 

l^mff' O dear, ma'am, you must start a great deal 
more than that; consider you had just determined m, 
bkvot of duty— whei). ia a mom6[it the sound of his voicQ 
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revives your passion— overthrows your resolutions-de- 
stroys your obedience. If you dont express all that in 
your start — you do nothing at all* 

Tilb. Well, we'll try again. 

Dan. Speaking froa> within^ has ^ways a fine ^ect; 

Sneer. Very, 

** ffhisk' My conquering Tilburina ; how ! is't thus 
"We meet ? why are thy looks averse ? what means 
That falling tear — that frown of boding woe? 
Hah, now indeed I am a prisoner I 
Yes, now 1 feel the galling weight of these 
Disgraceful chain s - a , which, cruel Tilburina, 
Thy doating captive gloried in before.— --«- 
ijBut thou art false, and Whis)cerandos is undone. 

Tilb. O no ; how little dost thou know thy Tilburiuk 

IVhisk, Art thou then true ? begone cares, 
doubts, and fears, 

I make you all a present to the whids ; 

And if the winds reject you— r-try the waves.*' 

Vuff» The wind you know, is the established recei* 
yer of ail stolen sighs, and cast off griefs and apprehen- 
sions. 

" Tilb. Yet musj ^e part ?— stern duty seals ouf 
doom : 
Though herp I call you conscious clouds to witpess« 
Could I pursue the bias of my soul. 
All friends, all right of parents, I'd disclaim. 
And thou, niy Whiskerandos, should^st be father 
And mother, brother, cousin, uncle, aunt. 
And friend to me ! j 

Whisk. O matchless excellence l-r*— and must we 
part? 
Well, i f I ■ . we mus t ■ ■ we must-— and in that case. 
The Jess is said the better. 

P«#. Hey day! here*? a cut!— what, arc all the 
mutual protestations out I 

Tilb. Now, pray sir, don't interrupt ua here, you vim 
iDur feelings. 
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Pwjf. Your feelings ! but zounds, my feelings, ma'am. 

Sneer. No ; pray don't interrupt them. 

'* Whisk. One last embrace.— 

TiU). Now— tarewcl, forever. 

Wliisk. Forever. 

Tilb. Ay, forever." (going) 

Vuff. S'death and fury — gadslife, sir, madam, if 
you go out without the parting look, you might as welV 
dance out— Here, here. 

Cor^f. But pray, sir, how am / to get off here > 

Pf/j^. You, pshaw 1 what the devil signifies how yam 
getotF; edge away at the top, or where you will— ^ 
Ipusliesthe confidant off"] now, ma'am, you see-p- — 

Tilb.JWii understand you, sir. 

Ay, forever. 

Both, Oh!—*' [tumir^ back and^xeunt,'} 

[scene ciosesj 

Dan. O charming. 

Puff. Hey— tis pretty well 1 believe, you see I don't 
Uttempt to strike out any thing new ; but I take it I im« 
prove on the established modes. 

Sneer, You do indeed. But pray is not queen EH^ 
zabetb to appear ? 

Viiff, No, not once, but she is to be talk'd of for ever; 
so that, egad, you'll think a hundred times that she it ^ 
on the point of coming in« 

Sneer. Hang it, I think its a [Mty to keep her in the 
green room all night. 

Puff, O no, that always has a fine effect, it keeps up 
expectation. 

ban. But are we not to have a battle > 

Fuff. Yes, yes^ you will have a battle at last, but, 
egad, it's not to be by land, but by sea, and that is the 
only quite new thing in the piece. 

Dan. What, Drake at the armada, hey ^ 

Puff. Yesefaith, fire ships and all, then we shall end 
with the procession.— Hey, that will do i think. 

Stieer. No doubt on't. 

Puff. Come^ we must not lose time, to now for the 
«n^erplot. o,,t.ed.yGooQk 
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Sneer. What the plague, have you another plot ? 

Tuff, O Lord, yes, ever while you live, have two 
plots to your tragedy. The grand point in managing 
them, is only to let your under plot have as little con? 
nexion with your main plot as possible. I flatter my- 
self nothing can be more distinct than mine, for as in 
my chief plot, the characters are all great people, I 
have laid my under plot in low life, and as the former 
is to end in deep distress, I make the other end as hap- 
pv as a farce. JSovt mr« Hopkins, as soon as you 
please. 

ffUer UNDER FROPTER. 

Und. YrompL Sir, the carpenter says it is impossible 
you can go to the park scene yet, 

Tuff. The park scene, no, 1 mean the description 
scene here, in the wood. 

Uiid Prampt, Sir, the performers have cut it out. 

Pf^: Cut it out 

Uridn Trompt Yes, sir, 

Tuff\ What, the whole account of Queen Elizabeth > 

Und. Frompt. Yes, sir. 

Vuff, Ana the description of her horse and side- 
saddle? 

C/nd. TrompL Yes, sir. 

Tuff, So, so, this is very fine indeed ; Mr. Hopkins, 
how the plague could you suffer this ? 

Hopfc. (from within) Sir, indeed the pruning 
knife— «p- 

Puff, The pmning knife — zounds the axe; why, 
here has been such lopping and topping, I shan't have 
the bare trunk of my play left presently. Very well, 
sir, the performers must do as they please, but upon . 
my soul. I'll print it every word. 

Sneer, That 1 would indeed. 

Tuff, Very well, sir, then we must go on— zounds, I 
nould not have parted \?lth the description of tt^e 
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horse t well, sir, go ou, sir, it was one of the tiuest 
and most labored things. Very ^ell, sir, let them go 
ouo— there you had him and his accoutrement^ from the 
bit to the crupper ; very ^ell, sir, we must go to the 
park scene. 

Und. Yrotjupi, Sir, there is the point, the carpenters 
say. that unless there is some business put in here be« 
^re the drop, they shanft have time to dear away the 
fort, or sink Graveseiid and the river. 

^uff. So, this is a pretty dilemma truly. Gentkmen^ 
you must excuse me, these fellows will never be ready^ 
unless I go and look after them myself. 

Sne^r. O dear sir, these little things will happe n ■ 

Vuff, To cut out this scener-but X'U print it— egad^ 
ril print it every word. [cxcuM 

ACT III. 

SCENE I'^brforethe ct^rUdn. 
enter Tvvr, sneer, anc? dangle* 

Pi#. Well, wje ateready, now then for the justiosf* 
f cur tain rises ; justices, constables ^ Sfc, disconered} 

Sneer. This, I suppose, is a sort of seiiate scene. 

Tuff, To be sure— there has not been one yet. 

/>««. It is the under plot, isn't it ? 

Vjiff. Yes. What, gentlemen^ do you mean to go af 
once tathe discovery scene i 

Just. If 'you please, sir, 

Viiff. O very well— harkee^ I don'^ choose to s^y any 
thing more, but efaith, they have mangled my play, 
in a most shocking manner. 

Dan, Il^s » gceat pity. 

Tuff: Now tt^en. mr. justi^, if you please^ 

*' Jiist. ^K all toe volunteers without i 
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Const. ^ They are. 

Some ten in fetters, and some twenty drunk. 

Jusi, Attends the youth, whose most opprobrious 
fame 
And clear convicted crimes have stampt him soldier } 

Const He waits your pleasure ; eager to repay 
The blest reprieve that sends him to the fields 
Of glory, there to raise his branded head 
In honor's cause. 

Just, Tis well— —i^tis justice arms him* 

O, may he now defend his country's laws 
With half ^he spirit he has broke them all. 
If tis your worship's pleasure, bid him enter. 

Const,! fly, the herald of your will. 

(fixit Constable) 

Tuff. . Quiek, sir.*-.^^ 

Sneer. But, ror. PuiF, I think not only the Jastice» 
but the ck>wn seems to talk in as high a style as the 
first hero among them. 

Fi^ Heaven forbid thejr should not in a free coun- 
ty. Sir, I am not for making slavish distinctions, and 
giving all the fine language to the upper sort of people. 

Dan, That's very noble in you indeed. 

en/tfr justice's ladt« 

Tujf. Now pray mark this scene, 

** Ladif. Forgive this interruption, good my k>ve ; 
But as 1 just now past, a prisoner youth 
Whom rude hands hither lead, strange bodings sda'd 
My fluttering heart, and to myself 1 said. 
An if our Tom had liv'd^ he'd surely beei^ 
This stripling's height. 

Just. Ha, sure some powerflil sympathy directs 
Usboth 

enter sow and constable. 

/ust. What is Ihy name ? 

S^ M J name'^ Tom Jenkins--a/}a#| have 1 none«-^ 
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Though orphanM, and without a friend. 

Just, 1 hy parents ? 

Son, My father dwelt in Roche^r— ^rand was. 
As I have heard-*— a fishmonger-rr— no more.'' 

Vuff. What, sir, do you leave out tlie account of yoof 
birth, parentage ^nd education i 

Son. " They have settled it so, sir, here.'* 

'B^ff. Oh, oh. 

** Lady, How loudly nature whispers to my heart ! 
Had he; no other name? ^ « 

Son. Tve s^en a bill 

Of his, sign'd Tomkins, creditor. 

Just* This does indeed con^rm each circiun&tanct 
The gy psey told-r— prepare I 

Spn, I do. 

Just No orphan, nor without a friend art thpu-^-*— 
/ am thy father, here's thy mother, there 
Thy uBCle^-<-i^his thy iirst cousin, and those 
Are all your near relations. 

Moth. O ecstasy of bliss. 
. Son. O most unlook'd for hifiinness ! 

Justf O wonderftil event, (jtheyjhint aUem^ly y| 
foch other's arms,'*) 

Vuff, There, you see relationship, like murder, wilj 
out. ^ 

" Just. Now let's reyiver— relse were this joj. top 
much I 
But comeir-— and we'll unfold the rest within. 
And thou my boy must needs want rest and food* 
Hence may each orphan hope, as change directs. 
To find a father, where hte least eif pects.^ [exew^ 

Vvff. What do you think of that ? 
Dan. One of the finest discovery-scenes I ever saw. 
Why, this under-plot would have made a tragedy itself^ 
Sneer, Ay, or a comedy either. 
'f^ff, And keeps quite dear you see of the other. 

enter scenemak, taking away the seqts^ 

Vtfff. The scene remains, does it ? 
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Scenem. Ye«, sir. 

Pf(jfif. You are to leave one chair you know— but it is 
always awkward in a tragedy, to have you fellows com- 
ing in in your playhouse-Uveries to remove things — I 
wish that icould be managed betters So tibvf for mj ' 
inysterious yeoman* .. . ^ 

enter a beefeater. 

'' Berfeater, Perdition catch my soul but / do lo? « 
thee." 

Sneer. Haven't I heard that line before ? 

Vuff. No, I fancy not~ where pray ? 

Dan. Yes, I think there is something like it in Othel«< 
\o, 

Tuff* Gad, now you put me in mind on't, 1 believe there 
is, but that's of no consequence ; allthat can be said is, that 
two people happened to hit on the same thought— and 
Shakspeare made use of it first, that's alU 

Sneer. Very true. 

Tuff, Now, sir, your soliloquy— but speak nwre to 
the pit^ if you please— the soliloquy always to the pit— « 
that^s a rule. 

" Beejeater. Though hopeless love finds comfort in 
despair, 
It never can endure a rival's bliss ! 
But soft ^I am observed.'' lexit Beefeatec 

Dan. That's a very short soliloquy; 

Tt{ff, Yes— but it would have been a great deal long- 
er if he had not been observed. 

Sneer. A. most sentimental Beefeater that, mr. Puff. 

Tuff, Harkee— 1 would not have you be too sure that 
he is a Beefeater. r 

Sneer. What, a hero in disguise ? 1 

Tuff. No matter— I only give you a hintT+but now 
for my principal character— here he comes-Jord Bur- 
leigh m person. Pray, gentlemen, step this way— 
softly— I only hope the lord high treasurer is perfect— if 
he is but perfectt 
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enter bu&letgh, goes slowly to a cludr and sits* 
*" Sneer. Mr. Puff. 

Vuffi, Hush— i^vasily well, sir ; vastly well, a most in- 
teresting gravity. 
Dan. What, Isn't fie to speak at all ? 
Tuff. Egad, 1 thought you'd ask me that — ^yes it it 
myery likely thing — that a minister in his situation 
with the whole affairs of the nation on his head^ should 
%ave time to talk ! but hush, or you'll put him out. 

Sneer. Put him out! how the plague can that be, if 
he's not going to say any thing ? 

Puff There's a reason ! wh^, his part is to think, and 
and how the plague! doydu imagine he can think H 
you keep talking ? 
Dan, That's very true, upon my word. 
rBurleigh comes for ward, shakes his head, and exif] 
Sneer He is very perfect indeed. Now, pray what 
did be mean by that< 
Pvff You dont take it ? 
Sneer* No ; I don't upon my *oul. 
Fuff Why, by that shake of the head, he gave you 
to understand that even though they had more justice 
in their cause and wisdom id their measuresr— yet, if 
there was not a greater spirit shown on the part of the 
people — the country laouid at last fall a sacrifice to the 
hostile ambition of the Spanish monarchy 

Sneer. The devil ! did he mean all that by shaking 
his head ^ 

Puff, Every word of it, if he shook his head as 1 
taught him. 

Dan, Ah, there is certainly a vast deal to be done on 
the stage by dumb show, and expression efface, and a 
judicious author knows how much )ie mayjryst jo it. 
Sneer. O, here are some of our okracquaintanc?r~^ I 



enter hatton and raleigh. 

" Sir Chris. My niece, and your niece too ? 
By heavea there's witchcraft ia't«— -he could not els« 
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Have gained thtir hearts — but see where they approach; 
Some horrid purpose low'rng on their brows. 

Sir l^aU Let us withdraw aud mark thftn. 

{th€y mthdraw) 

Sneer. What is all this ? 

Fuff, Ah, here has been more pruning'— but tbt 
fact is, thes<» two young ladies are also in love with don 
Whiskerandos, IS'ow, gertlemen, this scene goes en- 
tirely for «hat we call s tuatif n and stage effect, by 
which the greatest i^pplause may be (btaine^, without 
the assistance of language, sentiment or charaUer^i 
Pray mark. 

enter ttietwo nieces. 

** 1st Niece^ Ellena here / 
She is his ^^corn a& much as I«-that is 
lllk>me comfort still.?' 

Puff". O dear matlam, you are not to say that to h€l 
face * aside, madam, aside. The whole scene is to be- 
0tide. 

** \st Niece She k bis scorn as much as 1— that b 
Some comfort stiil ' (aside) 

9d Niece -I know he prizes not PoUina's love, 
But Tilburina lords it o'er his heart, (aside) 

1st Aiece. But see the proud destroyer of ray peac^ 
Reveti4?e is all the good Fve left (aside) 

Hd Niece, He comes, the false disturber of my quic*. 
2^aw vengeance do thy worst-— —>(a52(/f) 

enter whiskeranoos. 

f^ldsk. O hateful liberty— if thus in vaia 
I seek my Tilburina. 

Both Nieces And ever shalt. 
{sir cHxisTOpHgR aadsir Walter, come fi>rz»arcfy 
Hold, we will avenge you. 
IVIiisk. Hold ^{jM— — or see your nieces bleed 
{the ttuo nieces draw their tivo daggers to strike Whls*- 
keraiulos, the two uncles at the instant with their 
iwostvords drav;n, catch their two nieces* arms, 
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and tuTfi tha points ofihcir swords to W hiskeraiidos^ 
who immediately draws two daggers, and holds them 
to the two nieces* bdsoms**) 
Pujf There's situation for you— there's an hefoic 
group — you hee the ladies can't stab Whiskerandos«— he 
durst not strike them for fear of their uncles— >theunclet 
durst not kill him, because of their nieces— 1 have them 
all at a dead lock->-for every one of them k afraid to let 
go first, 
Sn^eer, Why, then they must stand there forever. 
Pvjff &> they would, if 1 hadn't a very fine contriv- 
ence for't— now mind— • 

enter beefeater vAth his halberd* 

'* Beefeater. In the queen*s name I charge you all to 
drop 
Your swords and dangers !*' 

(they drop their swords and daggers) 

Sneer, That is a contrivance indeed. 

Fuji Ay — in the queen*§name. 

'' Sir Chris". Come, nieceT/ 

Sir Ral. Com^iliece ! J^exeunJt with tlte two niecet 

WIdskm What^s he, who bids us thus renounce ouf 
guard ? 

Beefeater. Thou must do more, renounce thy love I 

Whisk Thou liest— base Beefeater \ 

Beefeater, Ha • hell ! the lie ! 

By heaven thou'st roused the Hon in my heart ! 
Off yeoman's h^ibit ' base disguise ! off, off,' 

{discovers hinutlff by throwing o^ his upper dresSg 
and appearing in a very fine wuzsicoat) 
Am 1 a Beefeater now r 
Or beams my crest as terrible as when 
In Biscay's Biy I took thy captive sloop ** 

Puff. There, egad, he comes out to be the vety cap- 
tain of th? privateer who had taken Whiskerandos pri-* 
8oiicr— and wa? hinnelf an old bver of Tilburina'a, 

i>a/i, Adruliahl^- manage^ indeed, ^ ^ 

^ujr^ Ko w staaa out of Ujexr way» "* ' 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



ACT III] CRTTrC 51 

■■ J II I I '■ ' I I II ■ I .11 i 1 1 . ■ •■ 

" ff'kisk. I thank thee, fortune ! that hast thus be- 
stow'd 
A weapon to chastise this insolent — 

(takes up one of the swords) 

Beefeater* I take thy challenge, Spaniard^ and 1 thank 
Thee, fortune, too !*' (takes up the other sword) 

Dan, That's excellently contrived— it seems as if the 
two uncles had left their swords on purpose for them. 

Pt^ No egad, they could not help leaving them. 

'* H^hisk. Vengeance and Tilburina S 

Beefeater. • ; Exactly so— — 

(they fight, and after the usual number, of wounds 
given, Whiskerandos^a/i*> 

Whisk* O cursed parry ! that last thrust in tierce 

"Was fa'^al . . captain, thou hast fenced well ! 
And Whiskerandos quits this bustling scene 
For all eter— 

Be^eater -«-nity— ^he would have added, but stern 
death 
Cut short his being, and the noun at once V* 

Puff O my dear sir, you are too slow, now mind me. 
Sir, shall I tr ^uble you to die again ? 

'* ff'hisk. 4nd Whiskerandos quits this bustling scene 
Foralleter 

Beejeater nity — he would have added — " 

Puff No, sir— that's not it— once more if you please-tf 

Whisk. 1 wish, sir — you would practice this without 
ro e . I can't stay dying here all night. 

Puff. Very well, we'll go over it, by and bye— I 
^ust humor these gentlemen lent Whiskerandos 

*' J^^eat^r, Farewel*— ^brave Spaniard • and when 
next " 

Puff Dear sir, you n^dnH speak that speech as the 
body has walked off. 

Beefeater, That's true, sir— ^-^then I'll join the fleet. 

Puff if you please. [c«« Beefeater 

^ow who comes on ? 

enter governor, imth his hair properly disordered^ 
^* Gov. A hemisphere of evil planets reign!^^ j^ 



«? i: , CRITIC [SHERIDAll 



A; d every planet sheds eontagious phrorisy ! 
My ^paoi•^h |)ris.nier is slain ! my daughter, 
Meeiing the dead cor^e borne afong has gono 
Di slract ! {a loud flourish of t ru mpets) 

But hark, I anisuminouM to the fort, 
Pe» hap« the lieets h we met ' amazing crisis ! 
O I'jiburjna. from thy aged father's beard 
Thou'st pluckt the few brown hairs which time had left!*^ 

\exit governor 

Sneer, Poor gentleman ! 

PuJ^ Yes— anti and no one to blame but his daughter^ 

Dan And the p>a«et s 

Puff. Tru«*— now enter lilburina '— 

Sftfcr, Egad, the business comes on quick here. 

Puf Ych, sir — now she comes in stark mad in white 
gat in. 

Sneer, Why in white satin > 

Puff O lord, sir, when a heroine goes mad, she al« 
way goes into white satin — dont^he, Dangle i 

JDiru Always— it's a rule. | 

>4 ^^ '^^ —here it is {looking at the book) * enter 

Tilbuuna stark inad in whHc'SalTu, and her confidant 
«tark ma4. in white liiten.' 



m'' 



er TiLBURiNA and confidant mad, accordingt^ 
custdw. 



Sneer But what the deuce is the confidant to be ma4 
too? 

Puff To be <5ure she is^the confidant is always to do 
whatever her misirefss doe» ; weep when she weeps, smile 
when she smiles, go mad when she goes mad.— —Now, 
madam Confidani— but—keep your madness -in the. 
back ground, if you plea^Kj, 

**Iilb. Thf wind whistles— the moon rises— s^o 
They have kill'd my squirrel in liis cage I ^ 

Is this a grasshopper— .ha, no, it is my 
Whiskerandos — you shati not keep him - ■ 
1 know you have him in your pocket— •»? 
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Ad oyster may be crosb'd in love 1— — Whasayg * - .* -^ 
A whale*s a bird r-^ha, did you call, my love? • ■* i^ 
—•—•He's here, tu^» there I he's every %vhere! 
Ab ine, he's no where ! lexii Tilbdrina 

Puffl There, do you ever desire to see any body mad- 
der than ihat? 

Sneer* Never while 1 live! 

Puff' You observed liovir she msngVed the metre? 

Dan, Yes— egad, it was the first thing made me suir 
pect she was out of her senses. 

Sneer» And pray what becomes of her? 

Pi^. She is gone to throw herself into the seal to be 
sure— and thanfrings us at once to the scene of action^ 
and so to my catastrophe— my sea-fight* I mean. 

Sf*eer, what, you bring that in at last? 

Puff", Yes, yes, you know, my play iscaHed the SpSF 
msh Armada, otherwise, egad, i have no occasion for 
the battle at ail. Now then for my magnificence! my 
battle) my noise I and my procession! — you arc gU 
ready } <^ \ 

Prompt (within) Yes, sir. ' ^ - " 

Pttf. Js the Ihames drest ? 

enter Thames, with two attendants. 

Thames Here I am, sir. ^ "^ 

Pujf. Veiy well indeed— see, gentlemen, there's a 
river foryoc. This is blending a Tittle of the masque 
with my tragedy— a new fancy you know— and very 
useful in my case ; for as there must be a procession, I 
suppose ihames and all his tributary rivers to complin 
menl Britannia with a fete ia honor of the victory. 

Sneer. But pray, who are these genllemea in green 
ivith him f 

Puff, Ihose I those arc his banks. 

Sneer. His banks i 

Piiff. Yes, one crown'd with alders, and the other 
♦ith a villa— you take the allusions f but hey ! what th€ 
plague, you have got both your banks an oM ndt^ 
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here, sii, a>me r^und - ever while you lire, Thames, go 
between your bunks, {bell ringsjThere^ foil, now £01*1— » 
stand aside, ni} dear friends -away Thames I 

[exit Thames between his banks 

(flourish of drums, trumpets, cannon, Sfc. i^» 

Scene changes to the sea, thefieets CT^agCy the mu» 

sic plays Britannia strike home.* Spamshjteei 

destroyed by fire ships, Sfc. English fieet adr 

vances, mustc piays • Ruie Brit-annia' The pro^ 

cession of aU the en^iish rivers and their tributet- 

ries with their emblems^ Sfc. begins tvith Handets 

water music, ends with a chorus^ to the march in 

Judas Afaccabaus, During this scene, Puff ^- 

rects and applauds every thing'^^-^^^then) 

Puff. Wdl, pretty \*elL but not quite perfect — so I*» 

dies and gentlemen, if you please, we'll rehearse thi^ 

]^icc0 again t6.morrow. 
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PLAYS, 

>t7BLISHEp BY D. LON<^WORTH, AT tltk 

BramtMc Repository, near the Theatre. 

N, B. Longiivortb'9 edition of Plays, which is icotiiitu 
ually increasing, is of uniform size, and to those who may 
choose tojiavelhem bounds general titles will be given 
gratis. 

BLUEBEARD, M. d. h. 

Abstlino, G. d. r 2d edition (Jrans, 

Feudal Baron, T 

Tournament, t. 

Tale of Mystery, M. d. 

Maid of Bristol* c. 

Chains of the heart, c. o. 

House to be sold, c o. 

Wag of Windsor, c. o. 

Mrs Wiggins, p. 

Marriage promise, c. 

Wife of two husbands, v* 

ISoidier's daughter^ c. 

Baising the wind, f. 

Guilty or not Guilty, c« 

Adelmorn, R^ d 

Poor Soldier, t* o 

Hunter of the Alps, c o* 

Bhip wreck, c. o. 

Honey Moon, C. 2d edition 

Richard III. t. {Jrom Shakapeate) 

Sprigs of laurel, c. o. 

Padlock, CO. 

Children in the wood, d. o; 

Hamlet, t 

Venice Preserved, f . 

Who wants a guinea, C< 

Hotel, F. 

Fair Penitent, t. 

Btind Bargain, c. 

Family quarrels, c. o. 

Too inapjf cooks, o. •« 



Colmafi, jun. 


125 


)Dunlap 


37 


Dunlap 


25 


Sftarke 


25 


Hokroft 


li 


Boaden 


25 


Hoare 


31 


Cobb 


18 


Coiman jr. 


16 


jillingtiam 


It 


AiUngham 
Duntop 


25 
31 


Cherry 


3t 


Xertney 


it 


Dibdin 


31 


Lewis 


31 


CtKeeffe 


12 


Dimondjr. 


12 


Jiimold 


18 


Tobin 


31 


Cibbcr 


31 


O'Keeffb 


18 


Bickerstqffis 


12 


Morton 


U 


Shnkspeare 


31 


Otway 


25 


Colman,fr. 


31 


Jephson 


12 


Roxve 


2ft 


JUynoldi 


25 


DilHiin 


25 


Kemy 


^H 



LIST OP FLATS. 



11 Bondocani, c o. 

Venetian Outlaw, d. Qrarts.y 

Duenna, c. o. *. 

Cheap Living, c, • 

Stooird Cliild, c. Q. 

Valentine and Orson, va R. t>, 

Piccolomini, h. d. Qrom Schiller) 

^Wofs Daughter^ c; 

Tempest, <9t 

Wauderei, c, 

iohn fiuij, c. 

Cabinet, c. o. 

Irly grandnaather, c. <>. 

Wa^s apd means, c. 

Delinqu^, e. • 

School for friends, c. 

Itlue Beard, m.^ ix. r* 2d editiotk 

€hild,of Nature, c. 

Antofvo, T?. 

Sohoot^r arrogance, Ow. 

Caravan, r. i>. 

Iiock and key, c. o. 

Mountaineers, c. o. 

I^kle and Yarico, c. o* 

Krst Floor, f. 

Will for the deed, C. 

Quaker, c. o. 

Boad to ruin, c. 

Wild Oats, c. 

Matrimony, c. o. 

ifiaul and Virginia, isr. £» 

l{omp> c* o. 



Dibdin \9 

EUiston 35 

Sheridan 3 1 
Metfnoids 25 
Eoare 12 

Dibdin 12 

Coleridge 56 

VumLvrland 83 

Shakspeare 3 1 
a gtntUrn^n xfNew^ork 3T 

Colman,jr. 31 

Dibdin 

Hoare 

Coltnan, jr, 

Reynolds 

Chambers 

C(^man,ir, 

Inchbald 

Godvdn 

Bokrqft 

Beynolda 

Hpfire 

Colman»jr. 

Coltnan,Jr, 

Cobb 

Dibdin 

Dibdin, sen, 

Moicr^ 

O'Kteffe 

Kenney 

Cobb 

Birkerstaffe 



Country Girl,c.(a//a'tfd[/r09n^j^Arr/^ by Gamcfc 



Beveoger t. 

Itule a wife 8c have a wife, c. 

liove laughs at lockimiihs, c. 

Weathercock, ^c. o. 

^ngs in Glory of Columbia 

More vnyatkaa. one, c. 
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PROLOGUE- 



WRITTEN, BY DAVID GARRfCK, ESQ,. 

What various transformations we remark. 

From East IVhite Chapel to the ITest Hyde-Park ! 

Men, wotnen, chiidren^ houses, signs, and fashions, 

Stati, stage, trade taste, the humors and the passions ? 

Th* Exchange, 'Changeallei/t whereso'er your ranging^ 

Court, city, country, all are changed, or changing ; 

The streets sometime ago were paved with stones, 

Which, aided by a hackney-coach, half ■ broke your bone^, 

JYitf purest lovers then indulged no bliss ; 

They run great hazard if they stole a kiss-^ 

One chaste salute— the damsel cr}'d. o fj-e ! 

As they approached, slap went the coach away^ 

-■^Poor Sylvia got a bwnp, and Damon a black eye. 

But now weak nerves in Imckney coaches roam. 

And the crammed glutton snores unjoUed home : 

Of former jtifnes tkatpoUsht thing a beau. 

Is metamorphosed now, from top to toe; 

Then thefuUfiaxen wis, spread o\er the shoulders, 

Concealed ilie slmllow head from t/ie beholders ! 

But now the whole's reversed-^achjop appears^ 

Cropped, and trimnCd up — exposing head and ears; 

The buckle then its modest limits knew-^ 

Now, like the ocean, dreadful to the view. 

Hath broke it's bounds and swallows t^ the shoe » 

The wearer's foot, like his once fine estate. 

Is almost lost, ih' incumtiraace is so great. 

Ladies may smile^^are they not in the plot f 

The bounds of nature have not thef/ forgot t 

Where they designed to be, when put together. 

Made up, like shuttlecocks, of cork and feather f 

Their pale faced grand mama's appeared with grace. 

When dawning blushes rose upon tfieface ; 

No blushes now their once loved station seek, 

The foe i$ inpossession of the cheek I 
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2Vo head of old, too high in feather* d staie^ 
Hindered the fair to pass the lowest eate ; 
A church to enter notv^ they must be bent, 
Ifev'n they should try the experiment. 

As change thus circulates throughout the nation, 
Some plays may justly callfbr alteration ; 
At UaH to draxv some slender cov*ring o^er 
That graceless wit, which was too bear before : 
Those writers well and xviselu use their pens. 
Who turn our wantons into Xfagdulens ; 
And howsoever wicked wits revile 'em. 
We hope to find in you, their stage asylum. 



Dramatis Persona. 



Lord Foppingtoii) 

Young Fashion, 

Loveless, 

Colonel Townly, 

Sir Tunbelly Clumsey, 

Probe, 

Lory, 

La ATarole, 

Shoemaker, 

Taylor, 

Hosier, 

Jeweller, 

Servants, 



Berinthia, 
Amanda, 
Mrs. Coupler, 
Nurse, 
Miss Hoyden, 



Mr. DoDD 
Mr. Palmer 
Mr. Smith 
Mr. Breretoh 
Mr. Moody 
Mr. Parsons 
Mr. Baddeley 
Mr. BuRTOK 
Mr. Carpenter 
Mr. Baker 
Mr. NoRRis 
Mr. La Mash 



&c. 



Miss Farrek 
Mrs. Robinson 
Mrs. Booth • 
Mrs. Bradshait 
Mrs. Abingtoit 
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A C T L 



sCBKE I— iAe haUftf'an inn* ' 

^nUr YOUKc FASHiow and hotLY^^i^^iWionjoUtmr 
ing with a portmanteau* 

Y. Fas^. Lory» pay the post*boy, aad take the port- 
manteau. 

Xor^. Faith, sir, we had better let the po9t*bay take 
the portmanteau and pay himself* 

Y. Fasi Why, sure there's something left in it« 

Lory, iiot a rag, upon my honor, sir-^we eat the last 
of youf wardrobe at Newmalton-^and if we had twenty 
miles farther to go* our next meal must have been o^ 
the c1oak4>a2. 

yt Fa9» Why, sdeatb it appears full. 

Lory. Yes, sir— «1 made bold to stuff it with hay« to 
i|ave appearances, and look like baggage. 

YFas, What the devil shall i do !->.harkee, boy, 
what's the chaise ? 

Boy, Thirteen shillings, please your honor. 

y* Fas, Can you give nae change for a gufoea ? 

Moy. O yes, sir. 

Lory Soh, what will be do now? lord, sir, youliad 
■better let the bay be paid below. 

r. Fas, Why, as you say. Lory, I btiieve ft will he,t8 
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' ■■ -I I 'i ■' 'ii I.. .., ., ■'■,.,i. '.,j-^ u.xu.. ■ Jn ,, ; iFi. '' 

^t'!h V^f ^£&i tcil them ip.4iscUiU^c you. l>elow» 
honest friend. 

^'jy. Please your honor, there are the turnpikes too. 

Y. Fas Ay, ay, the turnpikes by all means. 

Boy And I hope your honor will order me something 
formv«elf 

YifojSf To be sur^/bia'tb'pm gi?ee*yoi|a crowd. 

Loiy. Yes, yeii— rmy master doesn't care what yoi| 
charge ihem-->o get alon^, you — r^ 

Boy Your honor promised t«»^«end the hostler-?- 

tory Pshaw, damn the hostler— would you impose 
upon the gentleman's generosity } (pushes him (i«^)— » 
a rascal, to be so curst ready with his change. 

y. Fas. Why, faith. Lory, he had near posfd me. 

Lory, WeU,' sir, we are arrived jat 2|icar borough, not 
worth a guinea!— —I hope you'll own yourself a happy 
pianr-ycMi have oMtrliv^d all your oares» 

Y Fas^ (Jowsp, sir? 

Lory. Why you have nothing left to take care of. 
. y. Fa9. Yes, iirrah, 1 have loyseif and you (6 take 
care of still. 

ipr^. Sir, if you could preVail wftb somebody dse U^ 
^o that for YOU, 1 tancy we might hoth fare the better 
for*t — ^hut iioWj sir, iny lord Foppingtop, your eider 
bfOthtr. 

Y Fas, Damn my eldest brother! 

l^ry^ VV i(h all my heart ; b«t get hi (n to Fedeem 
your annuity however. Look yoU| sir, you must 
whrcdie l)im» or you rnust starve. 

X Fu^ Lx>ok you, sir, 1 will neither wh^Ie him noF 
starve. 

J^ry Why, what will yciu do then ? 

y. Fas. Cut his throaty, or get some one to do It for 
ine. 

Lory^ Gad so, sir, i*m glad to $nd I *was not so well 
acquainted with the strength of yo^ir conscience as with 
th* Weakness of your pur&e. 

y. Fas. Why. art thou so impenetrable a blockhead^ 
. fs to believe he^il help me with a farthing I 
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Lory. Not if you treat him de haut en bos as you used 
to do 

]y. Fas Why, how wouldst have me treat him ? 

Lory Like a trout-stickle him. 

'y.Fas 1 can't flatter. 

Lor*/ Can you starve ? 

Y Fas. Yes. 

Lory. I can't— good-bye t'ye sir. 

YfPas Stay— thou'lt distract me. But who comes 
iiere— my old friend, colonel Townly ? 

enter colonel townly. 

My dear colonel, 1 am rejoiced to meet you here. 

* Toxvnly* Dear Tom, this is an unexpected pleasure— 
vrhat, are you come to Scarbro* to be present at your 
brother's wedding i 

Lory Ah, sir, if it had been his funeral, we should 
have come with pleasure. 

Townly. What, honest Lory, are you with your mas- 
ter still ? 

Lory. Yes, sir, I have been starving with him ever 
since I saw your honor last. 

Y, Fas, Why, Lory is an attached rogue ; there's no 
get(ingnd of him. 

■ Lory. True, sir, as my master says, there's no seduc 
ing me from his service, till he's able to pay me my 
wages (aside) 
' K. Fas. Go, go, sir — and take care of the baggage. 

• Lory Yes, sir— the baggage !—^ lord— 1 suppose, 
sir, I must charge the landlord to be very particular 
where he stows this. 

y. Bas, Get along, you rascal. 

{exit Lory, with the portmanteau 
But, colonel, are you acquainted with my proposed sis- 
crin-law ? 

Toivnly. Only by character— her father, sir Tunbtlly 
Clumsey, lives within a quarter of a mile of this place, 
in a lonely old house, whi^ nobody comes near, bhe 
never gpes abroad^ nor sees company at home ; to pre- 
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vetit all misfortunes she has her breeding withindoors ; 
the paraon of the parish teaches her to play up«a the 
dulcimer ; the clerk to sing, her nurse to dress^ and her 
father to dance :^n short, nobody has fae admission 
there i^ut our old acquaintance, mother Coupler^ who 
has procured your brother this match, and is, 1 believe^ 
a distant relation of sir Tunbelly's. 

y. Fas But is her fortune so considerable * 

Townly 1 hree thousand a*year, and a good sum of; 
Jmoney independent of her father beside. 

Y,Fas, Sdeath! tha^ my old acquaintance, darac 
Couplet, could not have thought of me as well as my 
brother for such a prize. 

Towttly. £gad 1 wouldnH swear that you are too late 
—his lordship, 1 know, hasn't yet seen the lady, and, I 
Ji>elieve, has quarrelled with his patroness. 

Y, Fa$* My dear colonel, what an idea have you 
started ? 

Tcnvnly funue it if you can, and I promise you, 
you shall have my assistance ; for besides my natural 
contempt for his lordship, I have at present the enmity 
of a rival towards him. 

y. fas. What, has he been addressing your old 
flame, the sprightly widow Berinthia ? 

Townly. Faith, Tom, I am at present most whimsi- 
cally circuipslanced— I came here near a month ago to 
meet the lady you mention ; but she failing in her pro* 
mise,!, partly from pique, and partly from idleness, have 
been diverting my chagrin by offering up chaste incense 
to the beauties of Auianda, our friend Loveless's wife. 

y. Fas. 1 have never seen her, but have heard hcc 
spoken of as a youthful wonder of beauty and prudence. 

Townly^ She is so indeed ; and Loveless being too 
careless and insensible of the treasure he possesses— my 
lodging in the same house has given me a thousand o^ 
por;unities of making my assiduities acceptable ; so 
that in less than a fortnight, I bx.'gan to bear my disapi* 
pointment from the widqw, with the most christvan s^ 
fiignatioA. 
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K Fas, And Berinthia has never appeared ? 

Townly. O there's the perplexity ; for just as I began 
not to care whether I ever saw her again or not, last night 
she arrived. 

Y. Fas, And instantly re-assumed her empire. 

Tawnly, No faith—we met — but the lady not conde- 
scending to give me any serious reasons for having foord 
nie for a month, I left her in a huff. 

Y Fas. Well, well, I'll answer for't, she'll soon re- 
sume her power, especially as friendship will prevent 
▼our pursuing the other too far — but my coxcomb of a 
brother, is an admirer of Amanda's too, is he ? 

Toxvnly. Yes, and 1 believe is most heartily despised 
by her — but come with me, and you shall see her and 
your old friend Loveless. 

y. Fas. 1 mus£ piy my respects to his lordship— per- 
ha^ you can direct me to his lodgings. 

Tofvnfy. Come with me, 1 shall pass by it. 

Y. Fas. I wish you could pay the visit for me ; or 
could tell me what I should say to him. 

Toxvnly Say nothing to him — apply yourself to his 
bag, his sword, his feather, his snuff-box ; and when you 
are well with them, desire him to lend you a thousand 
pounds, and I'll engage you prosper. 

Y, Fas, Sdeath and furies! why was that coxcomb 
thrust into the world before me f o fortune, fortune! 
thou art a jilt, by gad. [exeunt 

SCENE 11—^ dressing-room, 
lord FOPPiNGTON, in his night'-gown, and la varole. 

Z. Fop, Well, tis an unspeakable pleasure to be a man 
of quality — ^strike me dumb— even the boors of this nor« 
thern spa have Itarned the respect due to a title— La 
Varole! 

La Far. Mi lor— — 

L Fop, You han't vet been at Muddymoat-hall io 
announce my arrival^ have you f 
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La Far. Not yet, mi lor. 

h. Fop Then you need not go till Saturday. 

\ex%t Lai VaroFe 
As I am in no particular haste to view my intended Spo* 
ta—- 1 shall sacrifice a day or t>¥0 more to the pursuit of 
my friend Loveless's wife— Amanda is a charming crea- 
ture^^tnke me ugly; and if I have any discernment ia 
the world, the thinks no less of my lord Foppington. 

enter la varole. 

La Far. Mi lor, de shoemaker, de taylor, de hosier, 
de sempstress, de peru, be all readyi it your lordship 
please to dress. 

Z. Fop. Pis well, admit them. 

L, Far, Hey, messieurs, entrez« 

enter taylor, i^c* i^c 

L Fop So, gentlemen, I hope you have all taken 
pains to show yourselves masters in your professions. 

Tayl. I think 1 may presume to say, sir— *^ 

La Far My lop, you clown you ' 

Tayl My lord, L ask your lordship's pardon, my lord: 
I hope, my tor d, your lordship will please to own, I 
have brought your lordship as accomplished a suit of 
clothes as ever peer of England wore, my lord— will your 
lordship please to try *em now ? 

L Fop Ay ; but let my pea|)Ie dispose the glasses so, 
that I may see myself before and behind; for I love to 
see my8< If all round. 

(tvfulst he puts on his clothes, enter yovsg pashiom 
and (.ory) 

y. FaSf Hey day ! what the devil have we here ? sure 
my gentleman's grown a favorite at court, he has got so 
many people at his levee. 

Lory- Sir, these people came in order to make him a 
favorite at court — tliey are to establish him with the 
ladies. 

Y. Fas, Qood heaveq, to what an ebb of taste are wq» 
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men fallen, that it shoald be in the power of a laced coat 
toreoommend a gallant to them. 

Lory. Sir, taylors and hair-dressers are now become 
the bawds of the nation— tis tbejr that debauch all the 
"women. 

Y. Jfos Thou saj'st true ; for there's that fop now has 
«ot» by nature, wherewithal to move a cook maid : and 
by the time these fellows have done with him, egad he 
shall melt down a countess— but now for my reception. 

L. Fop. Death and eternal tortures! sir— 1 say the 
coat is too wide here by a foot. 

TayU My lord, if it had been tighter, t would neither 
have hook'd nor button'd. 

L. Fop, Rat the hooks and buttons, sir, can any 
thing be worse than this^ as gad shall jedge me! it hao§^ 
on my shoulders like a chairman's surtout. 

Tayl 11s not for me to dispute your lordship's fancy* 

Lor^v There, sir, observe what respect does. 

Y. fas. Respect! d— n him for a coxcomb— but let's 
accost him. Brother, I*m your humble servant 

L. Fop* O land. Tarn, I did not expect you in £ng^ 
land— -brother, I'm glad to see ^ou— but what has 
brought you to Scarbro', Tam ? look you, sir, {to the 
taylor) 1 shall never be reconciled to this nauseous wrap- 
ping-gown ; therefore, pray ^et me another suit with 
ail possible expedition ; for this is my eternal aversiou— . 
vrell, but Tam, you dont tell me what has driven you to 
Scarbro' f mrs, Calicoe, are not you of my mind ? 

Semps Directly, my l^d. 1 hope your lordship ia 
pleased with your ruws ? 

L Fop, In love wiih them, stap ny vitals !— bring 
my bill, you shall be paid to-morrow 

Semps. 1 humbly tJiank your lordship. 

fcxtV sempstress 

L. Fop, Heark thee, shoemaker, these shoes a'nt ug- 
ly, but they dont fit me, 

Shoemak My lord, I think they fit you very well. 

L Fop. They hurt me just below the instep. 

Sfiocmak. (feeling fusfootj No, my lord, they doat 
l,u;t you there. o..e...GooQle 
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L. Fop, I tell thee they pinch me execrably. 

Shoemak. Why then, my lord, if those shoes pinch 
3rou, I'll be damn'd. 

L Fop. Why, wilt thou undertake to persuade me T 
cannot feel ? 

Shoemak. Your lordship may please to fed what you 
think fit, but that shoe does not hurt, you— i>l think 1 uii« 
derstand my trade. 

L. Fop. Now, by all thaf s good and powerful, thoa^ 
art an mcomprehensible coxcoml^but thou makest 
good shoes, and so I'll bear with thee. 

Shoemak. My lord, 1 have work'd for half the people 
of quality in this town these twenty years, and tis very 
hard I shouldn't know when a slioe hurts, and when it 
dont. 

L. Fop. Well, prithee begone about thy bu^ness. 

lexit shoemaker 
Mr. Mendlegs, a word with you. The calves of these 
stockings are thicken'd a little too much ; they make 
my legs look like a porter's. 

Mendlegs, My lord, methinks they look mighty well. 

L. Fop, Ay, but you are not so good a judge of thoee 
things as I am— I have study'd them all my life — there- 
fore pray let the next be the thickness of a crown-piece 
less. 

Mendlegs. Indeed, my lord, they are the same kind 
I had the honor to furnish your lordship with in town. 

L. Fop. Very possibly, mr. Mendlegs ; but that was 
in the beginning of the winter; and you should always 
remember, mr. Hosier, that if you make a nobleman's 
spring legs as robust as his autumnal calves, you com- 
mit a monstrous impropriety, and make no allowance - 
for the fatigues of the winter 

Jew. I hope my lord, those buckles have had the un» 
speakable satisfaction of being honored with your lord- 
ship's approbation ? 

L. Fop. Why, they are of a pretty fancy ; but dont 
you think them rather of the smallest ? 

Jew. My lord, they could not well be larger to keep 
1 your lordship's shoe. 
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L. Fop. My good sir, you forget that these matters 
are not as they used to be: formerly, indeed, the buckle 
'was a sort of machine, intended to keep on the shoe; 
but the case is now quite reversed, and the shoe is of no 
earthly use, but to keep on the buckle. Now, give 
ipe my watches, and the business of the morning will 
be pretty well over. 

Y. Fas, Well, Lory, what dost think on't — a very 
friendly reception from a brother after three years ab- 
sence ! / 

Lory, Why, sir, tis your own fault— here you have 
stood ever since you came in, and have not commended 
anv one thing that belongs to him. 

J. Fas. Nor ever shall, while they belong to a cox* 
comb. Now your people of business are gone, brother, 
I hope I may obtain a quarter of an hour s audience of 
you? 

L. Fop. Faith, Tarn, I must beg youMl excuse me at 
this time, fori have an engagement which I would not 
break for the salvation of mankind. Hey! there J— is 
my carriage at the door ? you'll excuse me, brother, (go- 
tug) 

Y. Fas^ Shall you be back to dinner^? 

L. Fop. As gad shall jedge me. 1 can't Jell, for it is 
passible 1 may dine with some friends at Oonner's. 

Y. Fas. Shall 1 meet you there i for 1 must needs talk 
with you. 

L Fop. That Tm afraid ma\'nt be quite so praper; 
—for those \ commonly eat with are a people of nice 
ainveriation ; and you know, Tam, your education 
has been a little at large-— but there are other ordinaries 
in town— very good beef ordinaries— I suppose, Tam, 
you can eat beef ?— However, dear Tam, I'm glad to 
see thee in England, stap my vitals I [exit 

Y. Fas, Hell and furies I Is this to be borne? 

Lory. Faith, sir, I could almost have given him a 
knork «* the pale myself 

T Fas. 1 is enough ; 1 will now shew you the excess 
«C my passion, by being very calm. Come, 'horj, lay 
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your loggerhead to mioe, ^aA, in cold blood, let ut 
contrive bis destruction. 

Lory. Here conies a head, sir, would contrive it 
better ilan us both, if she would but join in the confe- 
deracy 

Y Fas. By this light, Madam Goiupler ; she seems 
dissatisfied at soinethiug : let us observe her. 

enter covvletl. 

Coup. Soh ! I am likely to be well rewarded for my 
flfrvices, truly ; my suspicions, I find, were but too just 
•—what ! refuse to advance me a paltry sum, when I 
.^m upon the point of making him master of a Galloon i 
but let him look to the consequences, an ungrateful^ 
narrow-minded coxcomb. 

Y, Fas So he is. upon my soul, old lady : it must be 
my brother you speak of. 

Coup^ Uah!«— sM^ipling bow came you here ? wliat, 
has spent all, hey ? and art thou come to duo his lord- 
ship for assistance ? 

y. Fas. No;— I want somebody's asMstance to cut 
his lordship's throat, without the risque of being iiaag'd 
for him. 

Coup E^ad, sirrah, I could belp thee to do him al- 
most as good a turn without the danger of being burnt 
in the hand for't 

y. Foi How — how, old mischief? 

Coup. Why, you must know I have done you the 
kindness to make up a match for your brother. 

Y. Fas, I'm very much bcholcPeu to you, truly. 

Coup, You mav before the wedding*day vet : the 
lady is a great heiress, the match is concluded, the 
writings are drawn, and his brdship is come hither to 
put the finishing hand to the business. 

Y, Fas I understand as much. 

Coup, Now you must know, stripling, your brother's 
a«knave. 

y. Fas. Good. 
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Coup. He has given me a bond of a thousand pounds 
for helping him to his fortune, and has promised me as 
much more in ready money upon the day of the marri- 
age; which, I understand by a friend, he never designs 
to pay me ; and his just now refusing to pay tne a part^ 
is a proof of it. if, therefore, you will be a generous 
young rogue, and secure me five thousand pounds, FU 
bel p you to the lady. 

Y Fas And how the devil wilt thou do that I 
Coup. Without the devil's aidt I warrant thee. Thy 

t>rotber*8 face not one of the family ever saw ; tue 
"Whole business has been managed by me, and all the 
letters go thro* my hands. Sir Tunbelly Cluinsey, my 
relation, (for that's rhe old gentleman's name) i3 ap- 
prised of his lordship's being down here, and .expects 
iiim to morrow to receive his daughter's hand ; but tb^ 
peer, I find, means to bait here a few days longer, to 
recover the fatigue of his journey, I suppose Now 
you shall go to Muddy- moat- hall in this place. Til give 
yon a letter of introduction ; and if you don't marry 
the girl before sun^set, you deserve to be hanged before 
morning. 

Ym Fas Agreed, agreed ; and for thy reward— 

Coup. Well, well ;— tho' I warrant thou hast not a 
farthing of money in thy pocket now— no— one may 
see it in thy face, 

y. fas. Not a souse, by Jupiter. 

Coup, MHst I advance then ?— well, beat my lodg- 
ings next door this evening, and IMI see what may be 
done— we'll sign and seal, and when I have* given thee 
some farther instructions, thou shalt hoist sail and be 
gone. \^exit Coupler, 

Y. Fas, So, Lory ; providence thou seest at last takes 
care of merit ; we are in a fair way to be great people. 

Lory. Ay, sir, if the devil don't step between the 
cup and the lip, as he uses to do. 

Y Fas, Why, faiihi, he has play'd me many a damn'd 
trick Co spoil my fortune ; and> egad, Tm almost afrai|} 
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he's at work about it again now I but if 1 should Idl 
thee how, thouMst wonder at me. 

Lory^ Indeed, sir, I should not. 

y. Fas How dost know f 

Lori/» Because, sir, I have wondered at you so ofteti, 
I can wonder at you no more. 

Y. FoM, No ] what wouldst thou say if a qualm of 
conscience should spoil my design ? 

Lory. 1 would eat my words, and wonder more than 
ever ! 

r. Fas, Why faith, Lory, tho' I am a young rake- 
hell, and have play'd many a roguish trick, this is so 
full^rown a cheat, 1 find I must take pains to come up 
to*t I 1 have scruples. 

Lory, They are strong symptoms of death. If you 
fiod they encrease, sir, pray make your will. 

y. Fas. No, my conscience shan't starve me neither, 
but thus far 1*11 listen to it. Before I execute this pro- 
ject, rU try my brother to the bottom. If he has :f et 
so much humanity about him as to assist me (tho' with 
a moderate aid) IMl drop my project at his feet, and 
shew him how 1 can do for him much more than what. 
I'd ask he'd do for me. This one conclusive trial of 
Jiiim I resolve to make.— - 



Succeed or fall, still victory's my lot. 
If I subdue his heart, tis well— if not 
1 will subdue my conscience to my plot. 



[cxtufd 



ACT II. 

SCENE I— W/cr LOVELESS ani AMAKD4. 

Love, How do you like these lodgings, my dear^ 
for my part, I am so we'l pleas'd with them, 1 sh^ll 
4iardly remove whilst we stay here, if you arc sat^HUf. 
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Aman. 1 am satisfied with every thing that pleases 
^ou, else I had not come to S. arbro' at all. 

L(yc€m 01 a little of the aoise and folly of this place, 
wU sweeten the pleasures of our retreat ; we shall find 
the charms of our retiremeut doubiec^ when we return 
to It. 

Amaum fhat pleasing prospect will be my chief 
etitertaiuHi^nty whilst, much against my will, L engage 
|n those empty pleasures which tis s»o much the fashion 
to be fond of. 

l.ove, lown most of them are, indeed, but empty ; 
yet there are delights, of which a private life is des- 
titute, which may divert an honest man, and be a harm- 
less entertainment to a virtuous woman : good music is 
one ; and truly, with some small allowance, the plays, 
I think may be esteemed another. 

Aman. Plays, I must confess, have some small charms, 
and would have more, would they restrain that loose 
encouragement to vice, which shocks, if not the virtue 
af some women, at least the modesty of all. 

Love. But, till that reformation can be wholly made, 
twould surely be a pity to exclude the productions of 
some of our best wiiieis, for want of a htlle wholesome 
pruning ; which might be effected by any one who pos- 
ses<^ed modesty enough to believe that we should preserve 
all we can of our deceased authors, at least till they 
are outdone by the living ones. 

Aman. What do you think of that you saw last 
tiipht ? 

Love, To say truth, I did not mind it much ; my 
attention was for some time taken off to admire the 
vrorkmaoship of nature, in the face of a young lady 
who sat some distance from me, she was so exquisiteiy 
handsome i 

Aman, So exquisitely handsome ! 

Love. Why do jon repeat my words, my dear ? 

Aman Because ynu seem*d to speak, them with such 
pleasure, 1 thoteght I might oblige you witi\ theii echo. 

XiOve, Then you are aiarm*d, Amanda. 
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Anian. It is my duty to be so when you are iq dan- 
ger. 

Love, You are too quick in apprehending for me^ 
I viewed her with a worid of admiration, but not one 
glance of love. 

Aman. Take heed of trusting to such nice distinc- 
tion?. But were your eyes the only thii^gs that were 
inquisitive? had I been in your place, my tongue £ 
fancy, had been curious too. 1 should have ask*d her, 
'where she liv'd, yet ^ill without design, who was sh^ 
pra)' ? 

Love. Indeed, f cannot tell, 

Aman. You will not tell. 

Love. By all that's sacred then, I did not ask. 

Aman. Nor do you know what company was with 
her? 

hove, I do not ; but why are you so earnest > 

u4man. I thought I had cause. 

Ztove. But you thought wrong, Amanda ; for turn (he 
case, and let ii be your story : should you come home 
and tell me you had seen a handsome man, should t 
grow jealous because you had eyes ? 

Aman But should I tell you he was exquisitely so. 
and that 1 had gazed on him with admiration, should 
you not think twcre possible I might go one step fur* 
ther, and inquire his name? 

Love\ f aside) She has reason on her side, I have 
talk'd too much ; But 1 must luni off another way. 
{to her) Will you then make no difference, Amanda, 
between the language of our sex and yours? there is a 
modesty restrains your tongues, which makes you speak 
by halves when you commend, but roving flattery 
gives a loose to ours, which makes us still speak double 
what we think. You should not, therefore, in so strict 
a sense, take what I said to her advantage. 

Aman. Those flights of flattery, sir, are to our faces 
only ; when women are once out of hearing, you are 
as nodest in your commendations as we are ; but I 
shan't put you to the trouble of farther excuses ;— -i^ 
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vou please, this business shall rest here, only give iric 
leave to wish, both for your peace and mine, that you 
»ay nevtt- meet this miracle of beauty more. 
Love, 1 am coutent. 

tnter servant. 

Sert. Madam, there is a lady at the door in a chair, 
desires to know whether your Ladyship sees company ? 
her name is Berinthia. 

Aman. O dear !— tis a relation I have not seen these 
five wars, pray her to walk in. [exH servant] Here't 
another beauty for you ; she was, when I saw her lasf, 
reckoned extremely handsome. 

XfOTMr. Don't be jealous now, for I shall gase upon 
her too. 

enter berinthia. 

Love, {a^ide) Ha !— by heavens, the very woman. 

Ber, (saluting Amanda^ Dt-ar Amanda, 1 did not 
expect to meet with you in Scarbro*. 

uiman. Sweet cousin, Vm overj(>ycd to see you. (to 
Loveless) Mr Loveless, here's a relation and a friend of 
mine, I desire you'll be better acquainted with. 

Love, (saluting Berinthia) If my wife never desires 
a K harder thing, madam, her request will be easiiy 
granied. 

enter servant. 

Serv. Sir, my lord Foppington presents his humble 
8er\'icc to you, and rkfires to know how you do. lie's 
at the next door, and if it be not inconvenient to you^ 
lie*ll come and wait upon you. 

Love. Give my compliments to his lordship, and I 
shall be glad to sec him. (exit servant^ If you are 
not acquainted with his lordship, madamj you will be 
m)tei tained with his character. 
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Aman. Now it moves my pity more than my mirtb| 
to see a man whom nature has made no fool, be so very 
industrious to pass for an ass. ■ 

Love» No, there you are wrong, Amanda ; you 
should never bestow your pity upon those who take 
pains for your contempt ; pity those whom nature abu« 
$£3, never those who abuse nature. 

enter lord foppingtok. 

Z. Fop* Dear Loveless, I am your most humble sei^ 
vaut 

Love. My lord, I'm your's. 

L. Fop, Madam, your ladyship's very 1iui|ible slave* 

Love. My lord, this lady is a relation of my wife's* 

X. Fop. (saluting her) The beauti fullest race of 
people upon earthy rat me. Dear Loveless, 1 am over- 
joyed that you thiiik of continuing here. I am, stap 
my vitals, {to Amanda) For God's sake, madam* 
how has your ladyship been able to subsist thus long, 
under the fatigue of a country life ? 

Aman. My life has been very far from that, my lord, 
it has been a very quiet one. 

L, Fop* Why that's the fatigue I speak of, madam; 
fortis impossible to be quiet, without thinkins; ; now 
thinking is to me the greatest fatigue in the world. 

A^tan. Does not your lordship love reading then ? 

L. F(^, Oh, passionately, madam, but i never think 
of what I read. 

Ber. Why, can your lordship read without thinkr 
ing I 

L. Fop. O Lard, can your ladyship pray without de» 
votion, madam ? 

Aman. Well, [ must own, I think books the best enr 
tertainment in the world. 

L. Fop. 1 am so much of your ladyship's mind, ma- 
dam, that I have a private, gal ler^^ in town, where I 
walk sometimes, which is furnished with nothinj^ b^t 
books and looking-glasses,. Madam, 1 have gikied 
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them, aiid ranged them so {>rettily, before gad» it is the 
most entertaining thing in the worlds to walk and look 
at them. 

Aman> Nay, I love a neat library too, but tis, I 
think, the inside of a book should recommend it most 
tou«. 

L, Fop. That, I must confess, I am not altogether 
so fand of, far to my mind, the inside of a book is to 
efitertain one's self with the forced product of another 
matins brain. Now 1 think a man of quality and breed- 
ing may be much more diverted with the natural sprauts 
of his own ; but to say the troth, madam, let a man 
love reading never so well, when once he comes to 
know the tawn, he finds so many better ways of pass- 
ing away the four aiKi-twenty hours, that it wete ten 
thousand pities he should consume his time in that. Far 
example, madam, now my life, my life, madam, is a 
perpetual stream of pleasure, that glides ihrougU with 
«uch a Tariety of elitertainments, I believe the wisest of 
our ancestors never had the least conception of any of 
'em. I rise, madam, when in town, about twelve o'- 
clock* I don't rise sooner, because it is the worst thing 
in the world for the complexion ; nat that I pretend to 
be a beau, but a nan must endeavor to look decent, 
lest he makes so odious a figure in the side.bax, the la- 
tches should be compelled to turn their eyes upon the 
play ; so at twelve o'clock I say I rise. IS aw, if 1 find 
jt a good day, I resolve to take tlie exercise of riding, 
Bo drink my chocolate, and draw on my boots by two. 
On my return, 1 dress ; and after dinner, lounge, per- 
haps to the opera« 

£er. Your lordship, I suppose, is fond of music ? 

L,. Fop, O, passionately, on Tuesdays and Satur- 
days, provided there is good company, and one is not 
expected to undergo the fatigue ol listening 

Aman. Does your lordship think that the case at the 
opera. 

L. Fop, Most certainly, madam ; there is my lady 
TAitle, my lady Pratej my lady Titter, my lady ^neer. 
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my lady Giggte» and my lady Grin— these have boxei 
in the front, and while any favorite air is singing, ars 
the prettiest company in the waurld, stap my vitals! 
may'nt we hope for the honor to see you added to our 
society, madam ? 

Aman, Alas, my ford, ( am the worst company in 
the world at a coflcert» I'm so apt to attend to the 
music, 

L. Pop. Why, madam, that is very pardonable In 
the country, or at church ; but a monstrous inatten* 
tion in a polite assembly, fiut I am afraid I tire tbe 
company f 

Lave. Not at all : pray go on. 

L, Fopm Why then, ladies, there only remains to add, 
that I generally conclude the evening at one or other of 
the clubs, nat that I ever play deep ; indeed I have 
been for some time tied up from losing above five thou^ 
sand pawnds at a sitting. 

Love fiut is'nt your lordship sometimes d>Iiged Ick 
attend the weighty atifairs of the nation ? 

L. Fop. Sir, as io weighty affairs, I leave them to 
weighty heads ; I never intend mine shall be a burthen 
to my body. 

Ber, Nayi my lord, but you are a pillar of the 
state. 

L. Fop0 An ornamental pillar, madam ; for sooner 
than undergo any part of the burthen, rat me, but the 
whole building should fall to the ground* 

Aman, But, my lord, a £ne gentleman spends a 
great deal of his time in his iutrigues ; you have given 
us no account of them yet* 

L. Fop. (aside) Soh! she would inquire into my 
amours, that's jealousy ; poor soul! I see she's in love 
with me. (to her) Why, madam, t should have men- 
tioned my intrigues, but 1 am really afraid I begin to 
be troublesome with the length of my visit. . 

Aman. Your lordship is too eutertaining to grow 
'troublesome any where. 

JL Fop. {aside) That now was as much as if she bad 
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said, pray make love to me. I'll let her see I nj quick 
of apprehension, (^aher) O lard, madam, I had like 
to have forgot a secret I must needs telj your ladyship. 
{to Loveless) Ned, you must not be do jeak)us now as 
to listen. 

Love* Not I, my lord, I am too fashionable a hus- 
band to pry into the secrets of my wife. 

L Fop. (to Amanda, squeezing her hand) f am in 
love with you to desperation, strike me speechless ! 

Aman. (giving him a box o' the ear) Then thus 1 re«. 
turn your passion.— an impudent fool ! 

L. Fop. Gad's curse, madam, I'm a peer of the 
realm. 

\jyce. Hey, what the devil do you affront my wife, 
gir ? nay then • [draws and fight 

Aman. Ah I what has my folly done ?— help ! mur- 
der I help ! part them, for heaven's sake. 

L. iop, (falling back, and leaning on his sword) 
Ah S quite through the body, stap my vitals ! 

enter servants. 

Lave, (running to him) I hope 1 han't killed the 
(poi, however — bear him up— whereas your wound i 
L Fop Just thro* the guts 

Love. Calla surgeon, there — unbutton him quickly. 
L. top. Ay, pray make haste. 
Love, This mischief you may thank yourself for* 
L, Fop. 1 may so, love's the devil, indeed, Ned. 

enter probe and servant. 

Serv. Here's Mr, Probe, sir, was Just going by the 
door. 

L. Fnp. He's the welcomest man alive. 

Probe Stand by, stand by, stand by ; pray, gentle- 
it^PTi, stand by! lord have mercy upon us 5 did you 
never see a man run through the body before if prajf 
stand by. 
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L Fop. Ah! inr. Probe, I'm a dead man, 

Frobc. A dead man* and I by ! I should iaugh to see 
that, egad. 

Love, Prithee, don't stand prating, but look upoa 
his >^ound. 

Probe. Why, what if I won't look upon his wound 
this hdur, sir ? 

Love. Wh7 then he'll bleed to death, sir. 

Ftobc. Why then I'll fetch him to life again, sir. 

Lore. 'Siife ! he's run through the guts, 1 tell thee. 

Probe. 1 wish he was run through the heart, and I 
^hould get the mare credit by his cure.— Now I hope 
you are satisfied ? — Come, now let me come at him-— 
now let roe come at him — {viexving bis xvound) Oons ! 
what a gash is here- — why, sir, a man may drive m 
coach and six horses into your body ! 

L. Fop. Oh ! 

Probe. Why, what the devil have you run the gen- 
tleman through with a scythe ^^msideS A little sciatch 
between the skin and the ribs, that's alf. 

Love. Let me see his wound. 

probe. Then you shall dress it, sir— for if any body 
looks upon it 1 won't. 
^ Love. Why thou art the veriest coxcomb I ever saw. 

Probe. Sir, 1 am not master of my trade for n»* 
thing 

L Fop. Surgeon ! 

Probe. Sir? 

L. Fop. Are there any hopes* 

Probe. Mopes I I can't tell— wJiat are you vrilling to 
give for a cure ? 

J^ Fnp. Five hundred paunds ^ith p'ejwwe. 

Probe, Why tlien perhaps tht»re may b^ Jsopes ; but 
we must avoid a further delay— here— f>«p the geulle-^ 
man into a chair, and carry l»im to my house prc*enUy 
—that's the properest placr— (fl.nifc) to bubble him 
out of his money.— -Come, a cUaii— a chair quickly 
•?-there, in with him— 

\theypTxt him into a duur J 

. Digitized by Google | 



^Jfi II} SCARBOKOUGH. At 

. L. Fop. Dear Loveless, adieu ; if I die, 1 forgive 
thee ; and if 1 live, I hape thou wilt do as much by 
mc-r-l Ain sorry you and 1 should quarrel, but I hope 
here's an end on t ; for if you are satisfied, I am. 

Love, I shall hardly think it worth my prosecuting 
any farther, so y >u may be at rest, sir. 

L. Fop* Thou art a generous fellow, strike me dumb ! 
«— (iutcfe) but thou hast an impertinent wife, stap my 
vitals 2 

Probe* So— -carry him off— carry him off— we shall 
have him prate himself into a fever by and b>— cany 
him off* ^ 

[exit with lord Foppington and Probe. 

Aman, Now on my knee«i, my dear, iei me ask your 
pardon for my indiscretion — my own 1 never shall ob- 
tain. 

haoe, Qb, there's no harm done— you serv'd him 
well. 

Aman. He did indeed deserve it ; but I tremble to 
think how d«ar oiy indiscreet resentment might have 
cost you. 

LoTV. O, no matter — ^nerer trouble yourself about 
that, 

tnter colonel towklt. 

Town. So, so, I'm gUd to find you all alive— I met 
a wounded Peer carrying off-^for heav'ns sake what 
iivai the matter ? 

Lmv. O, a trifle«-be would have made love to my 
vrife before my face, so she obliged him with a box 
o'theear, audi run him through the body, that was 
all. 

Tovm, Bagatelle ^n all sides — but pray, madam, 
how long has this nobie lord been an humble servant of 
your'fe? ' 

Aman. This k the first I have heard on't — so 1 sup- 
pose \is his quality more than his love has brougiit him 
mlothis adventure. He «hinks his title an authentic 
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passport to every woman's heart, bdow the degree of a 
peeress* 

Town. He's coxcomb enough to think any thing; 
but I would not have you brought into trouble for him ^ 
I hope there's no danger of his lite ? 

Love, None at all-*he's fallen into the hands of a^ 
roguish surgeon, who, 1 perceive, designs to frighten 
a little money out of him-^but 1 saw his wouiid-— 
tis nothing—he mav go the ball to-night if he pleasetw- 

Ti)wn, 1 am ^lad you have coirected him without 
farther roischtet, or you might have dejirived me of 
the pleasure of executing a plot against his lordship,^ 
which 1 have been contriving with an old acquaintance 
of yours. 

Love. Explain—** 

Town. His brother, Tom Fashion is come down here, « 
and we have it tn contemplation to save him the trou- 
ble of his intended wedding ; but we want your assis* 
tance. Tom would have called, but he is preparing 
for his enterprise, so I promised to bring you to him— i 
so, sir, if these ladies can spare you— 

Love, ni go with >ou with all my heart — iaside) 
—though [ could wish, methinks, to stay and gaze a ' 
little longer on that creature— good ^ods » how en- 
gaging she if— but what have I to do with beauty ? 
-*-I have already had my portion, and must not co- 
vet more.— f to Townly^ Come, sir, when you 
please. 

Torvn. Ladies, your servant. > - 

Atnan, Mr. Loveless, pray one word with you be» 
fore you go* 

Low. (toTownly) Til overtake you, colonel, (exit 
Townly) W^hat would my dear I 

Aman. Only a woman's foolish question, how do you 
like my cousin here } 

hove. Jealous already, Amanda? 

Aman. Not at all— 1 ask you for another reason. 

Uwe (fltide) Whatever her reason be, 1 mu«t not 
♦*'» her true, ^to her) Why, I confess she's handsome- 
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•seeBasaasssaesssscBSBaHQBesBttaESsasaSBa^ 
but you must not think 1 sli^t your kinsivoinMi/if ^tikn 
to you, of all the women who may claim tiiQt «haracter>^ 
she is the last would triumph in my heart. ^ ' - 

Aman* Tm satisfied. . . 

Ltyoe. Now tell me wliy you askt \ 
Aman. At night I will-^adieu. 

Love, fkissins^ her) Vm youi^s [esnt 

Aman {mide) Pm glad to find he does not l^ke her,, 
for 1 have a great mind to perstiadc her to come and 
Jive with me. 

Ber. ifldde) Soh^ I find my colonel cdntfiiues in Ills 
airs : there roust be something more at the bottom of i 
this than the provocation he pretends from me. 

Aman For heavens sake, Berinthia,- -tetJ roe .wliat 
-way i shall take to persuade you to cdme^nd lire . with 
me? 

Ber. Why one way in the wt)rld there ii--ai]d'but * 
one. f . . 

jimon. And pray what is that? 
Eer It is to assure me-rl shaU be very welcome, » 
Aman, If that be ;^ll, you shall e'en sleep here to»- J 
night 
Ber. To-night! ' *" 

Aman. Yes/ to-night. 

Ber Why the i>eapi€ wh«re I tod^e will think me ' 
mad. 
Aman, X-et them think what they ptewe* - > 

B^r. Say you so, Amanda? — ^^Why then they shall* 
think what they please-*for I'm a youiig ^idow, and I 
care not what any body thmks.-^— Ah, Amanda, it's a ^ 
delicious thing to be a young widow. 
Aman. You'll hardly make me think so. 
Ber. Ptih I because you are jn love with your husband 
.—but thtft's not every womaf/s <;ase. 
Athan. I hope twas your^ at least. 
Btr, Mine, uayyou? — |Qow I have a great mind to 
tell ^ ^u a lie, but 1 shall do it so awkwardlj^, you'd find 
mf out. ^ 

Aman, Then e'en speak the truth. 
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. Jer iM»iU 2— then after »ll» 1 did lore hiin« Ama&- 
4a, aianutidoc^ pepance. 

Jman How d«it you live together f 

Ber, Like man and wife — asunder— he lov'd ihe 
country— •! t)ietown»-r-iiehawl(9and hduiids-^I coach- 
es and equipage ^He eating and drinking^.! cardinf 
and playing-— lie the sound of a hoinr— I thesqueek of a 
fiddle.^We were dull company atlablerrworsea-bed: 
^whenever we met we gave one another the spte^^ and 
never agreed butoncei whicii was about lying alwie. 

Aman^ But tell roe one thing truly and sincerdy-*. 
notwithstanding all these jars, did not hit death at iast 
extremely trouble you ? 

Ber. O yes. — [ was forced to wear an odious widow's 
band a twelve month for't. 

Aman. Women, I find, have different inciinatkms; 
-rfvithee, ^inlhia, instruct me a little farthei>^for 
I'm so great a novice, Vm almost asham'd on^.-«.Not, 
heav'n knows, that what you call intrigues have any 
charips for noe-^tbe practical part of all unlawful love 

Her. O tis abominable^^but for the 8pectilatiTe« that 
^e must all confess is entertaining enougn* 

Aman, Pray, be so just then X6 nie, to believe^ tis 
wit^ ^ vvorld of innocencet I would inquire whether 
70U think those, we call women of reputation, do real* 
y escape all other meui as they do those shadows of 
beau« f 

Bcr. Ono, Amanda-7-there ate a sort of men make 
dripadful work amon|;st 'eR)..n>tnen that n^ay be called 
the beaux antipath}w-for they , agree in' nothing but 
walking upon two le^. These have brains«*7-the beau 
h^s none.— These are in loye with tlieir mi^tf^-ss— the 
beau with himself. — Tiieytake care of tiieir reputation 
— he's industrious to destroy it.— They are decent— 
jje's a foj).— They are nien— lie's an ass. 

Aman^ it < his be their character, I fancy we had 
here e'en now a pattern of em both. 

B€r, liis lordship and colonel Townly ? 



I 
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Aman, The same. 

.8er. As for the lord, he's eminently lo ; and for the 
other, I can assure you there's not a man 19 town ^ho 
has a better interest with th<r women, that are worth 
having an interest with, 

jitnam He answers tlien the opinion I bad ever of liim 
—heavens, what a difference there is between a*man Hke 
Mm, aad that vain nauseoas fb|>, lord Foppington««^« 
king her hand) t mi^st acquaint you with a secret, cou** 
sin — tis not that fool alone has talkeil tp me of love. 
STownly has be(cn tampering too. 

Bo-, (aside) So, so! here the my^ery cof^es out! 
bf^oikelTownlyl imi>oaiible, my dear I 

Aman. Tis true, indeed! tbougfi he has donelt \vk 
vain ; nor do \ tbinl; that all the merit of mankind com* 
bined, could shake the tender love t bear my husband ; 
yet I will own to ypU, Berinthia^ 1 did not start at his ad*- 
dresses, as ^hen they caniefrom one wl^pcli I contemned* 

Ber. {aside JO thla is better and better— well said bt- 
noceace ^ and you really ihioki )^y dear^ that nothing 
could abate your conltancy and attacjxmeut to your 
husband. 

Amauh Nothing, I am convinced, 

Ber, What if you found h6 loved dnother woman blot- 
ter? 

Amah. Well ! 

Ber. Weill why werel thatXhingtbey caila^iglt^ 
ed wife ; somebody should run the risk of being that 
thing they call— -a hushaod. 

A^nan, O fie, Berimhia, no revenge should aver be 
taken against a husband— -but to wrong his bed is a ven- 
geance, which of all vengeance-^s-^ 

Ber, Isthe sweetest ! ha| ha, ha ! dontl talk madly } 

Aman. Madly indeed 1' 

Ber. Yet I'm very innocent. 

Aman. That I dare swear yoti are. 1 know how tp 
liaake allowances for your honoi'ii^but you resolve th«n 
never to marry again ? 

Ber% 110 !— I resolve I will t 
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Aman. How so ? 

i^r. That I never may» 

Aman. You banter uie« 

Ber Indeed I don*t — but I consider Fm a woman, 
and form my resolutions accordingly. 

Amun. Well, vfiy opinion is, form what resolutiou you 
will, matrimony \s\\\ be the end on't. 

Bet I doubt it—but heav'ns ! i have business at 
home, and am half ^n hour too late. 

Afnan. As you are to return ^\\\\ me, I'll just give, 
some orders, and walk with you» 

Ber Well, make haste^ and we*ll finish this subject^ 
as we go. [tfxii Amanda' 

>^h, ]K>or Amanda, you have led a countiy lifel well,, 
this discovery is lucky —base Townly !-^at once false 
to me, antl treacherous to his friend! and my innocent, 
demure, cousin, t(»o !— 1 have it in my power to be re- ^ 
venged on her, however Her husband, if I have any * 
skilMn countenance, would be as happv in my smiles, ^ 
as Tounly can hope to be i a her's. 1 11 n)ake the ex- 
periment, come what will on't: The woman who can 
forgive the being robb'd of a favor'd k>ver, must be 
either an ideot or a wanton* 

END OF THE SECOND ACT 



ACT III- 

aci^NE !• 
cuter lord foppimcton and la varole. 

U Vop' Hey, fellow— let ray vis-a-vis come to the 
door. 

Lo Far. Will your li>rdship venture so soon to expose 
yonrse't to the weather? ' 

L. Fop, Sir, 1 will venture as toon as I can to estpoae 
"lyself lo the ladies. 
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La Far, I wish your lordship woukl please to keep 
house a little longer; I'm atfraid your honor does not 
well consider your wound. 

L. Fop. VI y wound '— -l would not be yti eclipse anchr 
ther da\ , though I liadas many wounds in n>y body as 
I have had in my heart So mind, Varole,'let tbes« 
cards be left as directed. For this evening i shall wait 
on my father<*in-law, s'w 1 unbelly, and I mean to com- 
mence my devoirs to the lady, by giving an entertain^ 
ment at hex father's expense ; and heark thee, tell mr; 
Loveless I request he and his company will honor n>e 
vr it h their presence, or I shall think we are not friends. 

La Far» I will be sure« {exit 

en(frTOUNG FASHIOK. 

F, Yas, Brother, your servant, how da you find your- 
self to day ? 

L ?op So well, that \ have ordered my coach to the 
door ; — so there's no danger of death this baut. Tarn. 

y F<i* . I'ni. ytry glad of it. 

L Fcp. {aside) That I believe's a lie. Prithee, Tam^ 
tell me one thingrr-did not your heart ctit a captr up to 
j^our mauth| When, you hes^rd 1 was raathiui^gh tltf 
bady? 

Y.1a9, Why do you think it should? 

L. fqp. Because 1 remember mihe'did sawhen J. 
heard my tingle was shot through the head* 

y. Ffl*. it th«n did very ill. 

L. Fflp. Prithee, why so? ^ * 

K. ?as. Because he used you. very welU ' ' 
* Vtf F(7p.^ Weill— -naw, strike me dumb, he* starved 
me— he has let me want a thausand women, for wantol 
athausand pauhd. 

T, V as. Then he hinder'd you frotti tnakiDg a great 
many ill bargains— for 1 think no woman worth niojnejr 
that will take money. 

L, Vop, If X was a younger biother, 1 should think so 
too. 



yGooQle 



j« Ttni'lt) lSheri€b» 

y. Ri5. 1 hen you are seldom much in lcrv« ? 

L. FVto. Ntvef.sttpirty viti|s. 

y; ¥09. Why did you imrtcc all (Ws ba«t!e aboUl 

JL 1^/ Beca(u«e*^ was f wtiff n of «n insolent vii> 
toew-aod 1 thought myself piqued io honor to debaud^ 

Y. Va$. ((wfA) Vefjr Wf*. Hcrti^arttf^fcllow for 
^u„ to have the spending of five thousand ^unds a 
veai-. Birtnow fyr my busftieBS vrtth him. Brother, 
ftouth I know to talk of business (especiall'f df nioney) 
hatliicinfc iKirqaltc so entertaining to you as* that of th^ 
hd^, my necessities are such, 1 hofec yoU il have pa- 
tience to hear nie. .. r^ 

L fojL The greatO€ssof yonr necessities. Tarn, is 
the worst arcMment in thie warld/or your \^9g patiently 
keard. * f do b^tTeve yoiu ^re going to make a very gop4 
•peech„ but strike line dumh* iW hasr the worsl begtnniog 
<tf>py speech t haive^e^jrd this twdveoioutb^ 

r Fds. I'm sorry you think so. 

jt/bp. I do Wi«y^ thou art-„^t come, let'« know 

tbeaflfeir quickly. . . wt- -rt^ 

f, tas.Vfhy then, m case in a word istlus., iM 
necessary expenses of my travels have so iituch excee^ 
ed th^ wretched iacoroe of wy annpit^, tM I have 
>cen forced to iriortg^ it for five hundred .poun|ds, 
^hich is spent. So unless you are so kind ^ to assirt 
me in redeeniingit, 1 know no renaedy but to taw * 

^^TWf^ Why. faith. Tm, toijiye you my wnseof 
the thing, 1 do thiiik taking a pur&e the best remedy ii^ 
^e warld^for if you succeed you are telisyt<i that w;|j{, 
ffvou are taken^you are relieved t'other. 

Y Fas^ I'm glad to see you ^e in so pteasant a hu-r 
jnonr: I hope I shall find the effects on^ 

I ibp. Why, do you then really think it a reasowip 
Ue thing that I shouW give you &^t hundred pawnds? 

r. Jo*. 1 do not ask it as^ due, brother, 4 WH W 
ing to receive it as a f ^Y^f • 
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, L, Fop. Then thou art willing to receive it any how, 
Strike me speeeh!ess. But these aredamn'd times to 
%ive money in ; taxes are so great, repairs so exorbitant^ 
tenants such rogues, and bouquets so dear, that the de« 
yrW take me, I am reduced to that extremity in my cash, 
I have been forced to retrench in that one article of 
sweet pawder, till I have brought it dawn to five guineas 
a maunth— now judge, 1 am> w liether 1 can spare you 
"five hundred pawnds ? , 

Y hasi If you cauH I must starve, that's all (aside) 
Damn him. 

■' L. Fop. All I can say is, you should have been a bet- 
ter husband. ^ ' 

Y. Fas, Ouns! if you cant live upon ten thousand a- 
year, how do you thinl^ I should do't upon two hundred > 

X* Fop Dont be in a passion Tarn, for passion is J he 
most unbeopiing thing ii^ the warld-^tpthe face* Look 
-you, t dont love to say any thing to you to make you 
melancholy, but ttpon this occasion I must take leave t6 
piH you- in- mi«d, that a running-horse does require more 
^ttei)dahce than a coach horse. Nature has made some 
•diflference *twixt you and me. 

Y. /iw. Yes —She has made you oldgr. (aside) 
Plague take her. 
' L,Fop That is not al». Tarn. ' 

y. Fas, Wh/i what is there else? 
' L. F(H). (tooking first upon himself, and then upon 
Ms brother) Ask liie ladies.. 

- Y. Fas, iVhy^,thou essence-bottle, thou musk rat — 
dost thou then think thou hast any advantage over nte 
but w hat fort une has gi ven t hee ? 

L. Fop. [ do, «tap my vitals. 
\ Y. Fas Now, by alt that's great and powerful^ thdu 
art I he prince of coxcombs 

£• Fop Sir, I am proud at being at the head of so 
prevailing a party. 

r. Fas, Will nothing then provoke thee? draw, cow- 
ard. 

Z. Fop, Look you. Tarn, you know 1 have always 
D 2 ^ ^ 
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Ji'in, ,i-,r ', rir,*" v f-u-v '■-■■ / i ■' j r." ! ?ftr.w mt i ,.i 
taken you for a snlghty <Juil feUow^ and here is oue of 
the foolisbest plats broke out, that 1 have seen a Uog 
time. Tour poverty nia^kes Ulie so burthensome to jou, 
you would provoke me to a quarrel, in hopes either to 
Uip through my lungs into my estale« or to get yourself 
juii through the guts, to put an eud ^ joar paio, but i 
^Ul diSj^ppoint ^Qu in both your designs ; far with the 
temper of a philasapher, and the discretioo of a state»f 
inau^ shall leave the room with my sword in the scab- 
bard, [exii 
r. Fa$. So ! farewell brother; and. now poincicQoe £ 
dcf J thee.--i^JjOry. 

miifir toRT. 

JUrU: Sri 

X' Jpas. Here's race apws, (^ry, bis lordship has giu.^ 
en nie a pill has purged onfall my sccu4)Ji*s. 

Ldriji^ Tben my heart's at ease again, For I have 
.been in a lamentable fright, sk, ever siuGe your coni* 
science had the impqdeuce to intiude into your Gtmr 

Y. Fas. Be at peace; it will com&there no oMwe^ mjr 
l^rother has given it a writ^ by the noie,^ and I have 
kick '4 it down stain. So rno.^way totbeion, gettbe 
. chaise, read^ quickly, a^d brwgit to dame 'Qouplier's 
Iff ithout a moment's delay. * 

4^ry, Xhoo, iir, you ajre going straight about tbelbi^ 
tone i 

Y. fas. I am. Away— fiv, Lorjr* 

Jjoiry. The happiest day I ever saw* I'm upon the 
^iii^ alread^^ IcsptmtseDonlli^ 

1 ■ ' ' ' « II III ■ I 1 1 » 

SCENE II— ^gar40tt^ 

ffiter LOVELESS and servant. 

Xote. Is my wife within ? 

Scr, Mo, sir, she has been gone out tlus half hour. 
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Jjycc. WeU, leave me. {exit secvant 

liow strangeFy does my mind run on this wulow — never 
"was my heart so suddenly setased on before— that my 
'Wife should pick out her, of all woman-kind, iQ^be hec 
playfellow. But what fate does, let fate answer for— I 
90^ght it not— osoh !r-bjr heavens L here she comes* 

twUr B£&INTHiA« 

Ber. What m^es yon look so thoughlfol, sir 1 1 hope 
Tou are not iH. 

^Love. I was debating, madam> whether I was so or 
pot, and that was it which made me look so thoughtful. 

Bcr, Is it then so hard a matter to decide iT-r— 1 
thought all people were acquainted with their own bo- 
dies, though few people, knov^' theii: own minds, 

Jjne, What if the distemper \ suspect be in the mind> 

Ber» Whry then Til undertake to presi:f ibe you a cure. 

Jjyoe, Afa3) you undertake you know not what. 
^ JBkr. So fax at least then you albw me to be a phjjt- 
tician. 

liaoc. Nay, I'll allow you to he so yet farther, for I 
liave reason to believe, should I put myself into yomr 
}iandSy you would increase mv distemper. 

Ber. How? 

Lcrce* Oh^ you ipight betray my complaints to my 
Ifife. 

Ber. And so los«eall my pcactice. 

Love. Will you then keep my secr^ ? 

Ber. 1 wilL 

Love. Vm satisfied. Now hear my symptoms, and 
.|^ me T<Hiradvice. The first were these when I saw 
you at the play ; a i»ndom glance you threw, at first 
alarmed me. 1 could not turn my eyei from whencie 
the danger caiDe*!-4 ga^ upon you till mv heart began 
toiant-^nay, even now on your approaching me, my 
illitesf is so increased, that if you do not help me I shall, 
ythJAiX you took on, consume to ^shes. (taking her hand) 

Ber. (breaking from him) JLord, let me go, tis thi& 
I^gue, and 1 shall be infected. ^ t 
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Love. Thfn we'll die together, my charming angel." 
; Ber, O gad t the devil's in you. Lord let roe go— 
here's somebody coming, 

eil/^r SERVANT* 

Ser. Sir. my lad/s come home/ and desires to speak 
with yoiu 

Lftve Tell her I*m coming. [^xt^ servant 

Jito Bennthia) But before I go, one glass of nectar to 
arink her health 

Ber. Stand off, or I shall hate you, by heavem. 

Love, f kissing her) In matters of love, a woman's 
oath is no more to be minded than a man's, [exit JLotc. 

jBer. Um! 

enter rovr SLY* 

' Town. Soh ! what's here — Berinthia aid Loveless— 
and in such close conversations— I cannot now wonder 
at her indifference in excusing herself to me f-«-o rare 
woman— well then, let Loveless look to his wife, twiR 
be but the retort courteous on both sides.— .(^o Berinthia) 
"Your servant, madam» [ need not ask you how you do, 
you have got so good a color. 

Ber. No better than I use to have, I stippose; 

Tmvn* \ little more blood in your cheeks. 

Ber. I have been walking I • ' 

Town. Is that all f pray, was it mr. Loveless went 
from here just now f 

Ber. O yes— he has been walking with me. 

Town, tie has ! 

Ber. Upon my word I think he is a very agreeable 
man !— and there is certainly something particularly in- 
sinuating in hfl address ! 

• T&wn^ So, so ! she hasn't jevcn the modesty to dissem- 
ble ! pray, madam, may i, without impertinence, |rou- 
•ble you with a few serious qnestions ? 

Ber. As many as you plea^JC ; but pray let them be »s 
lUtle serious as pusbibic. 
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TtHim, Istttiot t'wo years since 1 ha?epresamed to a4* 

Ber, I dont know eii^ctlf— -bot it has beeti a teuiou» 
Una liwet 

Town» Have I n^t, during that period, had every i«a- 
•on ta believe that mj assidi^ies were far from bef^ua- 
^kcceptable ? 

Ber, Why, to do you jurtice, you have beeifoxtremc- 
ly troQMe60iiie>!.>-aod I cotif ess i have^beeivmoi^ civiito 
^OQ tbttn you deserved^ 

Tmm. Did I pot come to this place at yottr eitpresa 
desire? and for no purpose but the honor of meering 

20U?— and after wasting a month in disappointment, 
ave you condescended to explain, or in the sKghiest 
ix^ay d|>ek)gi9e> for your conduct f 

BcT. O heavensf apologise for my conduct fw^apolo^ 
gize to you !--ifO you barbarian!-— but pray now, my 
good serious colonel, have you any thing* hiore to add I 

TdcMi. K<^hing| mad^m, but that after such behavipr 
I am less ^tirprised at wrhat | saw jtfdt now ; it is not 
verf wondefful that the woman who can trilie with the 
delicate addresses of an hooorabfe loever, should bo 
iNind coeuetting with the husiband of her fH^nd^ 

Sfr, Very trqe— no more wonderful than it was for 
this honarahU lover to divert himseinn theabsenceof thl« 
coquette, with endeavoring to sedece his friend's wHe ! 
o colonel, coloqel, dont talk of honor, or yotir ^end, for 
lieayen's sdice. 

Tmm, Sdeath ! how eame she to suspect this^ {asidf^ 
really, madam, | dont understand you. 

Ber, Nay-r*nay— ryon saw J did not pretend to mis- 
understand you. But here comes the lady^-perhaps 
jrou would l>e glad to l>e left with her for an explanation. 

Town O, madam, this recrimination is a poorre^ 
source, and to convince you how much you are mista* 
ken, 1 beg leave to decline the happioesSyou propose vat. 
Madam, your senrant 

fnHer AiM]PD<a>, 74nrQly laohkpgM kfoanAab^ aadtvH%, 

Jkr. |le carries it off well, bow^^^'— upon niy word 
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..^very well ! liow tenUerly ihey part ! s o, cousin— 
1 hope vou have not been chiding your admirer for be* 
^ng with me—I assure you we ba>e been talking of yoo. 

Aman* Fie, Bfrinthia)— my admirer— will you neVer 
.learn to talk in earnest of any thing? 

Ber, Why this shall be in earnest, If you please; iot 
my part 1 only tell you matter of fact. 

Jman* Vm sure there's so much jest and earnest in 

Krhat you say to me on this subject, I scarce know how 

to take it. 1 have just parted uith mr. Lo\*ele85— per- 

, haps it is my (aney, butt think there is an aKeration in 

i)is manner, which alarms me. 

Ber And so you are jealous ? is that all ? 

j4man. That all ! is jealousy then nothing ? 

Ber. It should be nothing, if I were in your case. 

Aman Why, what would you do? 

Ber^ rd cure myself. 

Aman. How? 

Ber. Care as little for my husband as he die) for oie. 
Look you, Amanda, you may build castles in the air, 
and fume, and fret, and grow thin, and lean, ^nd pale» 
and ugly, if you please, but I tell you, no man worth 
having is true to his wife, or ever was, or ever will be so. 

Aman, Do you then really think be*s false to me ? 
/or I did not suspect him. 
. Ber. 1 hink so ' I am sure of it 

Amanm You are sure on't ? 

Ber Positively — lie fell in love at the play. 
. Aman. Right— the very same— but who couk) have 
told you this r 

Ber. Urn— c;— Tovinly !— I suppose jrour hus- 
band has made him his confidant. 

Ama» O base Loveless ! and what did Townly say 
on't? 

Ber. So, so-^why should she ask that ^^-.-^^fjiside) 
say ! why he abused Loveless extremely, and said 
all the tender things of you in the world. 

Aman. Did he ^ oh, my heart ! Tm very itl— I mtist' 
40 to the cbambet-«Klcar BeriutbU^ 4>nt leave met 

moment. UxU 

. . . ..irc^ . . . 
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Ber, No-^donC fear.— —.So— there fe certainly some* 
affection on her side at least, towards Ibwnly. if it* 
prove so, and her agreeable htisban t perseveres— heaven 
send me resolationf— ^-weJI, hovf thit business wiit end I 
kiiow not.>— but I seem to be mas fair a way to lose vny 
gallant colonel, as a boy is to be a rogue, when he's put 
derk to ad attorney. • [«•«> 



SCEKK I ti*^ country h(ms€, ^ 

enter young pashioh and t6Rt*, , 

Y/Fds So, here's mir inheritance. Lory, ifvfe caa ' 
but get in possession— but methinks the seat of our fa** * 
mily look?, like Noah's ark, as if the chief part on't were 
desjgnetl for the fowls of the air and the beasts of the' 
field. ... 

Lortf, Prajr, 8»r dont let your head run upon the or- 
ders of building bere^-gel but the heiress, let the devil 
take the house. ' \ 

Y. Fas. Get but the house * let the devil take the heir- 
ess, I say— but come, we have no time to s(fuander, 
knock at the door— (Lory knocks two or threettmes) 
What the devil, have they got uo ears in this house ?'•• 
knock harder. 

Lory I'gad, Sir, this will prove some in/chanted cas- 
tle— we shall have the giant come out by and by vrith 
his club, and beat our brains out Iknoeks again 

Y. Fas, Hush— they come— (from within) who Is 
there? 

Lor^ Open the door and see— is that your country 
breedmg >— 

Ser. {urithin) Ay, but two words to that bargain— 
I'unimas, is the blunderbuss prim'd f 

Y Fas Ouns ! give *em good words, Lory— or we 
shall be ^hot here a fortune catching. 

Lory. Egad, Sir, I think youVe in the right on't— 
hoS— -Mr. what d*ye caUum~<>will you please to let us 
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mi or are w«4(» beUiit to.gCDJV like willows by jwur 

[serviuit m^an^it 4kt xmndow xtfUh a blunderlmti^ 

$er Wed naw, weal's ya'j-e buisinew? 

Xp <&t. Notlui^ Sic bnt tp inaU upopi .Sk Tiinbel)^. 
tritU your leav^. 

4;cr. To wcat ufion sir Tunliielly ?-*wby> ypall fiod 
that's just as sir Tunbelly pleases. 

"xi Av ijot will yOti tk> nfe tnCTardi^ *otv tin lBuo#' 
Whether sir luobelty pkaaes Or not ? 
. Ser, Why look you <rye see, with gud^ words much 
may be done -^ Ralph* ^ thy .waes« and ask sir Tun^ 
belly, if he pleases to be waited upon— ^^and ddst heer f 
c^l to, nurse, that she may lock up, miS9 Hoyden htkf€ 
the geat3 open. 

T. Fas. D*ye heaf tha^ toiry ? 

Sitter %v[ ^ttH9BXLt, tvith servt^tn, aHned^ik^paiMi 
cUibs, pitchfdrks, ifc. 

Lory. O, CrHnmng Mimi kit rnmk^ O Lordi 
Lord, Lord, we are both dead men. 

Y. Att. Take hee^ fool^ t4iy fcKir wiUtuio m. 

Lorp. My. fear, sir^ sdeath, sir, I (eut not^og-^ 
(asid^^wiuAd 1 wdee^ iMl up to the chki m» ft hmn* 
{>oiid. 

•yfr t"!i»i. Who is it h^re has any business with in«? 

y. Itm. Sir, Ik t if y^mr ndme be sir Tu^Mj 
Chunscv? 

Sir ticii* Sir^ iriy name is sir TilnbeUsr C\^xmimf4 
whether you halve any bMsiness ^ith mex^ not— lao yi$ 
see I am not asbatned of iriy name, nor my ftiti^ 
either. 

Y Fas. Sir, you have no cause that I know of. 

Sir Tiitt ^, if you have no cause either* I desire 
to know who you are ; for till I kaow ymir nanne, I 
shan't ask you to come into my iiouse ; aod when I ^ 
know your name, ti$ *ax to four I don't ask you then. 

Y. Fds, (givim him a l^ter) Sir, I hope y^uMl fiAi 
this l^ter aa autbeotie passport. 
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^> Tkn. God's my life, frooi mn. Coupter.-^l ausk 
ytmr lordship's pardon ten thousand Hme^f^ito kit sep- 
-^raiH)— -Here, tun in a doors quickly ) get a scotch coal 
iire in the great parlor^^seliiHthel'ut^ey vvork chairs 
in their places ; get the br^ss candlesticks out, aini be 
sure stick the socket M\ of laurel, run — {turning ta^ 
young Fashion) my lord, I ask yopr lordship's pardon^' 
(to servant) and do you hear# run away to nurse, bid ,her 
Jet miss Hoidf n loose again. {exit servant 

ito young FasHion^ 1 feope your hpfior wilt excuse thcf 
disorder of my family— we are not used to receive men 
of your lordship's great quality ctery day^^pray whtre 
are your coaches and servants, my lord ? 

y» Fas. Sir, that I naii^t give you and your daughter 
.a proof how iropatieoi 1 am to be nearer a- kin to you, | 
ietl ray equipage to follow me^ and came away {]tost witb 
9j[>]y one servant^ 

Sir Tun. Your lordship does me too much -lionor*— it 
vras exposing >oui person ^o too muci) fatigue a^d dan* 
ger, I protest it was-«»but ia> daughter siiatl endeavor tor 
make you what am«;ndsshe can#--and though 1 say it, 
that should Dot say it. Hoyden has charms. 

r. Jas, Sir, J am not a stranger to them, though f am( 
to her: common fame has done her jug' ice. 
. Sir Tun, My lord, I am c pimoii f^ime'svery grate- 
ful humble sefvant.--"My *ord, my girl's yown^-^-Hoy* 
den is young, my lord ; Iwt ti>is I must say for her, what 
she wants in art, she has by nature-*-what she wants in 
experience, slie has in breeding— and what's wanting inf 
her age, is made good in her connt iiution—^o pray, my 
Joid, walk in ; pray, my lord, walk in. % 

Y, Fas, Sir, I wait upon you. {exeunt thro' the gate 

ttfiss HO YD E K, sola, 

hfiss. Sure, nobody was ever used as T am. I know 
^i^ell enough what other girls do, for ail they th'nk ta 
luake a fool r)f n»e It's well I have a husband a-com» 
Ing, or i'cod I'd marry the baker, I would so— Nobody 
can knock aHlie gate,* but presently 1 must be locked up 
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^-^and- tvere's the young greyhouiui can run loose about 
the house alt the day-long, so she can. TU very w«U-^ 

(hue SB mtktmtf opening the door) 

J^uP§e. Miss Hoyden, misf* mits^ miss, miss Ho3rdeo I 

enter iiURSK. 

Miu. Well, what do you make such a noise for, ha? 
«*^what do you din a body's eats fori canH one be at 
quiet f^r you? 

J^urse. What do f din your cars for? here's one come 
win din your ears for you. 

Miss, What care 1 who*s come ? I care not a fig who 
fomes, iHMT who goes, as long as I must be locked up like 
the ale cellar. 

Nurse That, miss, is for fear you should be drank be- 
fore you are ripe. 

Afiss, O, dont you trouble your head abput that, Tm 
as ripe as you, though not ro mellow. 

Nurse. Very well— now I have a good mind to lock 
you up again, and not let you see my lord to-night. 

Afiss My lord I why is my husband come ? 

Nurse. Yes, marry h he, and a goodly person too. 

Miss (hugging nurse) 0,my dear nurse, forgive me 
thi&once, and I'll never miswse you again ; no, if I do, 
you shall give me three thumps on the back, and a great 
pinch by the cheek. 

Nurse. Ah! the |)0or thing, see how it melts; its ^s 
full of good nature as an egg*s full of meat. 

Aliss. But my dear nur>e, don't lie now, is he coiue 
by your troth ? ^ 

Nurse. Yes, by my truly is he. , 

Miss, O lordS.ni go and put on my laced tuck'er« 
though I'iu locked up a mouth foiH. lesii rumug 
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SCENE I. 

^}Vbcr miss hoyden an<i nuRsb. 

Nurse, Well, raiss^ bow do you like your husband that 
h to be ? , 

Mi^, O brd, nurse, Vm so overjoyed, I can scarce 
<x>ntain myself. 

. Nurse O but you must have a care of being too fond» 
for men, now-a days, iiaie a woman that loves 'em, 

Miss. Love him ! why do you Xhink 1 love him, 
nurse/ Icodft I would not care if he was hang^» so i 
>«ere hut once married to hinv-— No, that which pleases, 
me, is to think ^ hat work Til make when X get to Lon- 
don ; for when I am a wife and a lady both, i^cod I'll 
flaunt it with the best of 'em. Ay, and 1 shall have 
money enough to do so too,.nurse. 

Nnrs^. \h ! there's no knowing that miss, for though 
thes<5 lords have a pow^r of wealth, indeecl, yet, as i 
have heard say, they g\ve it ^11 to their sluts and their 
trulls, who joggle it about in their coaches, with a mur- 
rain to 'em, whilst poor madam sits sighing and wishing 
and has not a spare half crowu to buy her a Practice of 
Fiety. 

Miss. O, but for tliat, dont deceive yourself, nurse, 
f>r this 1 rnu>t say of my lord, he's as free as an open 
house at ^lirifitmas. for this very moruing he told me, 
1 should have six hundred a-year to buy pins. Now, 
nurse, if he gives me si:K hundred a year to buy pins^i 
ivhat do you think he'll give me to buy fine petticoats? 

Nurse, Ah. mj dearest, he deceives thee foully, and 
he'%iKi better than a rogue f«r his pains. Thebc Ion- 
don<^rs have got a gibberage with 'em, would confound 
a gipsey. 1 tiat which they call pin»mooey, is to buy 
their wives every thing in the varsal world, down to their 

very shoe-knots Nayi^ I have heard folk say, that som^ 

ladi^> if t^ey ^ill have gatlaoU as they call'eai, ^r^ 
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forced lo find iheui out of their pinHnoney too. But look* 
look, if his honor be not coming to you. Now, if I were 
sure you would behave yourself handsomely, and not 
disgrace ine that have bcoUgM ydu up, I'd leave you a- 
)one together. 

Miss, Thaf 8 my best nurse, do as you'd be done by 
f^trust us together this once, and if 1 doot show my 
Jireedingi may 1 never be marri^, but die an old matd* 

/furse Weir, this oocc Ttl tentore you ^But if you 
idbparage m e > K m m 

MisB. Never fear. [esii None. 

enter yovkg t asriow* 

Y Fas, Your sertsmt, madam, I'm glad to find you 
H\fitte,iovl have something of importance to speak to you 
aboirt. 

Afiss. Sir, (my lord i mean) you may «peak to me 
abotft what TOO prtease,.! shall js^ive you a civil answer. 

Y, Fas. You give me so obliging a one, it encouragei 
me to teH you in a few words* what I think both for 
yoqr interest add mine. Your father, I suppose you 
know, has resolved to make me happy in bein^ your 
husband, and I hope ( may depend on your consei^ to 
perform what he desires. 

Miss, Sir, I never disobey my father itt any tWng 
but eating green gooseberries. 

Y, Fas So good a daughter must needs be an admi* 
fable «»ife.-«-I am therefore impatient till you are miaey 
artd hope you will so far consider the violence of my 
love, that you won't have the cruelty to defer my hap- 
piness 80 long as your father designs it. 

Miss Pray, my lord, how long is that ? 

Y. i^as Mailani-»a thousand years-*a whole week* 

Miss. A week !-^why I shall be an old woman by tkal 
thme. 

Y, Fas, And 1 an ^^^ man. 

Miss, Why, I thought it was to be to-morrow morn- 
ing, a» ^on as ( was up. (*m sure nurse told me so. 

Y, Fas, Audit sh^ll be to-morrow momiiig, if youll 
consent. ::', 
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Miss. If I'll consent 1 why I thought I \^^s to obey 

* you as my husband > 

^ Y. Fas. That*8 when wc arc married. Till then I'm 

* to obey you. 

^' Miss. W hy, then, if we arc to take it by turns, tt^s the 

nme thing. Vil obey you now, and when we are mar- 
f' lied yon shall obey mc. 

* Y, Fas. With all my heart. But I doubt we must get 
^ nurse on our side, dr we shall hardly prevail with the 

* chaplain. 

Miss No more we shan't, indeed, for he loves her bet- 
^ fer than he loves his pulpit, and would always be a 

|ireaching to her by his good will. 
Y. Fas W hy, then, my dear, if you'll call her hither, 
^ ve'll try to persuade her presently. » 

;, Miss. Q lord, 1 can tell you a way how to persuade 

her to anv thing, 
3 Y. Fas'. How'» that ? 

, Miss. Why, tell hfr she's a handsome, comely wo- 

^ man, and give her half-a-crown. 
\ Y. Fas» Nay, it that will do, she shall have a score of 

^ tfaetn. 

^ Afiss. O gemini ! for half that she'd marry you her- 

j •elf.— l*ll run and call her. [exii 

Y. Fas. Soh, matters go swimmingly. This is a rare 

^ Kirl I'faith.* I shall have a fine time on't with her at 

London. But no matter^^-she brings me an estate will 
^ afibrd mc a separate maintenance. 

^ enter lo&t. 

\ So. Lory, what's the matter? 

Zory.'Here, sir, an intercepted packet from the enemy 
—your brother's i)ostillion brought it-»l knew the livery, 
pretended to be a servant of Tunbelly's, and so got pos- 
ifSMon of the letter. 

Y Fas. (looking at it) Oontl— he tells sir Tunbelly 
here, that he will be with him this evening, with a large 
party at supper— egad, 1 must marry the girl di- 
rccif). 

e 12 
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Lory, O, zounds^ sir, directly to be sure 1 here she 
comes. {exit Lorjr 

Y. fas. And the old Jezabel with her. She has a 
thorough procuring countenance^ however. 

ent^ m$s9 hqx d%h and »v &se. . 

Y, Fas, How do you do, mr*. Nurse ?— I desired your 
young ladj vj^ould give me leave to see you, that I might 
thank you tor y our, extraordinary care and conduct ia 
her education ; pray accept of thre small acknowledg- 
ment for it at present, and depend upon my farther kind* 
ness when I snail be that happy thing her husband. 

Nurse, {aside) Gold, by maakins '-^your honoc^g 
goodness is too great. Alas i all I can boast of is, 1 gave 
her pure good milk, and so your honor would have aaid» 
^n yoi| had, seen how the poor thing thrived—^ and how 
It would look up in my face-^and crow and laugh it 
would I 

Miss, (to nurse, taking her an^ly aside) Pray, one 
l^ord with you. Prithee, nurse, dont stand ripping up 
old stories, to n^ake one ashamed before one's love ; do 
you think sijch a fine, proper fentlem^n as he is, cares 
io^ a fiddle-come tale or a child ? if you have a mind to 
make him have a good opinion of a woman, dont tell 
kim what one did then, tell him what one can do now. 
(to him) i hope yoqr honor will excuse my mis*manners, 
to whisper before you, it was only to give some ord^ 
about the family. 

Y, Fas. O, every things nudam, is to give way to ba- 
siuess ; besides, good housewifery is a very commeiida« 
bie quality in a young lady. 

Miss, Pray, sir, are young ladies good housewives at 
London town?-— do they darn their own linen ? 

Y. Fas, O no ; — ^they study how to spend money, wk 
to save. . 

Miss I'cod, I dont know but that may be better 
sport, ha, nurse! 

Y. Fas. Well, you shall have your choice when yoa 
come there. 
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Mia. Shall 1?— then, by my troth, I'll get there as 
hsi as I can, {fo nurse) His honor desires you'll be so 
kind, as to let Qt be married to-moitow* 

Nurse, To-morrow, my dear madam ? 

Y. tas Af, faith, nuree« yon may well be surprised at 
tniss*s Wanting to put it otf so long— to-morrow! no, no 
—lis now, ihis very Ikhut, 1 would have thfrceremooy 
performed. 

Miss. Food, with aUiny heart 

Nurse. O mercy, worse and worse* 

Y. Fas, Yes, sweet nurse, now, and prirately. For, 
•U things being signed and sealecC why should sir Tun- 
belly make us stay a week for a wedding dinner ? 

Nurse, But if vou should be married now, what will 
you do when sir Tunbelly calls for you to be wedded f 

Miss, Why, then we will be married again.^ 

Nurse, What, twice, my child ? 

Miss, Tcod, 1 dont care how often Vm married^ not f. 

Nurse, Well«««>rm such a tender-hearted fool, Ifind 
I can refuse you nothing. So you shall e'en follow your 
own inventions. 

Miss. Shall i\^(uidc) o lord* I could leap over the 
moon. 

Y. Fas Dear nurse, this goodness of your's shant go 
unrewarded. But now yoo must empl^ your power 
with the chaplain, that he may do his friendly office too, 
ai^d tli!eii we shall be all happy. Do you think you can 
prevail with him^ 

Vy^TM Prevail with him I— or he shall never prevail 
with me, I can tell him that. 

y. Fas I'm ^lad to hear it ; {however, to strengthen 
jour i'lterest with him, you may let him know, 1 have 
leveral fat livings in my gift, and that tbe first that falls 
fihall be in your <li6po8al. 

Nurse, Nay thea, TU make him marry more folks 
than one, I'll promise him. 

Miss, Faith do, nurye, make him marry you too, I'm 
sure he'll do it for a^ fat living. 

F. Fa». WeU» nuise^ while you go and settle matters 
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uith him, /our lady and 1 will go and takea wa!k in Ibe 
garden. [exit uurse 

K Fas. (giving her kf hand) Come, madam, dare 
you venture yourself alone with roe? 

Afisa O dear, yes, »r, I dont think you*Il do any thing 
to m^ I ne^ be afraid, on* lejfeutU 



^ SCEKIII. 

enier a m a ni> a, A^ viom^n following^ 

Maid. If yon please, madam, only to say whether 
you'll have me buy them or not ? 

Aman, Ye» — rio^go^n-teazer S I care not what jwi 
do«-rprithee leav^ me. [exii maid 

enter BCRiRTfiiA. 

Ber, What, in the name of Jove's the matter with yon ? 

Aman, The matter, Bertnthia ? I'm almost mad ; I'm 
j^lagued to death. 

Ber. Who is it that plagues yon? 

Aman- What do you think should plague a wife, but 
her husband f 

Ber. O ho ! is it come to that ? we shall have you wish 
yourself a widow, by and by. 

Aman. Would 1 were-any thing but what I am ? a" 
base, ungrateful man, to use me thus ! 

Ber. What, has be given you fresh reason to suspect- 
ills wandering ? 

Aman, Every hour gives me reason. 

Ber. And yet, Amanda^ you perhaps at this moment 
cattse in auotherN breast the same tormenting doubts and 
jealousies which you feel so insensibly yourself. 

Aman. Heaven knows I would not { 

fier. Why, you can't tell but there may be some one 
as tenderly attached to Townly, whom vou boast of as 
▼our conquest, as you can be to your husband 
Aman, I'm sure I never encouraged his pretensions. 
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ifer. Pshaw, ptliavr! nosensitie man ever perseveres 
to love, without encouraffement. Why have you not 
tnstted h}iii asyou bave lord Poppington ? 

Aman. Because he has not presumed so far. But let us 
dro(» the subject Men, not women, are riddles. Mr» 
JL/fvekM now ibildws some flirt for variety, whom I'm 
9Ufe he does not Kkeso wellas lie does me. 
Btr, That* s more than you know, madam. 
Aman* Why, do you know the ugly thing?' 
ihr. I think I can guess at the person--but she's no 
such ugly thing neither. 

Amani is she very handsome? 
Ber. Truly 1 think so, 

Aman. What'er she be, I'm sure he does not like her 
iv^ eoongh to bestow any thing more than a Httle out- 
ivard gallantry iMon her. 

Ber. (aside) Outwanl galiantry, I ean*t bear this* 
Come, come, dont yon be too secure, Amanda ; white 
you %Viikt Townly to imagine th|rt you do not detest 
bim for his destgn^ on yoo, yon have no right to com- 

ein, that jroiir husband is engaged elsewhere* But 
e oomes the fUnm we were spiking of. 

fflkr TOWMir. 

Jhwn. tadfcs, as 1 come uninvited, 1 beg, if I intrude, 
you will use the same freedom in turning me out again. 

Anian. 1 believe, sir. It is near the time rhr. loveless 
said he would be at home. Up talked of accepting of 
lord Foppiogton's invitation to siip at sir Tunbelly 
Clumsey's. 

Tovm. His lordship has done me the honor to invitf 
me also, if you'll let me esport you, I'll let you into ^ 
mystery as we go, in which you must play a part when 
we arrive. 

Jman. But we have two hours yet to spare— the car- 
riages are not ordered till pight— and it is not a five 
^nutes drive. So, cousin, let us keep the colonel to 
play piquet with m, till mr. }jovplpss comes {lome. 
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Ber, As you please, nuulam, but jou know I have a 
letter to write. 

T$wn Madam, joii know you may conmiaiid me,, 
-though 1*41) a very wretched gamester. 

Jt^um, 0»you play well enough to lose your money, 
and that's all the ladies require— and so without aay. 
more ceremony, let us go into the next room and calL 
ibr cards and candles. [exeunt 



SCBNB iii->Berinthia*s <2rf««ii^-roain. 

enter loveless. - 

jLore. So-*4hus 4ar all's well— I have got into he^ 
dressing-room, and it being dusk, I tfaiiik nobody hatf 
perceived me steal into the house. I heard Beriiitkia 
tdl my wife she h^d some 'particular letters to write this* 
evening, before we wept tasir 1 unbeliy's, and here are 
the implements for correspondence— how »baJI I muster 
op assjurance toshow myself when slie oemes^ I think 
she has given me enoouragen^ent^^ond to-do my impu» 
dence justice; i have made the most of it^ 1 hear a door 
open and some one coming ; if it sbould be my wife, 
what the devil should I say ? I believe she mistriistt roe, 
and by my life I dont deserve her tenderness; however 
I am determined to reform, though not yet. Hah ! Be- 
rinthi^*^8o 1*11 step in here till I see what sort of humor 
she is in. (fOfs into the closet) 

rAteraBEINTHIA. 

Ber. Wfis ever so provoking a situation I to think t 
should s(t an4 hear him coniplimeut Amanda to roy 
face ! 1 have lost alt patience with them both. I would 
not for son^etbing have Loveless know what temper of 
miyd they have piqued me into, yet I cai«'t bear to 
leave ij^m togethtr. No— IM put my papers away, 



yGooQle 



yActlP^ SCARfiOROUGH ^1 

and return, to disappoint them, (goes to Ute closet} 
O lord ! a ghost! a ghost ! a ghost } 

>nfer tovELEss. 

Love. Peace^ my angel— iff no gho$(-— but one 
vorth aiiundVed spirits. 

Ber. • Ho*, sir. have you^had the insolence to presunie 
to CUD in agjain-N«here's sonnebody fining* 

enter MAI ti. 

Maixt, CTIord; ma'ji'm, what^ the matferf 
' Bei\ O heavens! Tm almost firightened out of my 
vtts ! I thought verily i had seen a ghost, and twas no- 
thfng but a black hood- pili'd against the wall. You 
may go again, 1 am the fearfuUstfool I [exU maid^ 

ft enter loveless. 

Love I^ the coast clear? 

Ber, The coast clear I — upon my word I wonder at 
yoiir assnrance f 

Lftce^ Why then you wonder before I have given you 
a proof of it. But where's my wife ? 

Ber. At cards. 

LtfKe, With whom ^. 

Ber. Wi4b-Townly, 

hfroe Then we are safe eti»>ugri. 

Ber, Yoo are so ! some husbands would &e of anoth- 
-er mmd were he at cards with their wives. 

Love Ami they'd be m the right on*t too— but 1 dare 
trust minel 

Ber. Indeed ! and she, 1 dpubC not, has the same con- 
fidence in you. Yet do you think she would be content 
to cinne and find you^ieref 

• Love. Egad, as \ow say, that's true— then for feat 
$hc should come, hadat we better go hito theaest 
ruom out of her way, f 
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Ber What — in the dark ? 

Lote. Ay — or ^tb a light, which you jileaae, 

Ber, You are certainly very impudent 

Love. Nay then->*}et me cppduct you, my angel. 

Ber. Hold, hold> you are mistaken in your angel, I 
assure you. 

Love, 1 hope not, for by this hand I swea fH * ■■ 

Ber, Come, come, let go my band, or J^hali iiale 
you, I^II cry out as I live. 

Love, tmpossibte !— *you cannot be so criiel. 

Ber. Ha!— 'here's some one coming-^begone in* 
stantly. 

Love. Will you premise ^p return if I Fer^aift here? 

Ber. Never trust myself io a room wiih ypu ai^'n 
tWiilc I live. 

Love. But I have something particular to commuoir 
tate to you. 

Ber. Well, well, before we go to sir Tunbelly's VH 
3Rralk upon the lawn. If you are fond of a nKMolight 
evening, you will find me there 

Love £Taith they're coming here now., y - I f^ke 
you at your word. lexit Loveless s;i<a tiie closet. 

Ber. Tis Amanda* as I live,— 1 hope she iias not^ 
heard his voice. Though I meant jsbe shoulfi bav« hex 
share of jealousy. 

enter amandj^ 

Jman. Berinthia, whydidypqleav^ me? 

Ber I tliought I only spoiled jour party, 

A man. Since you have been gone^ Towntjr has al» 
tempted to renew his importunities —1 mikst break with 
him-^fDr I cannot venture to acquaint mr* Lovdecf 
with his conduct 

Ber. O no — mr. Loveless njust^nt know of it by aoj 
means. 

Aman O, not for tlie world r— I «''*b, Berinthia, 
you would undertake to speak to ) ow^y on jth? sub* 
ject. , " 
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Ber Upoo my word it would be a v ly pleasant 
subject ioi me to talk to him ou — But come*- let ut go 
back — and you may depend oo*t» I'll not leave you to- 
ipetbcr agak), if 1 can help it [exeunL 

enter lovkxessi* 

Liove. Soh— so J— a pretty piece of busmess I have 
over heard— Townly makes love to my wife*— aiwi I'm 
not to know it for the world-***l roust in<|aice ioto tlilv-i' 
and, Uy heav*n, if 1 find that Amanda has in the small* 
est degree-,.*-i.Yet, what have i beea at here ?— •(>, 
'sdeaih 1 that's no rule. 

Tha* wife alone, umullkd credit wins, 
Whose virtues can atone her husband's un« ; 
Thus while the man has other nymphs in view^ 
* It suits t!)e woman to be doubly true. {exiL 



A C T V. 

SCENE 1-^a garden-^moan UgJU, 

enter loveless. 

Love, Now, does she mean to make a fool of me Of 
tiot ?— I shairt wait much longer, for my wife will soon 
be inquiring for me to set out on our supping party.— 
Suspense h at all times the devil— but of all modes of 
suspense, the watching for a loitering mistress is the 
worst— but let me accuse her no K»nger— she approaches 
with one smile to overpay the anxiety of a year, 

enter berinthia 

Bcrinlliia, what a world of kindness are you in my 
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debt {-^hftd you staid five miuutes long^r-^ 
Ber, You would have been gone, I suppose!. 
Love, {ofide) £gad she's right enough. 
Ber. And i assure you, 'twas ten to one that I camtf 
at all. In short. I begin to think you are too dangerous, 
a being to trifle with ; and as f shall probably only 
make a fool of you at last, I believe we had better let 
matters rest as they are. . 
^ Love. You cannot mean it sure ? 

^ Ber, No 2— why do you think you are really so irre* 
sistable, and master of so much address as to deprive a 
woman of her senses in a few days acquaintancer 

Love. O, no, madam ; tis only by yoUr presierving 
your senses that I can hope to fa!e admitted into your 
hror— your taste, judgment, and discernment, are 
what i build my hopes on. 

Ber, Very niodest, upon my word-^and it certainly 
follows, that the greatest proof i can give of miy po^ 
sessing those qualities, would be my admiring mr« 
Loveless J 

Love, O, that were so cold a proof— 

fier. What shall I do more } — esteem you ? 

Love. O, no»-worse and worse*— Can you behold a 
fpaii, whose every faculty your attractions have en- 
grossed—whose whole soul, as by enchantment, you 
have seiz'd on-*^an you see him tremble si your teet, 
and talk of so poor a return as your esteem ! 

Ber. What more would you have me give to a mar- 
ried man ? 

Love, How doubly cruel to remind me of misfor* 
tunes! / 

Ber, A misfortune to be married 'to so charming a 
woman as Amanda ! 

Love, I grant all her merit, but-«^'sdeatb, now sec 
what you have done by talking of ber-««she's here by 
ail that's unlucky. 

Ber. O Ged, we had both better get out of the way , 
(br I should feel as awkward to meet her asyou. 
Love. Ay— but if I mistake not, I see Townly cow* 
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Ing this way also— -I must see a little into this matter, 
(jueps aside) 

Ber, O, if thaCs yoyr iiitention^->I am no woman if 
J silver myself to l>e outdone in curioiity. 

{goct on the other side^ 

enter amanda. 

Jbnan. Mr. Loveless come home and walking on the 
lawn !— I will not suffer him to walk so late, though 
perhaps it is to show his neglect' of inc. Mr. JLovcr 
less— -ha !— Townly again !— how I am penecuted{ 

enter To^wshY' 

Town, Madam, you seem disturbed I 

jiman. Sir, 1 have reason. 

Town. Whatever be the cause, 1 would to heaven it 
ivere in my power to bear the pain, or to remove the 
9ialady. 

Aman, Your interference can only add to my dis* 
tress« 

Town, Ah I madam, if it be the sting of unrequited 
love you su0er from, seek for your remedy in revenge 
•— weigi) well the strength and t>eauty of your charms, 
^nd rouse up that spirit a woman ought to beaT<^»disdain 
the false embraces of a husband-^see at your feet a real 
k>ver— his zeal may give him title to your pity, althotigh 
bis merit cannot claim your love! 

Love, (aside) So, so, very fine^ e'faith ! 

Aman Why dp you presume to talk to me.thus?-^ 
js this your friendship to mr. Loveless r^w^'I perceive 
you will compel me at last to acquaint him with yoiir 
treachery. 

Town. He could not upbraid me if you w^e^-he 
cleservcs it from me—- for he has not been moi^ (alse to 
you, than faitbiess to me. 

Aman» To you 5 

Town. Yes, m^dam ; the Udy for whom he noiy dc* 
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&e TRIP TO ISherMan. 

«eTt« tltoie €httrms which he wm n^Ycr worthy ^^ «« 
mine by right; and i imagined too, by iDcUtittt}<m.<^;^ 
Yd, uia«tatn> ^i^^tbto, \vho now— <i^ 

Aman. Beriothiat>'-<4i^%f);M»ibte!^» ^ 

!«»»• In true, w may I never merit your attention. 
—She is the deceitful sorceress who now holds your 
husband's heart in bOkitta]^; 

Amati 1 will not believe it. 

T^mn ^y theCaith of a true lover, 1 ^peak frftm ^ua* 
ttotior^ — I'his very day Uaw them tbgeiher, and ov«r^ 
hieardw.'i^ 

Aman. •Ptece,wr, I wiH not 'eteti listen te'8ueh^l«lr» 
der— .this is a poor device to work on my resentment* to 
listen to your insidious addresses. No, sir : though mr. 
JLoveless may be capable of error, I ani convinced I 
cannot be deceived «o|;rosslvtn him, astobeliete what 
}ou now report ; and for berihthia, you shoifld have 
<9c«l on "Some more prdbdbfe pefwn for my rival, than 
t^ne wjio is -my relation, and nry friend ; for while I aW 
myself free from guilt, I will never believe that love 
cimbe^t injtiry, or ^ot)fidehee ^create tngrafilu^i?. 

Town. If I do not piove this to you 

Aman. You nev^ "shall have an o^ortoteily«— ^ii| 
♦he af^fbl mannerin tvitich you first 'shiwM yourself tti 
Jfte, \ m^ght have been led, as far as virtue permitted, 
to have thought you lest crimiiial thttn unhappy -^bu^ 
this hist unmanly artifice merits at dttcfe ttiy tesen ment 
and contempt. fea^. 

Town Sure there's dWinity abmit her ; and she htS . 
dispensed some portion of honor's light tt> m* : yet 
can I bear to lose Berlnthia without r^vfenge or Comj^n- 
satloli ^i^Prrhaps she is nti^ so culpable as I thotight her. 
J was mistaken when. I began to t+iink lightly M A^lat^ 
da's virtue, and may be in my censure of my fierththia. 
Surely i lovfe her still ; Ibr I fed I shotrfd be happy to 
find myself *in the wrt)ng. \ixH\, 
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Act r] SCARBOROUGH. * i.T 

cmtcr LOYELsss audi be&imthia. 

Ber. Your fler^ant^ mr. Loveleis. 

Jjove. Your servant, madam. 

Ber, Pray» ubat do you think of this I 

Lore. Truly, I don*t know what to say. 

Ber. Don't you think we steal forth two cuntemptible 
creatures } 

Love. Why tolerable— so I must confess. 

ifer. And do you conceive it possible for you er^ to 
giye Amanda the least uneasiness again i 

Lovs, No» 1 think we never Should, indeed* 

Ber. We ! why, monster, you dont pretend that I 
ever e;ntertained a thought. 

Love. Why then, sincerely, and honestly, Bertnthia, 
there is something in my wife's conduct which strikes 
me so forcibly, that if it were not for shame, and the 
fear of hurting you in her opinion, 1 swear I would follow ' 
her, confess my error, and trust to her generosity fur 
fergiveuess. 

Berm Nay, prithee dont let your respect for me pre- 
Tent you ; for as my object in trifling with you was 
3U)thing more than to pique Townty ; and as I perceive 
be has been actuated by a similar motive, you may de- 
pend on't I shall make no mystery of the matter to bim. 

Love. By no means inform him-*-for though 1 may 
choose to pas^ by his conduct without resentment, how 
will he presume to look me in the face again f 

Ber, How will you presume to look bim in the face 
again? 

Love, He— who has dared to attempt the honor of 
my wife! 

./Jf'*- You— who have dared to attempt the honor of 
his mistress I come, come, be ruled by me v ho affi^t 
more levity than L have, and dont think of anger in this 
cause. A readiness to resent injuries, Is a virtue only in 
those who are slow to injure. 

Lime. Then 1 will be ruled by you — and when you 
shall tliink proper to undeceive Towniy, iridy your goo** 
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^ TRIP TO IShemdan 

'■ I . 1 . 1 ' " ir I ■ ' , 'i i' " r » , - =: 

qualities make as sincere a convert of him^ as Amanda's 
have of m«. When tMith's «Kt«fMled fiom <i8» then we 
own the robe of virtue is a secret habit. 
Could women but our seoret oounsslt «eati««- 
Could they but reach ifie d«f p 4-eserve at man<^«* 
'Jo keep our love — ^they'd rate their vtitue high—* 
They live together, and tog^her di« 1 itxit 



sesNE II— sir Tunbclly's houst. 
alter miis hoyden, nvrse, andyovso p^sfrioy. 

Y. Fas. This quick dispatch of the chaplain^s Ittfkc 
so kindly, it shall give him plaira to my flavor as'loog a9 
Hive, I assure you. 

Miss. And to mine too, I promise yon. 

Nurse. I most humbly thank your lionors ; and may 
your children swa^m about you, like bees about a bo- 
iiey-comb. 

Miss, Tcod with all my heart— the more the mcrrief, 
I say — ha nurse? 

enter lory, taking young fashion hastily aside 

Lory^ On? word with you, for hcaverfs sake. 

Y.fas. What the devil's the matter? 
■ Lorif. Sir, your fortune's ruined, if yoa are not mar- 
ried— yonder's your iirother, arrived with two coaches 
and six horses, twenty footmen, and a coat worth fiwr- 
score pounds— so judge what will become of your lady** 
heart. 

y. Fas Is he in the house yet ? 

Ij(yry No— they are capitulating with him at the gate 
—sir Tunbelly luckily takes him for an impostor, and I 
have told him that we had heard of this plot before* 

¥• Fas That's right? (to Miss) my dear, here's a 
troublesome business my man tells me ot, but doiit be 
frightened, we shall be too hard (ot the rogue. Heft's 
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Act IF] SC\BBOJROUG|I ^9 

an inipudeni fellow ^t ttie gate (not knowing 1 was come 
hither incognito) has taken my name upon him, in hopes 
to run auay witn you. 

Miss. O the brazen faced variety it's well we are mar- 
rjtd, or may-be we might nev^r have been so, 

y. Fas. (aside) Egad, like epough. Prithee, nurse, 
run to sir Tunbelly, z^^ stop him ^om going to the gate 
hefore 1 speak with him. 

Nurse. Au't please vour hpnor, my lady and 1 bad 
bent lock our sel ves up (HI the danger be over, 

y. fas. Po so* if you please. 

Misi. Not so fast«-^X wont be locked up any more, 
now I'm flfiarried. 

y. Fas.^\ei, pray jny dear, do, till we have seized 
this rascaU • 

Miss. Nay, if you'll pray me, I'll do any tt^ing. 

[exit mm and nurse 

y. Fas. (to Lory) Hark you, sirrah, things are better 
than you imagine. The wedding's over. 

Lary. (aside) I he devfl it is, sir! 

y. /•«*. Net a wordrr-aWssafe—jbut sir Tunbelly dont 
know it, nor must nut }et. So I ^im resolved 4o brazen 
Hie business out, and have the pleasure of turning the 
Impostor upon his lordship, whicii I bejieve may easily 
be done. 

enter sir ttjmbelly, and servants, amedwith clubs, 
pitclijikks, 4rc« 

y. Fas. Did you ever hear, sir, of so impudent an un* 
dertaking? 

$ir Tun. Never, hy the mass—but we'll tickle bini, 
I'll warrant you. 

y. Fas. 1 hey tell me, sir, he has a great giany people 
with him, disguised like servants. 

Sir Tun. Ay, ay » rogues enow— but we have mastered 
them. We only tired a lew bhot over their heads, and 
ijie regiment scoured in an instant^-P— Here, loinmus 
biini; in your prisoner. 
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60 TRIP TO iSheridan 

Ym Fas. If you please, sirTunbelly, it will be best for 
me not to confront the fellow yet, till you have heard 
how far his impudence will carry him. 

Sir Tun, lilgad, your lordship is an ingenious persoo. 
Your lordship then will please to step aside. 

Lory- (jaside) 'Fore heaven I applaud my master^ 
modesty. [exeunt Y. Fashion tmd Latj 

enter servants, 'wUh lord foppincton, disarmed. 

Sir. Tun. Come— bring him aloog» bring him aloog. 

L. iop. What the pax do you mean, geiUlenieD ? is it 
fair time that you are all drunk before supper f 

Sir Tut^ Drunk, sirrah ' here's an impud^t rogoe 
for you. xDrunk, or sober, bully, I'm a justice of the 
peace, and know how to deal with strollers^ 

L JPop Strollers 1 

Sir Tun. Ay, strollers. Come, give an aocoutit o( 
yourself. What's your name? where do you live| do 
you pay scot and lotf come, are you a freeholder or a 
copyholder? 

L Fop* And why dost thou ask me so many importi* 
iient questions f 

Sir Tun. liecause I'll make you answer 'em before I 
have done with you, you rascal you. 

L. Fop. Before Gad, all the answers I can make to 
*eni, is, that you are a very extraordinary old fellow, stap 
my vitals ! 

Sir Tun. Nay, if thou are for joking with 4eput]r 
lieutenants, we know how to deal with you^— — Here, 
<Jjaw a warrant for hjmi immediately. 

L Fop* A warrant] what tlie devil is't thou woud'st be 
at, ^»l<l gentleman f 

Sir Tun* I would be at you, sirrah, (if my hands were 
not tied as a magistrate) and with th^se two. double fists 
beat your teeth d.)v;n your throat you dog you 

L. Fop^ And v\l:y wouldM ihou spoil my face at that 
rate ? 
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Sir Tun. For your design to rob mepf my daughter, 
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4ioi r,} SCAJRBOTtOUGH 61 

L. Fop. {Kab thee of. y9ur ^au^tUer ! now do 1 begin 
to beljeveram in .bfirf a^,«|sl«ftp,0rHi that aH tius wbuf 
a dream. Frit h^, ol^ fyik^ff. >yilt Uk)U gtvci me te^v« 
lb ask theeonequestloWi^ 1. - .^ , . j . • . . 

Sir tun I can\ teHwh^tbevi iviUpr not> tUi iiltew 
wlwt itris,., [?■'. „[i.i. ., ..*>,. 'k i 
'"L. 'iPViip. 'Why then it is, whether thou €fidst;fMi| 
write to my lord Foppington lo come down and marry 
thy daughter ? 

Sir Tun/^i matryiSid \, in^ rty torcllftppington 
is qoine^doN^nj ^(id aW* fparfyw^./ia^gljilec-be^fofe slje's 
a'd'iy older. ' . ' ' ' ^ j , ^- ;-,. -^ ' j; 

L- tbp, 'Now give mfefhyhan«j, old da^jj iKougbJ 
ve shouki un^cr-st^ndrojie^iialhier^ilas^ , , y -t 

Sir Tun. This fellow's maVi-7j&we^ mijd'oim naiwl 
zt)d(poi» (jtlteu bind him) . , ^ aJ 

L Fojp, N5y, prUhee khight,Teave fpoiiogi^ihyjesj 
begins to grow dull - ,^ , ,» ., 

Sir tun iBind him, I«ajr-^l]e'^m^«-br^q and'w^ 
ter, a dark room^ and a Mrhip»..q|i4j)r Wing hiiw to bis-ten* 
Ifes aga o« ' / \ , . \ /,^. ■ 

L. Fcp. Prith^ep sir t^uytjietlj^ why ili9wl^ jroii'la^e 
isuch an aversion to the freedom of ipy addfe^jjas to^'sut'- 
fer the rascals thus to skewer down, iTiy ariusTuKe^t ral^ 
bit ? egad. If I dont waken 'quick] y^ by all t^t 1 <mn fee, 
this is tike to prove o^ie ot f he most impertinent t^r^am^ 
that ever I dreamt. in. nw ljf«, j^o^M^) f ./ 

"''*'.. , ... A 

enter rms f^vmmv '«»d MvkaEM. t 
■ i' . 
M9S9,igmngn^4&MtliO fo«hi9 4ie.tttatiw4^*.liave 
TUI away. witih«i«if 'fbughi* hoMr b< m »i to| <f><' is^it^eets^*^. 
pray, father, let him be dragged through the h4«(HNpbnd. 
L. '^ iflgidi^ Tktl^ miM tte«iy ';iifiB^:b^>h%nMi(ural 
inclination to her husband. ■ ...,.;. .o - n. : 

JUcw.iiVGiy^liiither^ )«bbti^dtfyofa|nleiifi lo^^^ith 
him— hang him ? i ' 'h)^ . : i ) .1 

. «SrT«»^Ttmtpat:i«tst,*hd4»- *'• »« ■" *• * -'V '- -' 
^2i^»^l;\y9iiluaitVt^ t(M»8p(id;f#v Utfy^dQ. ' . '^ 
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69 TRIP TO ISkertdan 

'-TammmmmtmmxaBBBessmaixsasaes:si^9m^ — ^ — 

L. Ffjp. (aside) Madame la Governanie, \ presume ; 
hitherto ihis appears to me to be one of the most extra- 
•rdtnaiy famihes that ever man of oualtty match^U iqto. 

Sir fun* What's became of my Idrd, daughter ? 

JUm H<i*s just ootAing, sir. 

L. Fop. (on^) My l^d } wtK^dpes be.Qi^p by th^ 
How? . ■ 

, tjHttr ToyNGxT fSHioH <md loiiy« ^ 

^ L. Pap. Stap mv vilats* Tam, pow the dream*s oiit. 

Tl Fas, is this theieliow, sir, thai desigiied to tricli 
me of voor daughter f 

&> ^ttix* Thn is be, my lord ; how do you Hke him ? 
is not he a pretty felldirib get 4 fortmie I 

X faS' 1 find bv hjs <^ress, be ttiought your daughter 
-might be tiken with a beau. 

Afiss P gepnioi ! is this a beau ? let me see him agaiu. 
'Ha, i (rnda be^u is no spch ugly thing neither. 
* T. jRw..Egad, shell be in love with iiim presently. 
X'JI e'en Imye i)im sent away to gt^l {to iord Foppingp- 
toii) Sio though your \ilnd6rt|iking shows you a ^tX9oti 
of ub eictraordtnarv |i|odesty, | suppose you haVt- (x>nfi- 
dence enough to A^tci much favor from nie^ 

L Fdp. Strike medamb. Tarn, thou art a very ira- 
'pndent fellow. 

l^urH, Look ; if the ratlot has not the frontery to call 
his Lordship, plain Thomas. 

Sir^^ufh Come, is the wmrrint writ f 

CImpU Yes, Sir. 
' L* w^' Hold» flint ihoftient.T-^R^-Pray, geittlemeo-^ 
4ny lord Foppington, shall i begone word with your 
Jordnbipri 

!., JVW«e. Q, iie!»it's lay lord, with him now | see. bow 
afflictions will humble folks. 

i Jkf^.,Pray, mylord^ldontkt him whispff too ck>8e, 
lest he bite your ear oif . r 

L* Fop. I am not altogether to bungi^ as. your kKly, 
ship is pteaset) to it^agiae* (|kr Y- FaUdpa) took jtdm^ 
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AciP^ SCARBOROUGH ^3 

Taiitl, 1 am seosibf^ I hai^e liot been $o kind to you at t 
ought, but i hope jovfil forgive what^s past, and accept 
of the five thousand pounds 1 offer. Thou maj'st live 
in extreme splendor with it, stap my vitals t 

T Fits. Irs a much easier matter to prevent a dfsease 
than 10 cure it. A quarter of that slim wot|ld have se^ 
cured yottr mistress, twic« as much wont redeem her« 
(Jeaoing him) 

Sir Tun. Well, what says he ? 

T. Fas. Only the rascal offered me t bribe to let him 

SifTkn* Ay, he»iail go, with ahalter to him-^lead 
on, constable. 

en/£r SERVANT. 

Ser* Sir, here is muster Loveless, and muster colonel 
Townty, and some ladies, to wait on you. 

tjory, (aside) So, sir, what will you do now ? 

T. ias. Be quiet-«lhey are in the plot, (to sir Turi- 
belly) Only a few friends, sir Tunbelly, whom 1 wish'd 
to introduce to yoiu 

L. fop. Thou art the most impudent fellow, Tanij 
that ever nature yet brought Into the world. Sir Tufi- 
belly, strike me speechless, but these are my friends and 
my guests, and they will soon inform thee, whether I 
iLtn the true lord Foppington or not 

eater torELBds, toWnlt, AMAKji^ii, and be- 

RtKTHIA. 

T. Fas» So, gentlemen, this it fiiendly, I rejoice to 
see vou. 

Town. My lord, we arc fortunate in being tlie \^ir- 
nessesof your lordship's happiness. 

Ijne, But your lordship will do us the honor to 
introduce us to sir Tunbelly Clumsey ? 
I Aman» And us to your lady. 
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L. Fop. Ged take to?, b« » W ve all in a s««y- 
5ir ru« Genilernqn. you. dp roe great hon.H- ; my 

*47jii^; My love, let roc ioUoaUce you to tBw 
•^S« By goles, they look so fine and w stift 1 am 
'''7ifrni"e^gTgS^*.S;:i.deed. 

'S'-ATdTSibtri^'isoon d^sOpguisl. h«se.f 

in the beau mondie. 

JI/)W. Where is that f . 

r Fas. You'll soon learn, my dear. 

Lore. But, lord Foppington 

i:o^%rtl was not addressing myself to you. rfr ; 
prJj^^bo il this gentleman ? He seems .ather .n a si«- 

«W:i'"HTha., ba--So these are yoar friend, 

''W;'^::. sr.^T::r:Kh theiri^pude^. 

^„d"caott positively say whether Ishall e«r speak 

'^W T««*"whr. sir, this modest gentleman wanted 
to pa^s^rn«eVf 'Jon.^.e forlord toppi..Ston> and cany 

"^Z'^aCv plot to succeed, truly, ha. ha ! 
P^ A.ffi4»hallivdgerae, Lpvel«sf,. 1, 4^ »ot 
^^' V?„m.hee-^n^ pSheewnfessthejoWe; 

*^X*rr A Wy wy. tru'y. that a peer wou'd 

•^t'J^/ A*curioiis fellow indeed i that won'dscanda; 
V,«S^trarrhe wants to assume; but what «.l! 

you do with bim» s"" Tuflbe.ly. 
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• Sir Tun, Conimit iiim certainly, unless ihe bride and 
bridegroom clioose to pardon him. 

L, Fop. Bride and bridegroom ! for Gad's sake, sir 
' Tunbelly, tis tarture to me to liear you call 'em so. 

Afw. Why, you ugly thing, what wouid you have 
him caU us i dog and cat \ 

Lm Fop* By no means, miss ; for that sounds ten 
tiniesmore like man and wife, than t'otJ^r. 

Sir Tun* A precious rogue this, to come a wooing! 
enter servant, 

Ser. There are some more gentle folks below^ to wait 
upon lord Foppingtoii. 

Town. S'dealii, Tom, wliat wjl! you do now? 

L, Fop Now, sir Tunbelfy, here are witnesses, who I 
believe are not corrupted 

Sir Tun. Peace, fellow ! would your lQr4ship choc 
to have your guests shown here,, or siiall tbey wait till e 
come to 'em ( 

Y. Fas. i beiie\^e, sir Tunbelly, we liad better not 
have these visitors here y§t ; (aside) 'gad, all must out! 

Love, Confess, confess, we'll stand 'by you. 

1-M -Fop. Nay, sir Tunbelly, I insist on your calling 
<^dence on both sides, and if 1 do not prove that fellow 
an impostor—— 

Y. Fas. Brother, [ will save you the trouble, by now 
confessing, that I am not what I have passed myself for ; 
--rsir Tunbelly, 1 am a gentleman, and I flatter myself 
a man of character ; but tis with great pfide 1 assure, I 
arn not lord Poppington. 

Sir Tun. Oun's I what'-s this !— an impostor !— a cheat I 
— ^Ve and faggots, sir I— if you are not lord Foppington, 
who the devil are you ? 

F. Fas. Sir, the best of my condition is, 1 am your 
son-in-law, and the worst of it is, I am brother to that 
noble peer. 

L. Fop. Impudent to the last! 

Sir Tun, My son-in-law I not yet I hope I 

Y, Faf Pardon me, sir, thanks to the goodness of 
your chaplain, and the kind offices of this o'd geille- 
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m Tim TO [JArrE^oto. 

UH-y, TisUrue, Isdfed. sir; i gatw ydyr ffcttigblrr 
awa^, and mrs Nurse, here, wat clerk. 

^r Tim. Xfiock thai ras€«l dttwtt»»bii( tpei^, Jeaie- 
bel, how's tbk? 

Mirair, Alts* your bopor, forgive me«*<l kavftllcea 
over reached in this busiiness as vtcl^as yvNi; yom iter^ 
sbi|i kiio««» if the wedding dimMr bad been read3i9 you 
would have given her away with your own baada. 

Sirratm ikit bow durst yoKdottutwitboui acquaint* 
ing me ' 

yVttnf* Alas, if your worship 4iad seen bow the poor 
thin^ begged and prayed, ana clung and twined aboiit 
me like ivy round an Qld wa)l» you would «ay, i, who bad 
iVir^«d it and reared it« must have had a heart of stone to 
refuse it 

Sir Tun Otins* I ^haU go mad ! uxilopse my lord tbtre 
you scoundrels \ 

LmFop, Why, when these gentlemen are atK^sure* I. 
should be giad to congrajtuUtc you on your soo-ta-law, 
vilh a little more freedom of address* 

Mi99, Egad, ihoqgh^l dgnt see which is to hue ^ly 
AMsband,alt^al(. 

Xjovc^ Come, ^ome, sir Tunbelly, a man of yoar miw 
derstaodng must perceive, that an afl&tr of this kind is 
not to be mended by anger and reproaches. 

Toxim Take my word for it, sir Tunbeliy, yoa ve OU* 
]y tricked into a son-in-law you may be proud of; my 
ffiend, Tom Fashion^ is as honest atellow as c ever 
brt-atbed. 

XaQvc* Thiii he is, depend on't^ and will bunt or drink 
with )ou most aQectionately ; be generous, old boy, vA 
forgive them. 

daV Tun, Never^he bussey Wwhen I had set my 
.heart on getting her a title. 

L. t(ip. Now, sir lunbdly, that lam untrussed, gite 
me leave to thank thee for the very <fXtraordi#iary recep- 
tion I have met yiith in tl^ damned, execrable mansi^ 
and ai the same time to assure you, that of aU the bump- 
kins and blockiieads I have had the imsfortuue to meet 
>»ith, thou art the mp5t obstinate and cgrpgious, strike 
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SirTim. Wba^'s ihUf<^^ouM» I Mieve $ou ara bolk 
m^ues alike ! 

L. F(^. No, sir Tonbelly^ Ibou m\t find lo thy «»r 
fpeakabte mof tificatkm, that X am tlie real lord Fopping. 
too, who vas to have disgrace myselC by aa allianc* 
^ith a clpd ; and that thou hast maitched thy girl to a 
begfi^rly younger brother of mine, whose title deedt^^ 
migbt becetitwned ia thy tobacco'box. 

Sir Tun Poppy, p«ppy ^'^l might prevent their be* 
log beggars it I choose it ;«^iictf IqquU g^fe 'em as 
§aod a rent-roll as your lordship. 

Town WeUsaid^skTuabeiV 

L. Fcp' Ay, old feUow, but you ^ill not do it ; for that 
wiQuld be actuitg Uke a christm, and thou ail a thorough 
barbarian, stap my vitals. 

SdnTm. Udzookersl powsiiisudi words more, and 
ril forgive them directly. 

Ijobk 'Slife, sir Tunbeliy, y«u should do it» and bless 
yourself; ladies what say you ? 

.4man, Good sir TiwheUy,. you Qwst conieiit 
Mcr, Come, you h^ve been young yourself, sir Tunbeliy. 

i^ir Tm* Weil then, if 1 must, I must ;«<-b«t turn that 
sneeringWrdout, howevei; and let me be revenged on 
somebody : but iirst, look whether I am a barbarian, or 
npt; there, children, I join your bands, ami when Vm 
in a better humor, PIl give you ray blessing. 

hov§, }4obl|r done, sir Tunbeliy ; and we shall see 
you dano9>al a grandson's wedding, yet 

Mis9. By goles though, I dotit understand this ; what, 
an't 1 to be ^ lady after all } oiriy plain ni7i.-*-whai's my 
husband's name, nurse f 

Nurse^ Squire Fashion. 

JU^><. Squire, is heP^weU, that's better than nothing. 

L, Fop. Now wiU I put on a philosophic air, and show 
these people, that it is not possit^e to put a man of my 
quality out of conntenance. Dear Tarn, since things aie 
thus fallen out,y^rytiiee give me leave to wish thee joy; 
I do it (ir bw^ooeur, strike me dumb ! you have ntarried 
into a famil> of great politeness and uncommon elegance 
of manners; and your bride appears to be a lady beaoti* 
ful in person, mode^ io her deportment, refined in he^ 



TRIP TO SCARBOROUGH IShtfidaii 



Mntimisnts, and of nice morality, spKt my wiodprpe. 

Miss. By goies, husband, break his bones^ if he calls 
inc names. 

Y, Fas. Your lordship may keep up your spirits with 
your grimace, if you please, I shall support mine by sir 
Tunbelly's favor, with this tady, and three thousand 
pounds ayear 

L. Fop. Well, adieu, Tam ; ladies, 1 kiss your hands ; 
sir Tunbelly, I shall now quit thy den, but while I retain 
my arms, i shall remember thou art a savage, stap my 
vitals! iexU 

Sir Tun» By the ndass, tis well he's gone, for I should 
ha' been provoked byand by, to ha*dun'un a mischief: 
•^well, itthists a lord, I think Hoyden has luck o' her 
«ide, in troth. 

Town. ShehasMndeed,sirTunbelly, but 1 hear the 
fiddles ; his lordship, I know, had provided 'eih. 

hnfve. O, adance and a battle, sir TqnbeUy, by all 
means 

Sir Tun, I had forgot the 'company below ; well, what 
.»-we mu^t be nierry then, ha f— -aiid dance and driufe, 
ha f— rwell, fore Qeorge, you shaot say 1 do tilings by 
halves ; son-in.law there looks like a hearty rogue, so 
we'll have d night of it ; and which of these cay ladies 
will be the old man's partner, ha?— ecod, 1 dont know 
how I came to be in so g^d a humor. 

Ben Well, sirTunbelly, my friend and I both will en- 
deavor to keep you so ; you have done a generous action, 
and are entitled to our attention ; and if you should be 
at a loss to divert your qew guests, we wi.'l assist you to 
relate to them the plot of your daughter's marriage, and 
his lordship's deserved mortification, a subject which, 
perhaps, mav zfhtd no bad evening's entertainment. 

Sir Tun. l^cod, with all my heart ; though 1 am a 
main bungler at a long story. * 

Bcr. Never fear, we will assist you, if the tale isjudg« 
ed worth bet n^ repeated ; but of this you may be assured,^ 
that while the mtention is evidently to please^ brttish au* 
ditors will ever be indulgent to the errors of the per-> 
fermance. ^ . 
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WHISTLE FOR IT* 



A C T I. . 

4icmNX-— DMcavera rupeut, carola, and phil- 
LIDA. Ldn^ in the centre^ table and two stooli'*" 
ayaulted afiartment in a cavern^ vjJdch is the re* 
treat of a trof^i qf banditti^ Carola and Rupcit 
9eMtedat a table Phillida knitting by them. 

{they rise) 

TRIO— -CAROLA) RUPERT) PHIIXIDA. 

Afar the vesper torches gleam. 
And stud the gloom \i^ith starry light ; 

The bat awakes, and owlets scream, 
Their hideous welcome to the night. 

^Now moping fancy raises round 

The visions that inspire her fear. 
And wfikes t\erself the muttefd sound. 

The sound she panting shrinks to hc^ai,. 

Silent is the forest sleeping. 

Ail is husht— no branches shake, 
3ave where robbers homewards creeping 

Sullen rustle thro' the br^ke. 

(Carola «V« dox^ 

Phit What an ungallant man you are, Rupert: 
here you arc all day in the company of two ladies, 
and are as dull and sulky as a bear in warm wea^ 
thcr. Well, why dont you speak to mc FiJ^- / 

Bu/i, Because IWc nothing to say. 

Phil. Nothing to say I as if that was any rca- 
im^ I'm sure that nc^r^er stops me from talking. 
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jSut you ought to have plenty to «ty, when you 
are M^ith a lady ;r— and a la4y whose accomplish*^ 
Vents, let me tell you> are thought very highly 
of. . 

Rufi. Do you mean yourself, or our fidr capdve 
there that was seized in the forest last week ? 

Car, {adde) O, ixiy Harlowitz, where art thou 
, IK>w \ what am I doomed to undergo { 

{retires into a side cave 

Phils You're an unpivil brute to ask the question. 
Ifut which ever It was you ought to talk, and pay 
compliments to her, and find something pretty tb^-v 

Rufi, Find something pretty ! I can't, when 
there's only you in company. Put dont go on 
chattering to me. Keep whttt you have to say for 
your love, Andrew ! HeHl be at home shortly-r 
loaded with provisions, I hope. 

And. {vnthoi4t) There^— take careof 'em, Rachel. 

Rufi, O ! here comes your sweet swsODy Aiidrewi 
J9X last. 

enter Andrew (from thefirety 

Hownpw, knf^ve? 

And, How now ? why, I'm very tired now. Tvc 
bad a hard day's woHk. 

Rufi. Have you brought home |)Ienty of provi* 
sions? 

And, What ! I warrant your craving stomach 
has grumbled out the muiutes of my absence, as 
regular as the old convent clock ticks them ^ Yes, 
I have. My springes were all successfiil at last, 
Tve left plenty in the kitchin with old RacheL 

Rufi. Very well. 

And. Very well l-^I think you might give m^ 
<)ianks at least 
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Phil. So yoatftke no notice of mer Andrew. 

jind. Tioth, but 1 will, Fh\nidB>^(amde) 
Though, I think I like our beautifiil piisoner best, 
l*d fain keep Phillida as a resource, in case I can't 
bring the captive lady to like m^. Nay dont look 
so cross, Philhda I faith, I love you dearly. 

Phil. Love me indeed i where are all the pix)- 
mises you made me* 

Jndy How should I know where they are ? I ne- . 
ver kefit any of them-^now recdlect, Phillida*— 
when first I gave my affections to your— speak 
truths— how many lovers had you? 

P/iil. In jal\, perhaps about twenty.— You were 
at the head of the twenty ; and that's a situation) 
Vm sure, any body might aspire to, 

jind. Ay : any body might I believe. 

PMl, But you are scratched out now, and a me^* 
.mprandum put in the place, that if ever you come 
tp be hanged, which heaven grant you may I I'll' 
^e you on the way, and oh love and passion you * 
traitor I how I will laugh at you I 

80NG — PHILLIDA. 

Oh ! who could prize the heart of clay^ 

Where prudence always reigns ; 
Which ne'er has felt a wish tostray> 

Or burst its rigid chains } 
For me— I ne,er with careless eje^ 

Could manly beauty view, 
Mor heaPd a lover's vows and sighji 

And didnot think them true. 

It must be so— ^eighbo \ 

Yet were you constant, were you kindy 

No longer wild and free, 
"fhis fervent heart in chains I'd bin^ .« 

And give it all to thee. 
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t ^nk mji lHst9it^«llll|{rii 
To r^ge, or ^\fi forlorn; 

Jnd. There'9 it kii^» tender-Mapled womA to k«P 
head lover ! But viierc a^e ^ my mastera ? all 
ou^ on the oM tDi(de> I suppote^ ^ ISou^fiur^t^ m 
ymrlifri'^ Qr both, rather \han net(htr. Whwe^ 
our ^ruff captain? 

^u^« Call him our gpeatoafitaki, 

Jfui Great I Yes, he 2> ^reat ; g>reater than an}> 
of his gang, by an ov^i^kis pl dv^ skulls fracltirettr 
and sixteen thcoatacut. Vhi^ fi^ctd him at the 
head of the band. 

3ufif 'Twas his- courage in the conspiracf a* 
gainst the prinpe, that made him an outlaw, and* 
procured hiia that honor : besides our oiptam i» 
noble by blood. 

jtnd, Ay : by thp blc^ of ^h^se he has slain ; 
thats the .w^y m^n are made great, npw. ^^days. 
Well, I only hope it may all end prosperoudy, 
and particularly, thait no, harm may happei^ to me 
from being found in cpmpan^y SO n^Uf^ alx>ve me. 

jRufi, Dastard I still thinlung (^yourself? 

^nd. I must, as none oS you wiii think of me : 
you, great men, have not the least i^gard for a fel- 
low, who. never cut any throat but a deer's* 
It's true, when I come home, sometimes, welcomes 
are showered upon me fi^m; every side; but there's 
not one meant for me ; they're aU for the provi* 
sions } bring c?i n^y back, } wish I mrai^, ou^ of such 
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gteitofis abdefy. Why ^ I ever leaife «he l»p]^ 
and vmambHious gypsies ^ 

i*«^. Cfeieken-heartcd wretek f youVc raised iii 
the scale of society, by your association with us ; 
y<ou'te elei^ted by us to a Bobter heighjt. 

jind. Elevated I ay, fix>m the whipping-post to 
Hie gallows. Fbr now, if ever I should stand to 
iiii»wei* tK) my name in your company, ten to one* 
the judge would not be persuaded, that I wasn't as 
great a man as any of you , and you'd all be disi^ 
honored by my swinging on the saine beam with 
you. 

Rufi, These words betray a discontented spirit. 
You wish to escape from us, 1 suppose ; but, let 
me catch you-^ 

•dnd. I wont, I wont, I wont indeed. 

Bufi, You wont do what ? 

And. I wont — I wont run away-r^I have po such 
thoughts. (Rupert rtf/^res^) Becausje I doi*t see how 
it's possible to be done, (aatide) A pepper-brainM 
beast ! ah, there she sits, poor laity I I do feel ^ 
urarm kindness fer tl)» pretty captive, that I ne- 
ver felt before. I feel as if I should Kke to set her 
free $ and yet, as if! should not ; for then she'd go 
home to her friends* and I shou'd never see her 
again, perhaps — X'U speak to her. She sometiihe^ 
will forget her grief, and talk a little. I'll try whe- 
ther I can teq^^ h^ now« l^fkulam t^my lady ! 
enter qk^olk^ 

Car. What would you have ? 

Rt^i. How now, fool ; what do you speak to hep 
for. She's pleased to be melancholy, so dont 
interrupt her silence. Have you no manners? 
J*ve sat with her all day, and never said a word. 

And, That's a pity too^ considering what a pret* 
ty spoken gentleman you are. 
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.. Ckr. (advancing) Nay^ kt ^im apeak to mt^ 
He, though despised by you^ is &r superior to you. 
^li : for he's unstained by blood ; he is, in short, 
what you can scarce be called) a man. 

And, Yesy ma'ani) I am a man ; not a great 
man. But come, cheerily^ lady: let these old 
rocks once more know there's something human* 
within them. Pray now, sing the song, you say^ 
reminds you of your friends. 

Car. I will ; for a dungeon of despair, like thii» 
is fitted to rouse the recollection (^ former woe$» 
and make us blame ourselves for having repined 
then^ since they would be blias, compared ta what 
yit suffer now. 

SONG— CABOLA. 

Dear the hotne, my youth's protection^ 

Dear was every vale and grove ; 
But how cold seem'd all atTection^ 

Soon as Adolf taught me love. 

When from borne at length I parted. 
All that childhood thought its own^ 

As 1 went, one tear«droD started. 
For the scenes so fondly known. 

<' Soon my parent's blessings over, 

'* Weeping on her breast 1 feil, 
f* Mute I fainted, when my lover, 

'' Bade his fond, his sad farewel.'*^ 

And, Thank you, lady ; bless your pipes : yod 
malce this old crazy vault as merry as an oratorio. 
What a mind I have to tell her the good will ^ 
bear her She looks very good-natured just nqw— * 
but, somehow or other, I dont know how to do it^ 
J h^v'nt the face to own it plump->besides, our 
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captmn casts tn ^ye at her, and if he should find 
loe out } I'li go round about, as I would to a har^ 
on her form. She said I was a man, and Ihat^ a bit 
of a com^iment-r-so9 madam, hem i so, madam, 
you think, I am a man. 

i?tt/i. (advaneing q. Uttlty then retiring againj 
jle a man ; mere useless clay. A poltixM)n, who 
never was allowed to ride out with us> but once> 
and then ran away the moment the first pistol was 
fired. 

And, No, I didn't : J only rode away .to bri!»g 
up thfe reserve. Well, ma»am,-^pray now, what 
tindoldk roan do you think me I 

Car. What kind of a man ? 

And, You know, you must like some kind of men 
better than others, and 1 wish to know how you 
like me ; fox^->-it wonjt come out«^wiIl you ask mc 
trhat kind of woman you are ? 

Ckir, What do you mean ? 

And, Why, 1 mean that-^-hem ! you've h^ard 
irf Cupid, xna'am. That little god is in my breast, 
9lidh&^ 

Car, l^eave me,-- fhence, (Andrew reftVe^ alittlei 
Carola is fallen indeed, when such a wretch pre^ 
aumes— come to my rescue, JIarlowitz ! 

(Andrew advances) 
lx)bber, away, 

4ndf Rubber ! please you, madam, I am mere 
useless clay ; and, as that gentleman has given you 
to understand, never robbed any body in all my 
life, (she retires) Things dont look as if she 
liked me much at present— however, Fve made my 
proposals fairly ; so, let her have time to consider 
of them. How now, Rupert? none of our friends 
t^tum'd yet ^ 
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Rufi^ TispasttUe usual hour, (adug/e •qitfnd^ 
mtadUtance) 

And, Hist ! I tUn^ I hear their horn. 

{cxU Andrev) 

€nttr PHILLIDA. 

FhU. The signal of the band. 

TRIO-'CA&OLA} mUPBBT, PfilLLIDA^^ 

Hush \ hushi for distant footstep! come. ^ 

Or is it but the stilly hum. 

Which, muttering former sounds again. 

Usurps from silence half her reign ? 

The Ust'oing screech-owl stops her ctf. 

To mark the passers whispering by. 
<twlA(nrf5— What ho ! 
(tw7AtVi)--Who calls? 
\mt\miX)^K friend— .What hp ! 
ftwWnJ— Whence come you f Whithey do you go f 

(naUHn) 

From the cavern, from the brake. 
From the dell, and from the lake. 
Where each separate ambush lay. 
Home we plod our nightly way* 

tnttr ANDREW, WOLSTAN> LUDOLFf COHRAd^ 

<«TBO| RUPERT amf PHiLLiDA) oncf oi/ /^ BandittL 

Welcome friends! the gate*s unbarr'd ;— > 
Plenty be your to^ reward. 

Bond. Thanks, good friends ! the gate's nnban'df 
plenty be our toin reward ! 
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Ht^i. Well, lads, what sport to-dajr ? a gocHi 
4argo of booty. 

}Fol8, All small wares, the plunder of a few foot 
passengers, and ^Igrimage making friars : nothing 
glorious or yaliiable. 

Rufi. No qtitetus found necessary for noisy' 
game ? 

fVoU, No ; some troublesome monks got off 
with a broken limb or tw6. 

i4nd. Got off, did they, with broken limbs? 
lucky fellows ! 

WoU, Our captain took the best beat, on the 
ettst quarter of the forest. 

Jnd. Did he ? then we shall hear of some-' 
thing goQd from thence-^he has an eye like a 
hawk, and can see a prey at any distance : thea 
he darts through jthe forest, like an elk ; and 
i^hen he comes up with his man, the thing's 
done in an instant : he doesn't like to stand taB^- 
ing. 

Rufi. Tis strange he's not returned. Have , 
none of you seen, or heard of him ? can none of 
you tell where he is ? 

enter osbert, afifiearing in the middle of them 
niddenly, 

Ogb. Here I am. 

M. Ha, captain ! noble captain, Wekomc! 

Osb. Silepce all i tell me, — what have you done I 

WoU. Nothing fit to be mentioned. Fve brought 
botne a leathern purse or two. 

Xttt/. I've seiz'd a horse, to replace the one killed 
in our last engagement. 

Oab, Enough \ and now listen to me ; for I have 
laborM hard. But, first, you,— obdurate bea\ity- 
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to yoiir pallet-^he busine«6 we're vtpcm is only fit 
for men. 

Car, For deyils rather. 

Osb, Hencei in silence. S^ her to her cell. 

[^ejcfeunt Carola, Phillidia flM Rupert. 
l4ow9 slaves, no doubt you think yourselves in 8afe«< 
ty. YoU think this pathless quarter of the forest^ 
and these lurking^ caverns are a sure cover and de^* 
fence. Remember, it is I that speak } your leaden 
Then, should you shudder, slares, 

re-enter Rui'ERT 

when I--yes, I — ^inform you that, even ndW, dto* 
truction hovers over us. 

AtL Destruction, captain^ 

Eun, How, speak. 

Oab Even now, five hundred horse and foot, di** 
patched for our ruin, beset the forest roUnd, and 
scour every path and thicket, 

li^oU» Let's out and fight them ! 

LuS. Let's lurk in the forest, and shoot them one 
by one ! 

jirid. Oh dear ! let^s run away dii^ctly ! 

Lud. Save us, Captain ! you alone can do it. 

Oab, Oh, valiant men I what, you fly to me for 
protection ?— concealment here is vain ; they'll hunt 
thro' every dell and covert of the forest ;»-Mat)d, soon, 
either discovery will give us up, or famitie grasp u» 
in our lurking places. 

^nd. Then w6 are in a dilemma indeed. When 
a man can neither stay in a place nor get away from 
it, I don't very well see what he can do. 

Lud. Nay then, it's ail over with us. 

Qib. Over with you I kxiowj poor drivellers, thU. 
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single arm has yanquished all your host of enemies, 
and has delivered you. 

JU. Noble captain ! brave captain I huzza I 
JRu/i. How, captain, how ? 
Jnd. He alone vanquish five hundred men ! if I 
didn't firmly believe he dealt with the devil, I should 
' think that somewhat romancing. 

Oab. First let me ask you, — you all have heard of 
eount Harlowitz ? 

Rufi Ay, ay ; he has employed his whole life 
in the persecution of our fraternity. 

Oab. Listen ! — in the habit of a monk, whom I 
had plundered, I lured him from his followers, by a 
show of giving him information ; then seized him 
by the throat ; with the assistance of our friend, 
Anselm, bound him ; threw him across my saddle, 
— my horse flew like the wind, and he is in my 
jower. 

M. Bravo, captain ! bravo, noble captain I 

Rufi, Well, captain, — and his followers ? 

Osb, Are wandering, like vagrants, on the out- 
skirts of the forest, disheartened, scattered, and 
dismayed, as ye would be, if /was lost to you. 
Rufi, Where is this count Harlowitz I 
Osb, Safe in the outer cave. Go, some of you^ 
unbind, and bring him hither. 

[exeunt Wolstap and Ludolf 
jind. Ay, bring him ! I should like just to see 
tiim. 

Rufi. Captain, laay I cut his throat ? 
Oab. Attempt it, and you meet your death. No ! 
we must now work by policy. This count is of 
high value to the state— they will not lose him. He 
^hall be our guide to liberty \ we'll link our fate 
with his.. 
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inter wolstak^ count harlowitz, and ludolf-. 

C Hdr. Whither do you lead me ? — why am I 
brought hither ? — is it for booty I am seized ?— 
here— -I offer all I have ; (offering hia fiurae) tak& 
it, and give me freedom. 

09b. {Jakes the fiurae) What, think you this Mrill 
fnirchase it ? I'll be more liberal : I'll treble it to 
you for our freedom, (returns the fiurae^ 

C. Har, What mean you ? let me know, who 
are you ? what is this place ? 

Jtnd, What, dont you know ? Pll tell you — ^you're 
prisoner to the bancUtti, whom ypii came to take pri- 
soners ; and if they hang yau^ as you would them^ 
it will be all fair ; you can't in justice complain. 

Oab, Count, you know me, I am count OsberL, 
You are count Harlowitz ; you are our keenest per- 
secutor, and can expect nothing from us, but the 
bitterest vengeance. Many, many are the spirits 
breathed forth on the rack, that now call on us, and 
Upbraid us for delaying thcretributwe blow : but 
We have other views.— If you agree to my propo- 
sals, fear nothing ; but if not— — 

C Har, Name your proposal. 

0«/i. Briefly thus : — the government have know- 
ledge of \is, and will soon attack us : We wish, hf 
you, to offer terms to them. 

C. Har. \y hat ! terms from out-laws ? from % 
conspirator to his injured prince ? ^ 

Osb. The unsubdued may always ofier terms > 
and without insult. I ask lull restoration to nif 
former state ; indemnity to all, and liljerty to leave 
these caverns — whence, let me tell you, lis very 
doubtful whether force can drive us. 
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C. Bar. Insolence ! and would you have me 
cany these terms ? 

Oed, Ay ; and must have your honor pledged oi| 
the performance of them. 

C. Bar, How can I pledge it ? I have no power 
to perform. 

Oab, ni teach you how we will insure perform^ 
ance. One of our band shall cany our proposals to 
the state, informing them that you are in our hands ; 
and that, should the articles be in one tittle hroken 
or they attempt to conquer us by force, our poniards 
will not be turned against their bosoms till we have 
first sheathed them in the breast of Harlowitz. We 
know the consideration the prince holds you in.— v 
Your fate is now linked with that of yoiu* greatest 
enemy : we both are free or fall together. 

C Ban Such terms as these I never can consent 
to. 

0#3. You have heard my proposal. Think on't 
for to-nig;ht. At dawn I must have your final an^ 
swer. But, if you then refuse, expect, on the in- 
stant, the nvost bitter vengeance that desperation 
can inflict on a detested foe. Farewel ! Rupert, 
look to him ; — Wolstan, Ludolf, Andrew,— watch 
with him. Count, good night. Think well upon it.— 
Away with him. (some qfthe banditti seize and car^ 
ry off the count) Bring me some wine there, ho I 

lexitOsbert 

Jndy, Ay, we are all thirsty ..-i^Ho, Rachel ! some 
pitchera of wine here ! they'll take care of the pdr 
soner for us. 

{jiome of the banditti exeunt^ and return 
with winey cu/iMy kfc.) 

WoU. Come, Rupert, let's have the old song and 
xhoru« that our cororade> Rodolf> composed la hi| 
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lirisoQ) the night before he was executed. He was 
a brave heart, and a clever feltow. 

jind. And a true4}red poet, Til be sworn ; thoii^h 
he never rhymed before. He was the swan, he did 
not find his musical powers, till it was almost too 
late to make use of them. Twas a pity to stn^ bis 
wiod-inpe, just as it became so meUxlious* 

«ONO — RUPERT. 

f^Dw the mv^y toper doses* * 

Round their table gamesters frowe,. 

Mute the ruritl plain reposes, 
Mirth and ooise awake the town. 

PHORys — Now the mux^ toper^ Scc^ 

Tis the tiflie for feasting, brother, ^ ' 

Fill the cans with liquor high ; 
As wa drain them,.-*** bring another/' 

Still shall be our cheerful cry. 

CHORVS-*Tl8 the time for feasting, &c 

Craft in knaves, in fools their folly. 
Can by floods of wine be drown'd* 

Wine, while waking, makes qs jolly ,— 
Sleeping,— makes our slumbers sound. 

CHORUS — Craft in knaves, &c 
lexeuat 



gNO or THE riRST ACT 
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ACT 11. 

SCEKX I— rAtf interior of the cavem^'^variou^ duth 
geona^^afierture above-^^atair'Caseaj Istc. 

enter count harlowitz, Andrew, rupert, wolt 
STAN, LUDOLF — and FHiLLiDA be/dndj obaervinf 
them, l^udolf and Wolstan throw themaetvea on 
a ftonC'Seatj very much fatigued. 

Rvfi, Well, count, make yourself comfortable 5 
we*Te prepared a nice lodging within. But I sup^ 
pose you'll not want to sleep much — ^you've enough 
to think of, to keep you awake all night. 

Jnd, I wonder he finds it necessary to ^ink a 
moment about it. I should decide directly, in such 
a case. 

{the count retires to a chair by a table^ on which 
stand a lamp and an hour-glass) 

FML {advances) Really, he's a handsome man-— 
handsomer than Andrew.— il wonder what he'll 
think of roe — I'll present myself to him with a mo- 
dest mein, and downc&st look, {goes ufi curtesying 
to count Harlowilz) Sir, if you please 

jind. {pulUngher back) Fhillida, what do you want 
bere l dont— dont be so uncivil as to disturb the gen- 
tleman. 

Fhil. A-done, Andrew ! — If you please, sir— 

{to the count) 

jfnd. (/lulling her back) Phillida^ my dear ! 

JPJiiL Tm not your dear. 

jind. But, my love I 
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Phil. Vm not your love— you dont love nUf nor I 

And. Well, but PhiUida» vihsX are you going to 
doi you dont wish to put the count down in the 
Jist'with me, and your other twenty lovers, do you? 

Phil, I do, villain ! heaven has certainly sent this 
great man to fall in love with me, and give me my 
revenge on you. 

And, But you needn't revenge yourself on me ; 
1 assure you there's nothing between me and ma- 
dam Carola i I can explain all that — ^1*11 swear— 

Phil. I know you will, and most wickedly too j 
the greater the lie, the greater the oath it stands in 
need of, you think. You never speak a word rf 
truth. But I overheard your declaraUon of love U> 
her. 

And, Well, what does that signify, when I never 
i^eak a word of tnith, you know ? but come, kfs 
xnake it up. Dont you go curtesying to the count : 
and as for Carola — zooks ! I should not mind turn* 
ing her out of doors. 

PhiL If you can convince me of that, perhaps I 
may condescend to love you again : but if you can* 
not— 

And, My gentle Phillida, how can you doubt it? 

PhiL I can't help liking the false creature after 
all. (aside) 

DUST-*ANDR£W and PHILLIDA.* 

PhiL Chloe one day, with downcast ey«. 
To Cupid said, young Lycon's sighs 

Have made me false to thee. 
Hush, Cupid cried, be't false, I pray,^ 
Or if it's really as you say, 
« fie't still unknown to me. 
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Ah, Andrew, since you prove untrue^ 
Thus kind do 1 behave to you. 

And. Old CKnkumbell, the parish cleik. 
Found out his wife had got a spark. 

For pardon she irnplores ; 
Hush 1 hush ! he cried, the thing you sec, 
Is neither false, nor hid from me. 

Then turn'd her out of doors. 
Oh, Philly, if you prove untrue, 
1 is thus that Vi\ behave to you. 

Pkil My tongue will ever din your ear, 

jittd. As long as I v^ill stay to hear. 

J^hii, Vl\ take my walks at will : 

jind. But ril walk too, through ^Ids or shades^ 

PkiL 1*11 walk with men, 

^nd, i*\\ walk with maids. 

Both. But ril be with you stiN. 

Come, walks and din, and clack and strife. 

And happy be our marriage life. 

leyii Phillida 

J^ufi. Come, count, I must be your cbambcr- 
liiaid) and show you the way to your bed-room. 

{examines the doora^ ts^c ) 

C. Har. (advancing) It is resolved ; for, what is 
fife to me, having lost thee, my Carola ? Til meet 
the blow, without a trait of melancholy, and teach 
these miscreants, that virtue smiles in misfortune^ 
calm as in prosperity. 



SONG— COUNT HARLOWIT2. 

By fraud beset, by fortune crost. 
Unmoved these bonds I see; 

Fi)r, more than liberty I've kn^t. 
My love, iu losing thee. 
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Tby image fortitude imparts. 

And warns me not to yield ; 
And eirer present thou> my heart's 

Invulnerable shield. 

No danger can the soul molest. 

That no dishonor stains ; 
No abject fears assail the breast 

Where faithful passion reigns. 

To me, the proffered life they'd give. 

No source of joy could prove ; 
For, sooner would i die> than live 

Unworthy of thy love. 

Rufi. Well, count, if you mean to give us the 
trouble of doing what our captain hinted at, you 
may as well rest a little, and try to compose your 
spirits to bear the operation. Depend upon't twill 
be no child's play. 

C. Har, My spirits, ruffian, are not to be depres- 
sed by any thing that man can threaten or inflict. 
I want no rest — I will remain here, here Wait my 
destiny. 

Wots. It's wearing late, Rupert, you've been 
porter, and had a quiet day :— we've been on hard 
duty in the forest — and need repose ; so you'll 
watch by the count, he'll be safe enough under 
your care. 

Lud, Ay, ay, do you watch by the coimt. 
We'll to our mattress. Good night. 

[exeunt Ludolf ancf Wolstan 

Rufi. Watch by the count! I dont like such 
duty. I've been watching all day with the lady. 
However, since it must be so, let's see— the bolts 
are all fast, {yawns) If the count were a monkeyi 
I dont think he could clamber over these crags- 
Digitized by VjOOQIC 
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(ponm$) Gr squeeee tliroi^gh any chink, if he were 
a serpent. (fiullB off /lis jerkin and lies doivn on it) 
Make no noise, d'ye hear, Andrew I I'm going to^ 
^ecp. 

And. ThankSt good wine ! now, do thy duty. 
He has taken a double dose to-night. 

JRufi, Good night, count : — you may go to bed 
too, if you like. I'll wake you when you're want- 
ed, {comfioseh idmarlfto deep.) 

And. How lucky it is they're gone ! our muzzf; 
bear here will soon be fast.— Now, Andrew, if ever 
jrou mean to set up a new trade, and turn honest, 
now is your time. I've often looked at thoee rocks, 
foi^ thought I could have got over them, only there 
wa& no chance of clearing the forest, before som^ 
of the ruffians would overtake me. The counti 
though he talks of welcoming death with smiles^ 
I dare say, would have no objection to postpone the 
meeting. Now, if I could but take him with me* 
we might find his troops, and be safe. The first 
thing is<o inform the coinU o f ■ ■ I hope that 
drunken ruffian sleeps sound- I say, — ^,— count 
Parlowitzy— I wish 

C. Har. Leave me, fellow ;<— I would rest. 

And, Wouldn't you rather run away I 

C, Har. What say you, my good fellow ? catt 
jou— — 

Bvfi. {muttering haffanleep and halfamtake) Leav« 
the count alone \ he doesn't want to be disturbed 
by you. Leave him alone, and i yawns) 

And. (aside) I wish, when people slept, they 
closed their ears as well as their eyes. W^y, Rut 
pert, I was mily 

Bufi. Your talking won't let me sleep.— H0I4. 
. your tongue, op-- 
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Jind. Surety, Rupert, you*!! let nie talk a little 
comfort to tlie count, 

*^ Rufi. irises) If the count and you wi!l tal!t, tlie 
devil fetcli me if I stay liere. I've watclied all 
day with the lady, and 111 not lose my night's 
sleep. The bars are all fest— a spiiit could not 
get out. So, harl^'ee, knave I the count's uQarm'd, 
and there's my sword. If he is at all troublesome, 
poltroon as you are, you can easily run liim 
through, or call me ; I lie close by. 1*11 not stay 
Pll go to bed— 111 

[^exit Rupert, grumbling and yavmng^ leaving fdn 
jerkin kehind Mm. 

And, O, amiable sulkiness ! you see, my lord, 
we've got rid of our weary sentinels,(«^« thejerkin) 
and the gemus of honesty and running away, cer- 
tainly watches over us ; for, by Hs inspiration, Ru- 
pert has left his jerkin ; — he was porter tcUlay, 
and ten to one the keys are in i^, which will save 
us a great deal of trouble, {goes to search thepock^ 
ets) Stop— -let's see whether he is safe; (^lisiens) 
Fast, snoring like a liiinoceros. — Now then. 
(takes the keys out of the fiocket) Here are the keys ; 
here's the key of the cellar ; here's the key of the 
armoury ; here s the key of the larder ; here's the 
key of the stables ; here's the key of the fair cap- 
tive's cell ; and here'sir— not the key we want. 
Pshaw I I forgot, that's always carried to the cap- 
lain at night. 

C. Har, Then all our hopes are vain. 

Jind, Yes, if we had nothing but hopes^ to woik 
with. But, come, I think there is a place, where, 
if we help one another : — but, first take this sword 
•i— there may be a necessity for you to fight alittl<2« 

P, Hkf, Put youV(P no weapon. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Jigf //] TOR IT f 3f 

And. No, no, 1 can do without. I'm not very 
expert at using on©— you'll wield it to more advan« 
tiftge. Now then, come along — softly I softly I 
(aa they are gain^^ Carola sings in her cell) 

C ^r. What sound is that ? 

And. Only tiie lady we have confined here. 

C Bar. A woman in captivity I inhuman vil 
lains I she'll raise the band. 

And, O, no, no ; she warble» thus every night } 
and they are used to it ; it only makes 'em snore 
louder, to drown it, that it mayn't wake 'em. 
. C. Bar, Who is she ? 

AIR-— QAROLA. 

Oh • why should I invoke repose ? 

Will sleep awhile my grief dispel f 
Noi^^l umber but in vision straws 

The woes 1> vraking, know too welU 
Yet| slumber, lull my sorrows now ; 
And, genlle slumber, welcome thou. 

He in whose sight with scorn I viewed, 
y All else that nature could display ; 

'^Vhose sight would make these dungeons rudi; 

A heaven, to roe is far away. 
Then, slumber, raise his vision now; 
And, genlle slumber, welcome thou. 

Then be my dream of fell despair. 

Of every evil that can be. 
Feign but my Adolf present there. 

And all mtist still be bliss to me* 
Thus, slumber, lull my sorrows now; 
And, gentle slumber, welcome thou. 

C. Har. Tis Carola ! tis her voice. 
And, Her voice ! to be sure it is : I told you s# 
*—what, did you think it was mine ? 
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C. Har. 6 joy I to find her even here. Hark 
you, my friend, we must take her with us. 

Jnd. Why, I should like it ; and 1 dare say Khe'd 
lik^ to go. Rupert has left that key : so, if we 
could but contrive to get her over the rock, — we 
can but try and fail : so — iuTilocks the door) Hist J 
lady ! hist ! 

enier carol a. 

Car. What now ? who calls ? 

C. Har, Carola 1 do I see you again ? 

Cat. Harlowitz oh, bliss unhoped for! {run9 /• 
Mm) 

And, Carola 1 Harlowitz! madam Carola txtn 
love then, I find. 

Car. Now, then my good fellow— 

And, Hush, hushS what are you about? In your 
transports you dont mind what noise you make. 
To be sure, you can't be worse off than you are ; 
but it will do you no good, to have me hanpjed with 
you, which you seem to lie driving for. Did'nt I 
hear a noise ? I must e'en save my neck,, by giving 
the alarm first— so, holla ! 

C Har. f seizes Mm J Silence, vijlain ! — ^take ywir 
choice — (jakes out his purse) receive this purse or 
this sword. 

And. Dont— dont be so hasty — I dont vahie cither 
much : but as receiving the sword, would be taking 
back what I gave you myself, and that's ungenerouji, 
ni receive the pui'se, if you please. 

C. Har, Now then, deliver us from this place ; 
life, liberty and wealth are yours ; but I shall follow 
you with my sword prepared and— 

And. Oh, dont trouble yourself, dont trouble vour» 
self. 
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C tteir. Recoliect too, you af« com|)let€ly in mjr 
power. Should I infonti 3rour captain, that you had 
but hinted an escape to me-^ 

^nd. Gad, I forgot that, I understand, I under* 
!ltatH] thoroughly what you niean< 

C Hur. Gome, cotne^ — be quick. 

4^(/. Quick ? yes ; but our difficulties increase 
on every side ; for, unless that lady has been used 
to hunt baboons, I dont see hoW she^s to^rr, or be 
got over, that cliff. 

C Har, Let us, at least attempt it. 

Ciir* Oh, Hariowitz ! (JhUin^ on Ms arm) 

C. Nar, How now, Carola ? how is with you ? 

Car. I ani exhausted with continual woe, and 
sink with apprehension- 

^nd. Nay, then, all's over ; we are at a dead lock* 
How far off are your troops ? 

C. Har, I left them close at hand, near the o\4 
cottage, by the dell of oaks. 

j^nd* I knew it well. 

C. Bar. Away, then, over the rock, and rouso 
•em. 

Jnd, Give me your ring as a sign to e'm. (the 
cotujjt gives Andrew his ring — he is goings stofis) 
But even then, when Tve brought 'em here, you 
can*t get out. 

C. Bar. They have implements, that will for9e 
the strongest barrier. 

Jjtd, Good, (going, stofis) But,if I'm lucky enough 
to get out, and meet with them, how shall 1 let you 
know when we are come ? 

C. Biar, You'll come over the rock again, andre-^ 
turn to us. 

'^nd. Will I ? when once I'm out here, nothing 
but force shall ever bring me back again ; and I 
hope that never may. c 
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C Har, Then whistle, to me as a signal. 

jind. Whistle ? that will alarm the banditti too 
8oaiu No, stay ! it must be by some method, that 
will make no noise. I have it ! here, mark that 
chasm at the top of the vault— I will creep up to it, 
and drop in — let me see-^h, this purse— you'll 
know that— ril take care it shall be empty ; so, it 
win make no noise. That shall be your tokai| 
that I have found them. But as you stay here^ 
give me the sword &gain. Be still, be 8till,-«<ind 
ril be speedy. [exit Andrew 

C. liir. Oh, Carola ! ' even here, your presence 
drives every mournful image from my breast, and 
Blis it solely with thoughts of love and joy. 

DtJET— COUNT HARLOW ITZo-CAROLA"* 

While my beloved pos^essiDg, 

1 smile the hours away ; 
£ach woe, each other blessing. 

From seuse, from thought decay. 

Why need we other pleasures ? 

Love unrest raided, excels 
AH those that memory treasures, 

And all that hope tbrteis. ^ * 

Oo^varda the clone qfthe duet 
enter osbert behind) 

C. Jffar. But say, how came you hither ? aB, tit? 
fie did I think that my commission to destroy thefle 
ix)bbers would lead me to the sight of all I prisie en 
earth. 

09b. (behind) Ha { what is that ? 

Cut. Wc were attacked in the forest, aflet I Icfe 
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you at BrannaU) on my journey to meet iny guar- 
dian. My attendants >\ere all slain-— hopeless of 
succor, I was hurried to these caves, as if they were 
my grave. Why they have spared my life, I 
kiiow not. The captain of the band sometimes pre- 
tends concern for me ; but tenderness has no influ- 
ence in his breasts 

C Har, He would have me engage myself for 
his full pardon, at the expense of honor and allegi- 
ance ; but, I trust we soon shall be in safety. My 
lif6, my Carola, my love !-^nay, droop not. 

Oab, (behind) Ha, ha ! he loves her, does he f 
Now, noble-minded count ! I have you doubly ia 
my power. 

C.Hnr. Curse on that dilatory- 
Car. Nay, silence 1 we are imprudent : if w^ 
again alarm the banditti — ^tbe captain, too, is vigi- 
Itmt, and should he hear us— - 

Chb. (advancing in the ndddle) He does heat 
you. What ho ! awake, ye sluggish slaves I awake ! 
ire are betrayed t 

pUer RUPERT, woLSTAK, LUDOLr, and the banditti.. 

Car. Oh, heaven protect us ! 

09b. SeisBe them * yes, count, you are in safety. 
How happened this ? whose charge was it to watch ? 

Rufi, Mine, 

Osb, Well, slave, what caused ?— 

Bufi. Wine, and weariness— I left the prisoner, 
and went to beid : and the devil himself, I believe, 
put it into my head, to leave my jerkin, with most 
ofthekeysin it. 

09b, Villain ! you shall— 

Rufi. Well, well; I suppose you must puni^ 

mC. BcitSQ, ronaTr> 
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(M. Had not your' carelessneBS) n^ich abiVMt 
led to the escape, now only placed him tnore fuli^ 
in my power, and laid my chains upon his hear^ 
you had dearly rued it—as it is, let it warn yoii. 

Rup. Well, it shall, it shalL (retiring) But, w«» 
I captain, I would preserve discipline betten 

Oab' Now, count, — what thii^J|p0rou no%» of my 
proposal I Fm glad you've found your roislresi here 
.*-! yield her to you. The gi^ will moke that li& 
you talked so lightly of, more valued. And will it 
i)ot make death more terrible ? speak count I how 
think you now of my proposal ? 

C. H(fr. As of a thing impossible. Inauk me 
then no more, but let me die. 

Car. Thou shaH not leave v^ey Harlowita; Lei 
us both fall together. 

'Osb, Both ! oh, no— ye are heroic souls, op 
doubt. Clasped in each other's arms^ youd me^ 
your fate with pleasure, and enthusiasm. It shall 
not be t I win be less bloody. Count, life is yours; 
nay you are free — but^l>en you leave us, our de» 
parting present shall be — ^her heart. 

C Hot, Savage, mcHister t 

Oab. Nay, do not rail at me I tis you yourself are 
savage to her. Your Carofa was mine— I have, in 
pity to her, controled my wishes, and restored her 
to you. Must she find me kinder to her than her 
Harlowitz ? lady, speak to him, I beseech you ! your 
supplication will avail more than my threats. 1 do 
not wish your death ; but should he not agree to my 
proposal, he seals your fate. 

Car, O, think again \ Harlowitz will pray to his 
sovereign for your pardon : he cannot prornlse it* 
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Mid guilt (hy heart oppressing! 

It sure uere bliss to thee 
To bear one grateful blessing, 

Then pity, pity me ! 

JC'enlhAv if life denying. 

Your sternness nought alUyf » 
Set Adolf free, and dying, 

Your mercy I w ill praise, 

C. Bar. Tis useless all. Nought vrill arail. 

Car, O yes I it must avail. He must, he iviU, 
liave pity. 

Osi. Pity ! mark, lady I look on this hand, and 
think how often it has been dyed in blood. You 
have heard of the conflagration of Lichstenau. X 
was the first, who bore a torch into the town. I was 
the last, who lefl the work, by which perish- 
ed two thousand souls. Now talk to me of pity ! 

Car. Never again,— niver will I deign to kneel 
to such a monster 1 

0«d. Hence with all further parley I count, look 
here^-one moment more of hesitation, and, by my 
hopes, this dagger— <—(«nze« Carola andfrninte the 
dagger to htr breoMt. At that instant^ the frursey 
dropfied through the chasm by Andrew, falU at his 
feet) how now ? what's this ? a purse I (Rupert 
picks it lift) ha, count, tis yours, the same you offer* 
cd me for Uberty* Saw you who dropp'd it ? 

Bufi, I saw a hand drop it in at the chasm above. 

Osb. Out, some of you, and seize whomever you 
shall find. 

[exeunt Wolstan and Ludolf through the cavern 
What can this mean I 
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Rtifi^ Oh> it means, that there is some plot on 
foot. 

09b. We hold, however, In our power, the head 
—the soul that must aniiuate ^1 the plots we fear. 

PF0I9, Lud.^{without) Come along — come along^ 

And* (without J oh dear, oh dear I what is the 
inatter ? what have I done i 

C Bar, Ha, taken I then he hoA not found mf 
troops, and fisirewel to hope. 

Car. All's lostj all's lost I 

^nter wolstak and ludolf, kringk^ in andrxw, 

Wola. We caught him, just sliding doim hoasL 
the rock. 

Oib. For to-night, bind htm to yonder ring, f 
have no leisure now to waste on htm ( Wtdston^ 
Kupert, tmd IjoiiMt chain Andrew to the ring) count, 
take jrour last leave! mark me: I turn this glatt 
once more, (turning the bour-glats) and ^^n its 
land is run, unless your sftuhbom heart relent, you 
will behold this dagger reeking with her blood* 
Remember, too, tis you that strike the l^w. Na 
more. Bear her to the iron vauk. itupefft, watdi 
nQW*p«£ureweU-4f hen next we sieet aU will be de* 
cided. Bear her in. \^exit O^tieit 

Car. JFarewel, farewel I 

CHORUS. 

Heuce, to the ceH, our victim tear! 
Death and torture wait her there ! 

p\iZT — CA&oLA and couiit HAin.owrT», 
^atewel, but not for ever, r ^oaTr> 
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l^dve this A)ii4 f^rewel. 

CHORUS. 

Yef, heave tb^ ff»nMc, p^tipg sigh ' 
Mercy we know not-^you must di^* 

\exeuM Wolstaii, Ludoif, o^iof baodUti^ ra^i^dmola. 

/'Ai^. Soy thea the cxmsA is r£a% h^r sweethearty 
xifterail. O, mjr poor Andrew, I was aiwayg afraid 
you'd bring yourself to the gallows, 

^nd. Bring inyself I no, they'll take me thene. 

Rufi. Coitie, comey-^^away with you, weueh. 

When a man is going to die, I'll oqt suffer the icr 

' moments he has to live, to be made uncom&rtabt.; 

by a wife, or a sweetheart. I hare too much hu- 

inanity for thait. 

Pfdl, I'm sure if I was going to die, I should like 
you to €ome, and talk to me ; fork woidd be agreat 
satis&ction to think it was the last time I should ever 
see such a hard hearted brutes 

Rufi, No more chattering. Away with you* 

f 4?jwV PhiMida 

C. Ear, My e^m death I could havb ^niied atr-<' 
but my Carola ! {»> down in de%pmr qt a table) 

Rufi. Now, knave, in return for relieving y<Hi 
from your sweetheart, 1^ be pbliged to yoU to be 
silent, and orderly. You shall not bring my lile in 
jeopardy again. So, if you say a single word to 
the count, I shail put you out of your pain directly. 

Jind. The lieutenant and all the scattered troops 
are, by this time in the thickets close by, I dare say. 
I told them not to stir, till they heard a whistle ; 
but, then to rush forward like devils. Now, if I 
could but contrive to whistle. Here hangs my 
whistle at my breast \ bv|t my hands are fost behind 
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mei and \af moufh coKiId never get down to it, xm* 
less my neck was like a* pelican's, (aside) 

C. Har. O Carola, Carola ! to lose thee thu% 
when so nearly rescued from your hard&te. 

Rufi Bescue, rescue, indeed. Ah, yxm may 
whistle for that. 

And. (fuide) Whistle-* I wish I wasaUe. Could 
I hut soften this bearish fellow, Rupert, so as to get 
but one hand looser I say, Rupert, I suppose I 
shall not live till to-morrow night. 

Rufi, I think not. . 

jind. Thank you for your sincerity, however. 
You have always been a good finend to me^ Rupert. 

Rufi, Have 1 ? 

Aiid, Yes — you are a kind, plain spoken crea* 
ture, and always told me what you thought, without 
the Itast reserve. So I have some few woridly pos- 
aessions, and those 1 bequeath entirely to you. 

Rufi. Worldly possessions! what are they? 

And, Why, there are a good many nets for rab» 
bits, and poisoci for fish, and snares for hares s and 
there is some little linen, a mucldnger, i^ a left 
leg stocking, besides what I have on. And there 
are my lurchers, and my whip for them, and my 
whistle, which is a particular good one, I assure 
^ you. Would you just try it ? 

Rufu Pshaw, not I. However, 111 take your 
things. 

«^c?. Thank you, for being so kind. 

enter ludolf. 

]Rufi, Where have you been, Ludolf ? 

Lyid. Sharpening the captain's dagger- whoever 
4d}s by it, will be honored with the same instrument, 
that has slain many a great man* 
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And. Thait would not mi^exl murhit the moM 

acceptable to me. 

C Har. Alas, my Garola I ^exk Ludo^ 

And. Ay) poor sou|. The dag^r is fi^ her, 

surt^ enough. 

eoMr woLSTAjr; 

Bufi, Ha ! WoUtariy wh^t have yoy bf en 9houf ? 

W'o^. Propping up, mu} etpength^ning thi^ old 
gajlowi. 

And. Ah, pQpr Andrew }-»Th(| gaHows ia % 
you, aa siar^ly—- [e^t Wplst^n. 

\ say,. Rupert,' it xw^ be y^rj 4^W &r you to sit 
here with QOthing t^ i^ What ^p you say to f 
throw or two of the (}ice ? just t>ripg ^p tahtt 
here, and let one of my han09 loose* It will be 
Vonh your wbpe, frr I \m^ l4^»ty of paw^y mi 
my pocket. 

Rvfi. Have you ? oh, then, th^'s W>e, with- 
out the trouble of playing for it. 

And Every stratagem fails* I a^i ^t my wit*s 
end. I see the count has a whistle — could I but 
tell him to use it ! — If I sp^ak plainly at on^, Ru- 
pert will instantly whisk his rapier across my 
^roat. Can't I make him understaod me spmt 
^y-way !*-Rupert, if you p)^ase9-*-tp sunVV^ y9U» 
J will tell yov a story .^ 

Mufi. Well, let ^t h^ » m^rry om* 

And, It shall. At lisi^sty the end of It, I bppcu 
When I was ^ boy, liupeit, I wept out with Wf 
^ther, after some ^^r in ?t fg^^st. 

Kufi, You keep up that practice now you're % 
man 

4nd. 9ood, yery good) Rupert I y^Vie a bit 
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of a wag. This is a story, which will teach any 
inan how to get out of a difficulty. — ^It is a storyy 
whic h - ■ ■ • 

Jiufi. Well, tell the story, and leave it to us to 
say, what kind of a one it is 

And. Well, I*m going to tell you—^mark me, 
air, — V ell, Rupert, 1 was placed go the outside, 
to watch for the deer, when, looking about, 1 saw 
a great bear behind me, fast asleep. . 

Jiiifi And you shot him ? 

And, No i no ! 1 did not ; for I had just diso 
charged my gun at a hind, that had coale out. 

J^ufi. How came that not to wake the bear ? 

And Egad ! I cannot tell how. However, I 
immediately thought of running away. But as I 
ihoved, he opened his eyes, and growled 

Rufi Then you were confoundedly frightened- 

4nd. Yes, 1 was a little ; but my compai^oa 
whispered to me-^ 

hup Companion ! who was he ? you said yoa 
were alone. 

And, Ay i alone with him«p-So^ says h^ to me 
—1 hope, you mark me. 

Ru/i. Zounds ! go on. 

And. I will. — Says he to me, stand still ! if you 
itlempt to escape, he will seize you— our friends 
are very near in the forest, and will soon be with 
us, if you only whistle !— Whistle, I say, he said 
—you have a whistle at your breast—- so, whistle I 
I say, whistle l-^it is your only chance— If you 
whistle, your friends in the forest will-« 

Car (shrieks within) Oh ! mercy I mercy { save' 
me, Harlowitzi 

C. Hdr, Ha I tis her voice ! {starting t^) 

Mufi. {<44^(mng him with hi§ sword) It is, Count I 
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Wt you will please to sit stilly for all that 

And* Oh 1 could not that woman hold her tongue 

a link longer I women will be always talking at 

improper times* 

Car. (within) O spare me ! spare me I 
Q. liar. Her voice agsdn ! 

caHola ritahetin. 

Car. Oh save me, save me, HarlowlUcl (ruriM 
ipAim)^ 

cn/tfTosBB&T, wi$h a dagger* 

Otb. The hour's elapsed— Not fate itself shall 
$ave her now. ^ 

C. Hot. Yes I my death shall. (ru9he% ufim 
Mm-*-4hey struggle) 

Carola atrugglea mth Rupert. 

Orf» Do they resist? summon our comrades, 
Rupert S call our friends 1 give 'em the qnickesi 
signal. 

And' Do, Rupert ! whistle, Rupert, whistle { 
(Rupert whUilea) Now then ! 

cnUr woLSTAK, LunoLF, and seize marlowit?;. 

and CAROLA. 
What ! no answer from our troops ? then, all i^ 
over with US. (aloud vfhistle from without) There, 
they are-«there they are— Pve done it ! Tve- 
done it 

(a crath mthin) 

Oab. Sdeath I the gate forc'd— ^^oniraden, d^" 
fend yourselves. 

(the banditti rtuh out) 
t?fl>. Oh, savcmc, Harlowitz. 
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And. Fear iiothihg ttow S— We majr be as tvoM 
AS dragons toOW, because there is no danger. 

WOX.STAir» LUPOLF, fln<f Mtf BAKPITTI 

Ucut. Health to ywh noble count ! the xni^rc 
ants are in our power* 

• C. tiar* And Hfe, hnd honor, and Carota are 
mine* 

And* Will softiebikty be pieaoed to loose me 
from my disag^reeable situation, on this joyful oc- 
casion ? 

Phil. Come, I will release you, Andrew ; but, on 
condition, that you keep yout promise, and allow 
me to lay other bonds upon you. 

And. Agreed, agr^d i any thittg, otily set me 
free« 

C. Har, Have we their captmn in our power ? 

Lieat. He rushed upon our thickest ranks, and 
perished. He onttle a brave defence. 

And. {loosed) Yes ; and we fought lika Itons.. 

C. /&r. My honest feltow f 

FlNALE.—CHORtJS. 
Huzza, huzza, huzza ! 
Huzza, the foe 
Is how laid low ; 
Huzza, hiT22a, huz^af 
Huzza we at the oiiset shout. 
Huzza amid the baUle*s rout ; 
Huzsa, since with her laurel boughs,. 
Victo^ now ha.% bbtind Uh browt ; 
Huzza, huzza, huzza! 

tN9 OF WaiSTLB WK ]T# 

• > i j ' I 11 11 I 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THB 



FARM HOUSE 

a jFane. 



IN THREE ACTS. 



Altered from Charles Johnson's " Country Lasses,^ 
BY C. KEMBLE. 



HARKED AS PERFORMED 
IN THE ENOLI8H AND AMERICAN THEATRES. 



NEW- YORK: 

PUBLISHED BT D. LONOWORTK) 

at the dramatic repository, 
ShakspeareGallery. 



1807 n ^ 

Digitized by VjOOQlC 



DRAMATIS PERSONJ:, 



Sir John English, 
Modefy, 
Heartwell, 
Farmer Freehold, 
Shacklejigure, 

Constables, Countrymen, &c. 



Aura, 
Flora, 



Coratry^foncn, te» y' 



yGooQle 



THE 



FARM HOUSE. 



A C T I. 

SCENE I— « cmnairy tilkge, 

enter avvla and flora. 

Aura. Cousin, I'll go to IjDndon. 

Flora, What aew kre has satan employed to tempt 
)'0u tiutber ? 

Aura. Only to see some of my own species ; a fe\r 
men and women ; for I cannot look on the th'mgs we 
talkttojiWt now» but as beings between me» and l^ists, 
and of an inferior nature to the people who grow in cities* 
If 1 stay longer among the savages, t shall not have vani- 
tjr enough to keep myself clean. I muit go (o London 
to recover my prme. 

Flora, And yet how often have 1 heard thee rail at 
JLofldon, and call it an infectious congregation of vapors; 
an assemblage of falsehood aiid hypocrisy ! 

AwrOm Tis true ; but my afieciions have taken ano- 
ther turn. The h^rt of a woman, girU like a bowl 
down a hill, continually changes as it rollji. I declare 
seriously, I never knew my oMrn mind two hours togeth- 
er in my own life. 

Fiera* Cousin, thou art a very wild fop. 

Aura. Weareall to in our hearts. (V my cootcknce 
here they are. 
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Flora. What ? 

Aura. Men> my dear, men 1 human creatures ! look, 
here they come. 

r?!^ MODELT an(2 HEARTWELL. 

J/orfe. Pretty maidens, stay a moment; turn again 
and give your assistance to two honest fellows in distress. 
Our carriage is broke down, our horses are lame, tis lat^ 
and we have lost our way. 

Heart. And we would know wher e ' s he's intoler* 
ably handsome ! 

Mode, We shall lie to-night— she is a sweet girl. 

Flora. Sir, we buy, we dont sell fortune ; two gypsies 
just now offered us a penny-worth ; they pass'd by those 
elms ; I bi Have you may overtake 'em. 

Aura. Yes, sir, they will tell you what will happen to 
you exactly. Good evening, (going) 

Mode. Why you would not leave me in a strange 
place, child ? 

jiura. We have no title at all to you. If you are a 
couple of stray cattle, all we can do is to bring you to 
the constable. « 

Mode. And what then ? 

yiuf'a. Why then he must cry you three market-days, 
and if nobody owns you, why you must be pounded till 
somebody does. 

Heart. Stay one moment, dear creature ; vanish not 
immediately, if you would not have me believe myself 
in a vision. 

Flora Pray, sir, come down to my understanding : 
mine, you see, is as plain as my dress. 

Heart. In one word then, who is the inhabitant of 
that farm-house in the valley ? our horses fell lame, and 
we have sent ourcarriajg^r&und there. 

Flora. A soil^ld m^n, sir, who, when he is in a very 
good humor, vouchsafes to call me niece. 

Aura^ And me, daughter. There we live, gentle- 
men, and are like to live ; fretting one another like ulk 
and worsted wove together, till we quite wear out. 
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HearU Yoy have 6otie of the rust of \\tt Country 
tij)on you : neither your words, your manners, nor any 
thing, but your habits, speak what you would appear. 

Aura. My father, and the vicar of our parish, taught' 
us to read and write. But indeed, sir, my father was 
born a gentleman, and is by accident only a clown i 
for having in his youth profusely squander'd a great 
estate in I^ndoR, betook an aversion to the town, and 
turn'd his sword into a ploughshare. 

Heart, Is it impossible to see this old cynic > I per* 
suade myself we might revive those seeds of humanity 
that once Hv'd within him, and get entertainment in his 
farm', for one night only ; especially if you would be so 
good to use your power too, and intercede for a stranger. 

Flora. Sir, tis impossible J-*— If you Wore any fornt 
but what you do > 9 

> Heart. Ask him only— ^^try a little-*-use the influence 
of your eyes— »ask him, with a look of pity^ and ti9 
impossible he should deny you. 

Flora Shall we ask ? 

Aura. Will you venture ? 

Flora, I'm half afraid— ••If you would seeond me— ■ 

Aura, Never fear, my girl, 1*11 stand bravely bj 
thee. Gentlemen, we'll endeavor to prevail, and you 
shall have an answer in the turn of a second. 

[exeunt Flora and Aura- 

' Heart,. What a eoUple of Jewels are here in rustic 
work } 

Mode, T never b^eld any thing so charming t 

Heart What a shape.— Whal-^ — ^ 

Mod, An air, a mein, an instep, a foot \ 

Heart. Why you donflt mean- my girl ? 

Mod, Nor you mine, 1 hope ? 

Heart. Ah 1 rogue! rogue I whatahicky nfghl is 
this. 

Mod. If we get in— 

Heart. Hold ; here they come^ and old Crabtrte 
with 'em. 



yGooote 
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enter freehold/ flora, and avra« 

Free. Ob ! hoh ! perhaps these are some of znj Co* 
vent Garden acquaintaDce. 

Flora, i can't tell ; but they have waited a great 
while for an answer. 

Free, Let 'em wait, with a murrain. 
. jiura. Please, sir, to say ay. or no. 

Free Ko, then, no I barn my house and baros, send 
the murrain among my cattle, the mildew in my corn, 
and the blif;ht in my fruit, but let no London plagues 
come wlthm my doors. What has bewitched you \a 
ask such a question ? , 

JFlara. I'hey desire in common humanity, as they 
^^^ttemen. 

JP^. Gentlemen ! hah t They are the bane of your 
sex. The devil did less mischief in the form of the ser- 
pent to Eve, than in that to her daughters. Well, I'll 
talk with 'em to oblige you. 

Mod Sir, the unexpected occasion of this trouble—. 

Free. Oons, sir, speak truth ; 1 know what you are 

r imping for ; a pretty excuse for an unseasonable visit, 
have not told one lie in compliment these thirty years. 

Heart, Nor heard one neither? 

free. Mo, sir, nor hea(rd one. Here we only make 
up a few necessary lies for a market day, or so. 

Mod, But we would only say in plain words— 

Free Til tell you what honorable des?gns you two 
have clubb'd ^r, in plain words : Your horses were to 
fall lame ; you were to be benighted ; and making use 
of my humanity for entrance into my house, you ver/ 
honestly hope for an opportunity to. ruin my family. 
Ask your consciences, is it not so? hah 1 

UearU We confess the chVrg^ too generally true ; 
but we beg leave to be excepted. 

Free, Whence came you? i* 

Heart from Ijondon* 

Free, From London ; so I thought agam*: the mart 
of iniquity; Satan's ichief resideace. He picks up a 
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▼agabontf soul or two now and tten with us ; but he 
mouopolixes there. 

Mod. But, fir, to our purpose : Is there no security 
to be tafeeti for one night only f 

Free, There is, if you'll accept the terms. Look yc, 
geoUemen ; i have one faithful friend ia the worlci^i 
lis honest Towzer, a true bred mastiff; one who never 
scrapes or kisses my hand but in honest truth, who wilt 
stand by me with his best blood Now he does me the 
favor to lie every night at my bed's-foot. I am like- 
vise master of a brace of large- boned threshers— -—and 
these three have been the guardians of my farm these 
ten vears. They have no more respect than 1 for a 
laced coat : you know the rest. FU ha' no poaching. 

Heart. Sir, we accept your terms. He that iiitepdt 
no wrong, fears none, • 

Free* There then lies your way. 

{^exeunt Freehold, Modely, and HeartwelL 

Flora. Laud, cousin, he has taken 'em both in. 

jiurom I tremble so 1 don't know what to do. 

Flora. It was your fault 

jiura. You were bewitched to ask him. 

Flora. Why did not you advise me to the contrary ? 

Aura. O dear» my heart beats. 

Flora. Ay; it beats to arras, child.— »The garrison i9 
besieged * 

Aura. Come let's in—Courage, and the day's our 
own. lexeuni. 



SCBNB 11—^ hall in the farm, 
enter prebhold, modely, and heartvtelu 

free Forget you have been within the walls of a 
city, and we shall agree well enough. 

Heart But, sir, do you never, never intend to see 
London again } 

Free. Never, never, I tell you. 

Heart, Why so, sir ? 
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Fr€f' I am unqualified for conYfcnatioii lliere. The 
few virtues >ou have >ou hide ; and atfect crimes to b« 
agreeable In a word, you are all falae» double-lac*d 
execrable hypocrites Come, will you drink a cup of 
bro^n ale beiore you eat ? 
. Heart, i thank jou, sir, but I am not thirsty now. 

Ftc€, Do )rou never drink but when jpou are dry 9 
We have none o^ your French wine&-pi-we Kve upon en* 
glish b«^f and beer, the staple of our own country^ 

Bewrt And every lionest briton ought to encourage il* 

Free, Right, boy : come, will you smoke a pipe be- 
Ibre supper A p^pe is Ihe best whet in the world. 
. Mod. No, by no means. Pray, sir, who is the 
lord of your manor, here? 

Free. \Ve have no Ibrd, sir; we have a My* 

Mod. A lady > 

Free. Ay, sir ; she lives at the great bouse on the 
hill above with an old knight, her kinsman, whose 
/estate joins to her*8 ; one sir John English. "Rni oomc * 
into this room and drink a cup of ale before jsupper ; 
Day I will have it so. 

Mod We«n follow you. 

Free. What, you see the wenches coming ; remem- 
ber our articles, or Tower's the word. tfxii^ 

enter avra and floea. 

Modm Hah!<«-ray mademoiselle once again i-vJ'll 
kill thee my dear little thief, with kisses. 
' jiftrd Then { shall be the first maid that ever died 
that death, and deserve to be buried with niy face 
downwards. 

Mod. Whither do you run ? ,-what, must I foUow 
you^ 

jiura. If you have courage ; the old dragon is in the ■ 
next room. 

Mod Hang the dragon ;--«>i am a knight errant, and 
lis my business to conquer dragons. 

jiura. Come on, then*— Hercules the second* 

lexeuttt Modelv and Aura* 

fieart. Hear mOf^et me swear to ^ou^ fair i|iaid.<m 
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Fl&ra. What if it you would swear?— that you love 
me ? 

Hitart, Really, I never liked a woman better in my 
life. 

Fiortu I think you are something more than tolera- 
ble :— I was going tp say agreeable. ' 

Heart Do you like me ? 

Flora* As 1 might a picture* 

Heart. Do you take me only for tlie shadow of a 
man? ' 

Flora To me no more ; for I look on this accident 
only as the idle delusion of a morning dream. 

heart. T hen let me wake thee into real happiness s 
the little god of love shall wanton in thy heart, as he 
now plays and revels in thy eyes 

Flora Hold, hold !-— you are running back into me- 
taphor ;— -why this is downright poetry. Pray come to 
common sense again. 

Hemrt. That is very true ;— to be shoit, then, where- 
abouts is your bedchamber f 

Flora. What then, it seems, you do certainly assure 
yourself, that having squeezed my hand, and sigh'd out 
a few unnecessary fine things, 1 shall fall plump into 
your arms, as cats get birds by gasing at 'em ? 

Heart Come, my love, this dialect is as affected aa 
fother Take this jewel, accept it as a token of the 
roost pure affection ; you shall live with me, command 
me and my fortune, I'll take you from this cottage, 
and this cross old man ; and you shall live, as your 
beauty and your wit demand you should, in all the va* 
rious pleasures this gay world can give you. 

Flora, Here, sir ; take your toy aeain.— — -I thank 
VOM humbly for the mighty favor.— »What, would you 
oarter with me for myself f bribe me out of my person I 
— »Ti8 pwrly done^But know, sir, I have a heart 
within, that proudly tells me, no price shall ever buy 
it. But is it honest in you to'tempt that innocence you 
9hou!d protect \ — Reason distingliishes men from beasts ; 
and virtue, men from men. I'Uink — reflect : — are 
y^r intentions agreeable to justice, honori gratitude f 
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mmmJYaa wvong yaaneWf as tvell as me. FareiKd I 

[exit, 
^art. She ban ttun^ me to the soul with her too just 
reproaches. 1 am consciuas and ashamed of my crimcw 
My heart burns within me-— she sinks into my mind^^- 
I must have her though at the price of liberty. TU asi( 
her uncle's consent immediately. But what vUl the 
■world say Ir^l renounce it — I abjure it, 

I'll give her all my future life ; and prove, 

Jike Antony ;-*the world well lost for love. ljcxii» 



A C T II. ^ 
scBNB i-ffl n*ra/pnMptc«, mthHx ^arm-Mouse, 
piicr BfODBiT ^aml um a sltweli. fivm the house. 

Mod, Whs ever jlly thing so agreeable ? 

Kcftrt. What palace could have entertained you like 
this cottage ? . , . ^ 

Mod, The bUiotold msui gave ns a meal, plain aii4 
imdisguised. 

Heart, Artless and honest like himself-^r— Did you 
observe the sweetness and purity of this little dwelliog? 
r^The honey suckles hid the light of oi^ small case- 
ment— f^ 

Mod. And mixed their odors with the sharp mtm* 
ing air, and waked me early. 

EearL Why, did you. sleep J 

Mod, Like a whipt top— «Uid not you ? 

Seart. Ah* no 1 my heart was dancing the galloping 
nag— My spirits were in arms ; and all the mobility 
of my blood roared out incessantly— ?Flora! Fk>rai 
flora! 

Mod, What then you are really in love, that is a hh 
romanski. 

Beart. So much in love, | could fight for her; I 
ould die for her » and will marry her.' 
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J^^d. What 3K>u hate a mind to put jwk passioAla a 
"^olem death-I-^Marr J her— <k> 8o-^*do jo— —lb a 
certain ewe. 

Heart, Be not seiere; her beauty, George^ will nake 
my joys immoctal. 

• Mod. I can^ believe ekker im the immortalitj of her 
beauty, or your passion. 

Heart. May be lo; but I thaH put them to the 
trial. 

Mod. Fly I fiy, begone ; for here comes my tempta- 
iioQ. [ejTii neartwelL 

erUer aura. 

Aura» Gentlemen, the tea's ready, 

Jiodely. Tea ! why you live within doors at elegantly 
as the peopl(|^f our world, itiis cottage is like a dia- 
xnond io the quarry<«'*-all rough without ; within, all light 
Vud beauty, my lovely, charming 

Aurom Nay, no more love,. 1 entreat, i petition. Come/ 
leave this whimsical dumb cant of sighing and ogling; 
and tell me, in plain englisb, what you'd have. 

Modeiy» Could you not help one U> a little ready beau* 
ty? / 

Aura^ What would you give for a small purchase that 
way? 

Modely. Heart for heart, my dear. 

Aura. That was the old way they say ; before money 
1»as in fashion, they used to barter io kind. 

Modely, Let us renew that honest custom in the age 
of innocence and fove. 

Aura. Have you a clear tUle to the thing you would 
aeli i that l^eart'of yours* 1 variant, has been mortgaged 
over and over. 

Modely ^ Humph ! it has been a little dipped^ but I 
have always honorably redeemed it, and was as free as 
air till I beheld those eyes. 

Aura Ah, that bumble killing bow. Go on» Now 
I know you are to talk of chains, and daggers, and loves, 
and hearts^ and flames, and darts. 

Modely. Is it possible to hide a passion, which though 
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mf tongue is silent» breaks out in every look and moUoii } 

Aura, Wpnderfut pretty this! I>ut, sir, f know the 
natural wliirl of the mind of man ; tis as inconstant as a 
turnstile; his heart's a tennis-ball; bis inclination's the 
racket ; and his passions drive it round the world* 

Moddy Dare only to try me, and if you like me not, 
discharge me 

Aura, She deserves to be robb'd, who takes a fervanl 
that brings a certificate of^his being a thief* 

Modey, Us not engraven here, [ hope. 

Aura. Yes. truly, there is a sort of a faithless, k>viDg» 
London, lying air, that hangs upon your features, and 
frightens me terribly. 

Modely. Then propose your own security ; bmd me 
as you please* 

Aura, Agreed. Suppose then I liked y^ well eoougli 
to Make a husband of you;^ would you marry me f look 
ye ther&— confounded— astonished at once ; mentioning 
the word only has put the man into a cold sweat, I pro* 
test. 

Madefy. 'So, no, but I would have you leave this sour 
old man, and this rustic cot, and take your flight with 
me and love. Lov« shall conduct us with his purple , 
wings ; joys shall meet joys, and in circles and new plea- 
sures chase the swift hours away, . Thou shait be dearer 
to me than any wife can be. 

Aura. So tis out at last. Whiftthenam Itobeyoor. 
mistr^s only ; have every inconvenience of a wife, with 
the scandal of a wench ; and perhaps be forced to cluck 
a brood of illegal chickens after me, and peck about the 
parish for my subsistence ? 

Modefy. No, my dear, it shall not be within my pow« 
cr to wron^yoii ; 1 will settl e 

Aura, The lord knows what with a sham-lawyer. 

Modely Choose your own lawyer, take your own ae* 
eurity, make your own trustees; you shall have an in. 
heritance in my heart and my land, as firm as if you 
w«re born to it 

Aura, To be serious then, sinSe you are so. Til tell 
you all the inheritance I boast, or wish for, isthis kiw* 
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humble ccSttage ; and a miDd> I bopc a irirtuous mind, 
that cannot, even in this situation, bear dishonor. Take 
back your worthless trifle of a heart, and your more 
-worthless promises \ and know I scorn as much to yield 
to the mean bargain of your hireling passion, as you do 
to submit to honorable love. You say the laws of honor, 
^hen they are broken, ask life for recompense ; \et you 
would falsify your trust to my father— -defraud him of 
bis treasure m his child; inhospitably murder your good 
host, whose house you entered with a promise that would 
to two common thieves, under such oircumstauces, be sa- 
cred and inviolable. 

Modely, Do you know now what you have lost by 
this cantmg \ 1 was to have made love to you in soft non- 
fense. You were to have been very angry, and very 
^ind ; and so 1 was to have made you the happiest wo- 
man in the World with your own consent| that's aiU 
You see what a fool you have been. 

Aura. How came this unworthy imagination into your 
bead? 

Modely. In a dream, deary. lt*s a pity it was not real, 

Awa, Gro ; you are a devil, 

Modely. Come ; you are an angel. 

^ura Keep your distance. 

{iings) Young I am, and sore atraid, 

Would you hurt a harmless maid ; 

Lead an innocent astray i 

Tempt me Aoi, kind sir, I pray. {exit 

Modely. I'll follow thee to the world's end, \exit 

SCENE II— a vilkge — bells at a distance. 

enter HKASLTW ELL, flora, and several countrymen 
and women^ 

Heart. My good neighbors, I tbaak you all. I beg 
youMi excuse me now ; nere is something to drink this 
lady's health. {exeunt all but Heartwell and Flora 

My wife' my dear I l^am now richer than the sea; X 
have a treasure in thee, mpre valuable than what tht 
jBtrthpoDtainst ^ t 
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eilfer SHACKLBPIGURB., 

Uow oow ! what solemn piece of formality^ what man 
of wires is this that moves towards us? he stirt by clock* 
work, like st Ouastan's giants c he prepares to open his' 
mouth, as if he could not speak without an order of 
court. 

Shack Save you^ right worshipful sir* 

Heart, And you eke also? 

Shack. Sir John English, my most bountiful lord and 
master, hearing by the mouth of common fame 

Heart. Common fame, is a common har» friend ; yoa 
have your news from the worst hands—* 
• Shack. Sir you break the thread of my discourse* 

Heart. Well, ioin it again, and go on. 

^hack. Sir John English, my most bountiful lord and 
master, hearing by the mouth of common fame, that yoa 
were joined in holy wedlock to the niece of his good ten* 
ant« Solomon Freehold, sends his wishes ambassadors* 
by me, the humblest of his vassals, tnat you and yourikir 
bad** will be pleased to dine on this day of your marriage 
at his house. 

Heart. Verily thou hast well unfolded thy message. 
New plait it up carefully again, friend, and give my 
•ervice to thy master, sir John, and say thai my wishes 
are to be private. 

Shack, Sir, 1 shall reporter carry back your answer 
accordingly. 

Piora. Stay friend ! stay a moment. (t& Heartwell) If 
I could prevail upon you, you should grant sir John's re- 
quest. He has always been to me the most obliging, 
kindest, best natured man At this time it would look 
like ingratitude to refuse him* FIl go before, and pre- 
pare the old gentleman to receive you ; and prevent all 
ceremorious trouble. 

Heart. I can deny thee nothing. Tell your master 
rU waii on him. lexeunt Shack, and Flora 

enter modklt. 

^a» George { I was looking for you. What shall I do^ 
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you shall advise me. Shall 1 marry my dear IHtle girl 
or no ^ 

Modely, To marry for love, my friend, is con^iog 
your whole body for thef error of your eyes only; 

Heart, Ay ; but where one loves, one would keep a 
^roman to one's self. 

Modely. Ha, ha, ha ! keep a woman to one's self. 
He that purchases an estate where all the world takes a 
right of common, may build churches for atheists, and 
^ms»houses for misers. 

Heart. But a little legal inclosure is for the comfort 
of our lives, when the land has been properly cultivated. 

Modehf. Why you dont really intend to marry this 
girl ? 

Heart. Really I believe I shall. 

Mod Indeed !<— ah pretty ! — Do, do ; fling two thou- 
sand pounds a year away upon a cottage Marian ; take 
the refuse of a bumpkin to your marriage«bed ; and after 
that be the cuckold of the ploughman. 
. Heart, Sir, 1 bore your base reflections with temper, 
xvhile I believed your meaning was friendly ; but now 1 
find you indulge your ill-nature at the expense of a vir- 
tuous woman. 

Mod. Oh, oh ! you are very grave ; that is, you arc 
growing mad indeed, and begin to rattle your matrimo- 
nial chauis. 

Heart. I am talking of religion to a heretic ; of morals 
to a libertine. 

Mod. Well, well then, it shall have its toy Did 
it cry for a wife? it shall be tied to it, if nothing else will 
dO| like an idiot with an horn- book at his girdle. It 
shall have a gingerbread wife too, but without any gild- 
ing 

Heart. Prithee, George, dont make me angry with 
thee in earnest. 

Ilodely. What is the matter with the man f ait thou 
mad ? thou art as uneasy as if thou wert married already. 

Heart. Why then, to confess the honest truth, i am 
married 

Aiodely, Married i when f 
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Heart, imt now. 

Modely To whom } 

Beart. To Flora. 

Modely, Very good ; and lo yoH coiAe to know, ft 
teems, whether you shall give bond for the debi« when 
there*8 an executioi^upoii the goods. 

Heart Well, George, but now you know my case, 
tell me as a friend, only your opinion of what 1 have 
done. 

Modely. Done !— —. you have done a very «)ly thing \ 
sold yourself for a waxen baby ; a painter moppet ; a 
gay, prating, party-colored paraquito, which little mat^ 
ter will play with till he is sick of it, and then in a 
gloom be ready to twist his neck off Ha, ha ! a very 
pretty fellow, to make a vow always to be in the sam^ 
mind. 

Heart. Thou art so loose, there i» no talking with tbee# 
Come, go with me to sir John's to dinner, and be as 
much a wag there as you please. 

jiiodely. No, 1 have other game in view. Farewd. 
(ejnt Heartwell) Yonder she starts. Ay, there's a ma* 
demoiselle I'll have cheaper, in spite of the high pricf 
she holds herself at. 

enter At7Rik< 

My life, my soul I 

Aura. 1 desire youMl let me go. 

MoiUfy. What, wont yon trust me with a Idss ! 

(kisses her) 

Aura. You're knpudent. 

Modely. You're idle. 

Aura. I swear HI cry out. 

Modely. You'll expose yourself. 

Aura, Lud sir, what do you mean ? 

Modely. To wrestle for a tall only. This way, mf 
d^tT'-^Cstruggling) nay, now you're a little fool. 

Aura. I'll tear your eves out. Help I help for beareB'l 
sake I murder, murder ; 
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0Uer F&EsaOLD and ttoo tkreskers, who run up to 
M o D E L^Y and sei%€ him. 

Free. Ah, ware haunches, ware haunches !— there— so 
to, the hunt is safe— -»wbat vicious cur is this, poaching 
by himself? what, my good friend, mr. ModelyJ why 
thou art a very impudent feUow«--<what canst ihou sa/ 
for thyself, now ? 

Modtly, Say f why I say, that young gentlewoman 
is very uncivil, and all chat. 

Free, You would have been too civil, and all that. 
Come bring him along ; he shall have a fair race for it. 
Our moat, sir, is somewhat wide, but not very clear. 
Now, unless you can outrun and outswim 1 owzer, 1 be- 
lieve you'll not make a hunting seat of my house in haste. 

Modehf. Sir, 1 am a gentlemani and expect to be so 
«ied. 

Free. How ! 

Modehf. Take off your bull-dogs— ^let me speak one 
word witn you alone, and 1*11 tell you. 

Free. Come on, sir, I'll trust you. VW give you more 
credit than you deserve. Do you hear, be rea^y wben 
1 calL [exeufU countrymen) Well, sir, what have you to 
•ay now why sentence should not pass ■ 

Modeiy. Say \ why I say, sir, that what 1 did was ac- 
cording to the common law; that the common law is 
custom ; and that it has been the custom, time out of 
mind, for us young fellows, whose blood flows briskly, 
to use no ceremony with a wholesome cherry cheek, 
whether in hay-cock, meadow, barn, or bed. 

Free, Ay ; and so having robb'd the poor girl of all 
that could be dear to her, you could have hwhm'd a 
tune, taken a pinch of snuflf, sat down perfectly satisfyed 
in the legality of the action, and have reconciled your* 
self to your own reflections, with as much ease as you 
drink a dish of tea. What provokes you to this injus- 
tice? 

Modeiy. Love, love, and joy, old Wormwood ; I have 
made a league with my youth, to get the better of time ; 
c 
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I hare fast hold of his forelocki and wont let a momeiil 
pass without eDJoyment. 

ImpaticDt sense and nature dies. 

And love a second life supplies ; 

Gentle boy, then fill my cup» 

A bumper, Cupid ; fill it up. 

With youth and wit and noble fires, 

Vigorous healthj and young desires. 

Free. This fellow's in a blaze ; his blood has set him 
all on fire. 

Modeiy 1 love the whole sex, sir. The beautiful I 
adore as angels ; the ugly as jndians do the devil, for 
fear; the witty persuade me ; the innocent, allure me; 
the proud raise my ambition ; and the humble my chart- 
ty. - Say what you will, I am in love, old boy, from 
head to foot — 1 am Cupid's butt, and stand ready to re* 
ceive his whole quiver. 

free. 1*11 t^ll thee what thou art-^thou art a roma<K:e» 
finely bound and gilt ; and thy inside is full of siHy love 
and lies, senseless, and showish. 

Jdodely 1 think thou art the sourest old fellow that 
ever 1 met with ; prithee, [>olish thyself, my dear r<>«tgh 
<liamond«-»you invite a man to your house htre, and 
then deny him the only tit bit he has a mind to. 

Free. You have broke every social virtue ; and yet im- 
pudently imagine you are in the character of a geatle- 
man. 

Modeiy. How, sir, you grow scurrikwjs. (gowg) 

Free. Nay, you shall hear me, or Til rccal ray niyrrol* 
dons; a gentleman should not dai'e to think of doing 
wrong to any. His iove, his friendship, his courage, his 
generosity, his word, and Ms lK)nor should be inviolably 
bound to the strict laws of virtue, 

Modeiy. This may be the picture of a saint; but for, 
the character of a fine gentleman, tisas unhke it, mjf 
dear 

Free. As you are. Your love, is appetite— yout 
friendship, interest— .your courage, brutal butchery-^ 
your dorcl a lie— and your honor, a jest, 

Modeiy. Hz, ha I very concise and smart ; but I take 
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nothing ill of thee. Thou art like a frosty moroifig, 
sharp and wholesome. Dear sir, your most obedient 
servant. You see 1 have stood your jobation very pati- 
ently, and so, compliments being passed on both sides, 

humbly take my leave 

Free. Hpld, sir, I demand satisfaction for the wrong 
you have done my family. 

Modehf. With all my heart, old boy; your time, 
place, and weapons. Will you use seconds f 

Free. Ay, and thirds too, if you provoke me, Look'ye 
IHend, according to the justest sentiments I can form of 
this a^air, you ought to be knocked o' the head But 
custom, fliat invades the rights of nature, and makes us 
act by senseless example, says, that you have a right to 
justify one wrong, by committing another. 

Jjdadtly. Plague to your preamble! come to the point, 
ttr. 

Free. The young woman you have wronged has' a 
lover air. A young officer who at present lives vrith his 
Idnsmsn, sir John, above. He shall meet you, and bleed 
you foi this fever. I know the ^oung fellow loves her, 
and hds spirit to do himself justice. I think that is the 
cant you have for it. He shall meet you half an hoiic 
hence In the rookery behind sir John English's house. 

Moi. Odso* your bullies about you too. Well, 
fir, ra meet him. 

Free, If you fail, Til stick your name upon every 
tree in th^ parish for a coward ; a poltroon, that dares 
not fight in a wrong cause ; and that is a greater re- 
proach to a man of modern honor, than to be called a 
Ihief, or a murderer. [<9xit 

Afoi An ill-natured old ptippy> to engage a man in 
aj^uarrel too. However, 1 think I am pretty well ofT. 
This is much better than the discipline of Towcer and 
the ditch, or than my friend's matrimonial comfort; 
though tis very ugly, methinks too, to iight upon an 
idle business here. But tis the fashion, the mode, and 
as old Cr^btree says, right or wrong, we are obliged to 
Cbeyit, 
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Thm fa«hk>ntb1e folly makes m stake 
The loss of yirtoe for oor honor's sake; 
Stronger than natyre, tyrant custom grows. 
For what we venture life to keep, we lose. 



END OF THE SECOND ACT. 



ACT III. 

SCENE I-f-O^rOTV. 

enter modelt* 

Mod, A fine evening, really* for a cod thrust or two« 
Wbefe is the warrior that is to entertain roe here ? egad, 
i wt^h twas over.; 1 don't Kke k ; it sits but quabiiishly 
upon my stomach. Ob I yonder he comes across the 
«ty le. Ho, that* s a boy, 1 think ; I suppose be has sent 
■some formal excuse: the women have locked him up ; 
the country is raised ; and the justices have sent their 
warrants forlh to stop all military proceediugpy and 
snake up the matter over a cup of October*^ 

enter aura, inbo^scloihes^ 

Jura^ Your servant, sir. 

MQd, Tour's, sir/ 

Aura. I am invited hither, sir, to do Justice to an in- 
jured b^uty, whom X have the honor to be well with l 
and I suppose you are my roan. 

Mod. i'hy man, lovey ! and what then ? 

jiura. Why then, sir, on the behal f of that fair one, 
T demand the' honorable amends, sir., To use violence 
to a lady, is an aifront not to be put up with. To tear 
the boughs, and olfer to haul down the firuit before it 
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wa» consenting kindly ripe. If you had climbed up the 
ladder of her aifections, and gathered it regui y witb 
Ibecoment of the owner, there had been no harm done. 

M&d. Hah! thou art a very pretty metaphorical 
^igster. Hark ye, child» go home presently, or 1*11 
gather a handfulof nettles under that hedge» and whip 
thee most unmercifully. 

Aura. I shall whip you through the guts^ or make a 
pair of bellows of your lungs, for this arrogance. What 
are your weapons ? 

Mod. Nettletops, infant ; nettletops. 

Aura. What, are you for your country diversions of 
this 8ort-^flaiis, cudgels, scythes, back-swords, oaken 
towels, or wrestling \ 

Mod, Would*st thou have nse wrestle with a bull* 
rush? 

Aura, Ah t I have brought a stouter man than you 
down, before now. Or are you for the town gallantries 
tingle rapier, sword and dagger, sword and pistol, sin- 
gle pistol, blunderbuss, demi-cannon, culverin, mortal^ 
piece, or a barrel of gun powder, i am ready at any of 
theAe weapons to wait your commands. 

Mod, .Look thee, thou impertinent insect; thou 
may'st be troublesome, though thou can*sl not be hurt* 
ful ; tiierefore, if thou flyest about my face thus, I shall 
be forced to pat thee down with my hand^ and tread 
thee out. 

Aura. Humph \ you are very pert. 

Mod, 1 am so* Fray tell me, though, what interest 
ba?e you in this lady, that she has engaged your haugh* 
ty littleness in her affairs? 

Aura. Who, I, sir ? oh, I have been her first minister 
a great while. She is a fine woman, really, considering 
the lias been rusticated from her birth too. Her only 
fault is, poor creature, she is doatingly fond of me. 

Mod. Indeed! and so thou art her play-fellow ; her 
gentle refreshment ; her pretty pillow«boy; her after- 
noon's cordial, and her tea at breakfast; her evening's 
flumber, and her morning's indolence. 
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Ama. Str, the reputation of' a lady is not thus tra*' 
piously lo be sported witJi. Oons ! eat yonr words ; up 
^ith 'en again Ihis nKiment,.or Til ram 'em down your 
tiiroal with the hilt of my sword. 

Mod, Cool thyself, Narcissus ; cool thyself, child ; 
relieve thy reason w4th a dram of reflection. Tis the 
town talk ; the whole village, and a^tlie parishes roand 
ring of tt« I am sure thou woultl'st not die a ins^yr to 
falsehood. Why thy engageineots^^there are known to 
every body ; tis no secret, ray prettiness. 

Aura. Ay, sir, tis true ; but tis not so gallant to enter 
into particuia» of that sort. Though, as you say, in- 
deed, I am sensible tis no secret. The afiRiir has 'made 
a noise ; the fury of the poor creature's passion did now 
and then blind her discretion — —I think this is the se- 
venth duel 1 have engaged in for her sake already ■ 
the seventh— 'HO, the eighth. There were three justices, 
two excisemen, a parson, the apothecary^ and yourself. 

Mod, Thou art the most impudent, wicked, little, 
bragging, lying son of a whore that ever I met with. 

Aura, Efemme, sir, son of a whore in your teeth ! 
what, because I have reprieved you, sufiered you to 
breathe a minute or two longer, while I diverted you 
with my gallantries, you grow insolent. 

Mod. Thou art a very popgun cliarged with air. 

Aura, Aiid thou art a wooden blunderbuss without 
any charge at all. 

Mod, Thou most insign(6catit teasing terrier; by 
heaven ! if thou dost provoke me, 1 will cut thee into 
minced meat, and have thee dished up for tby mistress^ 
wedding dinner, (draws his sword) 

Aura, {prtsenting a pistol) Put up your sword; put 
it up, I say— sdeaih, sir, this instant, or you die. 

(Modely sheathes his sword) 
So, so. 

Mod, Hal what, have you these tricks too, my lit« 
tie bully? 

Aura. Very well: now you have obeyed me, I'll use 
you like a gentleman. You have a longer reach tliau 
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I» and therefore it may not be so reasooable to engage 
v(ilh single sword. Here, take one^ of these ; this, or 
tbia, or this {offering pisteU) You may change it, or 
iiraw it and recharge it, if you suspect my lienor. 
Mod. (taking a pistol) How are they loaded? 
yiuja. Equally, sir, with a brace of balls^ 
Mod. (adde) What can be the mean'uag of all this? 
ture the y^ng dog is not in earnest. 

enter freehold 

Free. Hey ! my brave boy! my lad of mettle ! my 
Cupid in arms ! tliere ! he stands his ground loan inch. 
1 told you he would find you s|)ort, my Covent-garden 
ffiend. All L can say is, he shoots flying iinely. 

Mod, Hah ! — 1 ain glad you are come, farmer ; we 
--mtxe just going to be serious here. This, little huff^ 
bluflf hector will let nobody lie with your family but 
himself, it seems : — so, egad, if you like it, why 

Free. Oh, sir, he is a perfect Spaniard, with an en« 
glii>h heait. [ know him—- nothing will satisfy him but 
jour bUwd. 

Aura. No, sir — nothing but your blood— your blood, 
tir. 

Mod Say you so : why, then, if nothing else will do, 
have at you, my buy. 

Aura. Look at your flipt and your prime; are they 
io right order ? ' 

Mod. I warrant you. 

Aura. Please to stand wide a little, sir ; a ball may 
graze, (to Freehold) Now come on, sir Let us retreat 
from each other five yards, then turn round upon our 
heels at one motion, and let fly Are you ready > {they 
retite and turn round ; Modely^rw, and Aura drops) 

Free Oh, he is shot ! he is killM ! 

Modely. Curseonmy steady hand! 

l!ree» lielp ! murderS ihurder I help. 
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enter country men, crying. 

This wav, this way. 

Modcfy* Say you 90? nay then tis time to save one; 
by your leave, as fast as my feet or my fears can carry 
me. {txeunt all but Freehold and Aura 

l*ree. This was admirably performed ; I was afraid you 
durst not have stood tne powder. 

Aura. No, no, I put in half a charge, and ii5 wadding 
—1 had really much. ado to provoke him to fight; so»s(H 
we'll show him a little country play now. 

Frecm I must wait upon his companion, honest Heart- 
well. . He expects me to attend him to sir John*s accor- 
ding to his wife's request. 

Aura. Do so ; while I slip the back way through the 

orchard, rntotlie hall house, that I may be with youtinru^ 

/ enough to finish my part : this is a day of business, i* faith. 

[ex// Aura 

enter heartvitell. 

% Heart. How could you use a lover so roughly I I saw 
^ it all ; the little girl stood his fire gallantly. 

Free. O most heroically ' o* mv conscience 1 believe 
she w6u) d have fought him in earnest. 

Heart. Is he taken ? 

Free. Ay, ay, we have him fast by this time 1 war* 
rant. 

fiiear^ Well, then let his fears pay the price of his sin : 
I think his punishment very just But see where old 
steady muscles comes, in form to introduce us* 

J^reep Ay, come on now ; you shall see a worthy piece 
of antiquity, a right bred old engUsh country gentleman ; 
one who keeps open house the whole year round, and 
yet never took or paid a (lenny for a vote in his life. 

enter shacklbpigurb. 

Shack. Sir, with the greatest submission, if it shall be 
your worship's good pleasure, 1 will wait on thecodifA* 
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ny at the ball, and know if it shall be their pleasure to 
irecette you. [exit Shagklefigure 

Fr^e. Do so, old stilf rump, do — this feliow keeps 
himself as regular as his day«book. 

Heart. Company I what company ? 

Free, A friend or two only, perhaps, that sir Jc^d has 
invited to a dance, or so. 

Hkart. A daifce-«>a friend«-*'sdeath, you distract me* 
£ycuse me to him, I beg you. 

Free. No, no;-«*»what, you must bear with a little 
noise at first. [exeumi 



SCENE II-— a hall in sir John En^UsKs house. 

tnUr HEARTwtLL and freehold, meeting flora 
and countrymen and women. 

Heart, My love, my dear ! I am surprised? why hast 
thou changed thyself from what thou wert f 

Flora. Vo tell you, sir, the truth, then, I was obliged 
to change my dress ; my landlord has obliged me to it; 
and you know we country folks must obey oirr landlords. 

HearU Well, 1 am salislied-*— ^you have obeyed him 
then. 

Free Yes. sir— but he is a very obstinate, self-willed 
and, I think, a little too barbarously insist s ■ ■ 

Hemt' Insists ! upon what ? 

Free. Why, sir, I'll tell you, in short, tis this, the lojrd 
of our manor has claimed by prescription, timeout of 
mind, and still does claim, the first favor from every ten* 
ant's daughter married here; and has sent for you to let 
you know his claim. 

Heart. Furies ! damnation ! what do you mean I 
madam, what does all this tend to ? 

Flora. Why tis even so, husband. ' 

Heart. Oh {.very well,. very well; teH me, thou devil 
in angel's form,— -wherefore was X chosen out to be thus 
abused? 
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Ftei* Becau^ you are a man of fortune, sir ; because 
^he hopes in a little time to break your heart, and enjoy 
the full third of two thousand pounds a year. 

Heart. Pray, madam, favor «re— you see I bear thif 
affair very calmly— pray tell me,. though I'suppose lis bo 
unreasonable request— what particular obligatious jou 
have to this landlord f 

Flora. Such sir, of such a nati^re— ^as nothing can dii- 
so)ve-^I love him passionately, and 1 believe his affec* 
tiofi for me is mutual ; nay, i hope it wiU endure to tbe 
Jast moment of my life. 

Heart, (singing) Tol, lol, lol, lol— pray ine*m,— 
vrhat's o'clock ? 1 have been married but four hours, and 
I am breeding already. Get my horses.ready ; L'U ride 
post to Japan, but I'll be rid of this affair ; but first lH 
cut this tolUaking rascal's throat. What his name? 
where is he ? who is the landlord ? 

Floram You are this landlord, sir ; the sole lord of this 
demesne and me This morning I was mistress of this 
house, these servants, and all the country within three 
miles round us : now they are yours; you are their mas* 
ter now. , 

Free. What say you, sir? shal! the landlord have lut 
due or no ? 

Hsart. My heart, my tongue, my eyes, my soul, o*cf. 
flow with joy* 

Fhra. I was resolved, fully resolved, never to Tenture 
on a husband, till I was certainly convinced, my person, 
and not my fortune, was his aim; that proof you have 
niost generously given me ; and I hope you will pardon 
the little deceits i have used to procure these assurances* 

Heart. Give me thy hand, thy heart ; there let me 
dwell for ever. 

Free* But see your friend in bonds Mi*. Modely ! 
{yio(\e\y brought in by two countrymen and a con$ta* 

Hearts What ! in captivity, George? 
Con^ta \n it please your worship we have catchM a 
Ya^rom mm here, who has committed a murdec, as I 
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may say, in neighbour FreehoUl's five acres; and so, w, 
ai) liktf you, we bring him hither, to take his exhibition 
upon 4 he said burglar v aforo sir Jaun. 
- Heart. Murdered 'who has he murdered ! 

Consta, Nea, nea, I know not — the young fellow and 
be beliken had some words abouteu their sweethearts-* 
and so he shot 'en— that's aw. 

Heart* 1 always told you, George, what these vild 
vrays would bring you to ; but you would still run riot 
upon every thing. What could you expect ? 

Mod. Yes faith, we have made a very pretty expedi. 
tion; one of us is married, and t'other is going to be 
iianged. My comfort is» I shall be out of my pain first* 
However, I don't doubt, as this was a gentleman's duel, 
1 shall have gentleman's play for my life. Keep my 
chamber a month or two, touch cold iron, and come out 
as free as liberty. While you, having beat your poor 
vings in vain a^^ainst the bar of your conjugal cage, sit 
aullenly molting the remainder of your feaihersi and sick* 
en to death o'the pip* 

Free 1 believe I shall secure that affair. I can prove 
premeditated malice ; i can prove the challenge ; and 
you know very well 1 saw you shoot him before his pis» 
tol was cocked. 

Mod. So^ so; nay then my business is done? thou 
devil, what have I done to thee, that thou tormentestme 
thus } if 1 could come at thee, I'd pawn my credit for 
one sin more, and fiend thee down to the father of fals-^ 
hood, with a lie in thy mouth. 

. Flora* Don't vex the poor man so, all his time willj^e 
little enough ; dont put him into a passion now. 
- Mod, Insulting devil, 

Free^ Have you no feeling . No senle of your con- 
dition ? 

Mod What, mr. Constable, atn 1 to be set up here 
like a Shrovc^tide cock, to be pelted by every clown in 
the hundred. 

enter JtV johk. 

Sir Miu Give you joy, cousin ; give you joy, Codn 
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^p yoo pfog rery wtll for voanelf. I did not know ymi 

went a husband bunting all this while. Give yon j^, 
tit, give you joy. 

Heart. Sir, here's an. angrjr person, an act{uatntanoe 
of mine, who has committed a gentleman's murder, aad 
It in great haste for his mittimus : pray dispatch him. 

aiier anothtr constable and txvo countrymen, with a via 
prisoner, $^U in boys* dress. 

Qd Consta. An it please your worship, liere's another 
vagrom that we have taken upon deposition of his coii- 
cerns in the said murder. 

Sir John. Bring hihi nearer ; show me his face. Cod- 
to, a pretty young fellow ! let me look !^-«»-^what ? howl 
madam Aura ! as I live ! 

Mod* Ha! Aura! harkee, my little reprobate bul1y< 
I am surpriziogly rejoiced to see thee; faith I am. Gad 
I never was so much in love with thee in my life.- Heart- 
well, how dost } Madam Floi-a, your m(>st obedient* 
Joy, madam ; joy, BVeehold ! faith thou art a very dc- 
ver old gentleman. Sir John, 1 rejoice to see you.«-4 
am prodigiously pleased, in troth ; 1 was in a horrible 
cold sweat just now, though my proud lieart would not 
own it. 

Flora. Ah! if they could frighten you into ^obaetj 
Once, 

Mod. I should sink into a husband ; though fa'th, I 
find a strange stir within me about that wituiisicat glH 
there. Hark ye, madam, dare ye venture upon a rake 
in full assurance (as,^me ladies have) that your c^armt 
will reduce himf 

Aura. And so fall a martyr to my pride instead of 
tuy virtue. 

Free. Hold, sir, I have some interest here, «o4I 
don't think you tam^ enough yet to be married. Sot 
if the girl is foolish enough to venture,, why let kec«iiM 
inclination lead her. 

Atwa. Thank you, Mr, I think I wocild recldifli 
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the wildest hawk that ever flew. What say you ? dare 
you venture on me ? 

Mod. I'd marry thee though I wrought with my 
har)d« for your daily support ; my whole soul, all my 
•wishes, are centered in ihee. 

Aura, \y ; but when we are married, theyMl perhaps 
move eccentrically again. Marriage is a tedious journey 
in a heav> road. Many an honest fellow, who set out 
briskly at first, has been horribly tired before he reached 
his inn at night. 

Mod Try me — trust me. 

Aura. \ tell you, before I try and trust you, yoa 
must serve me faithfully at least two whole months to* 
gether ; and then if we like one another as well as we 
do now— why we^ll settle our fortunes and our incli- 
nations. 

Mod And jog on in the road of our fathers. 

Aura. Amen* 

Mod, St) be it. 

Heart. Well, George, let these accidents make you 
remember, that there is no real lasting good but in vir- 
tue ; and that the greatest happiness below consists ia 
Jbonorable love. 

When heaven, conspicuous merit would regardi, 
A virtuous woman is the great reward. 
This blessing gives a taste of joys above^ 
Beauty and virtue, harmony and love. 
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lIST OF 

PLAYS, 

rUBLISMED BY D. LONGWORTH, AT TME 

Dramatic Repository, near the Thmtre. 

N. B. LoDgworth's edition of Plays, i^hich is contiiw 
ually increasing, is of cnifor m size, and to those who |imj 
choose to have them bound, titles will be giTeii gratis. 

BLUEBEARD, m. d. r. Colman,jun. 25 

"^ ■ 37 

25 

as 

]8 

25 

31 

18 

18 

13 

25 

31 

31 

18 

31 

31 

12 

12 

18 

31 

31 

18 

12 

12 

31 

25 

31 

12 

25 

25 

25 

12 



Feudal Baron, t. 

Tournan>ent, x. 

Tale of Mystery, m. d. 

^flaid of Bristol, c. 

Chains of the heart, c. 0» 

House to be sold, c. o. 

Wag of Windsor, c. o. 

Mrs Wiggins, f. 

Marriage promise, c. 

Wife of two husbands, B« 

Soldier's daughter, c. 

Eaising the wind, f. 

Guilty or not Guilty, c. 

Adelniora, r. ©. 

Poor Soldier, c. o. 

Hunter of the Alps, c o* 

Shipwreck, c. o. 

Honey Moon, c. 2d edition 

Richard 111. x. (from Shakspeare) 

Sprigs of laurel, c. o. 

Padlock, c. o. 

Children in the wood, c 

Hamlet, x. 

Venice Preserved, x. 

Who wants a guinea, c. 

Hotel, F. 

Fair Penitent, x. 

Blind Bargain, c. 

'•^'aniily quarrels, c. o, _ _ 

^ man/ cooks, c. o. Kenna^ 
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Dunlap 

Starke 

Holcroft 

Boaden 

Hoare 

Cobb 

Cotman.Jr, 

Miingham 

Alkngham 

Dunlap 

Cherry 

Kenney 

Dibdin 

Lewis 

O'Keeffe 

Dia£^nd,jr, 

Arnold 

Tobin 

Cibber . 

O'Keeffe 

Bickerstajfb 

Morton 

Shakspeare 

Otxvay 

Colman,ju 

Jephson 

Rowe 
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LIST OF FLATS; 



]( Boiidocani, c. o 

Venetian Outlaw, d. (Jrans.') 

Duenna, c. o. 

Cheap Living » c. 

Spoii'd Ctiiid, CO. 

V alentine and Orson, u r« d. 

Piccolomint, h. d. {jrom SchiUer) 

Sailor's Daughter, c. 
Tempest, r. d. 

"Wanderei, c. 

John Bully c. 

Cabinet, c o. 

'My grandmoth^, c. o. 

Wajrs and means, c, 

Delinquent, c. 

School for friends, c. 

Blue Beard m* d. r* 2d edition 

Child of Nature, c. 

Antonio, t. 

School for arrogance^ c. 

Caravan, r. d. 

Lock and key, c. o. 

Mountaineers, c. o. 

Inkle and Yarico, c. Q. 

First Floor, f. 

Will for the deed, c* 

Quaker, c. o. 

Road to ruin, c. 

Wild Oats, c. 

Matrimony, c. o. 

Paul and Virginia, M. B. 

Bomp, c. o 



Dibdin 12 

Eilisiofi 25 

Sheridan 3 1 
Reynolds 25 
Roaix 12 

Oibdin 12 

Coleridge 56 
Cumberland 23 
Skaksptare 3 1 
la gentleman oj'NevMYork 37 
Oolman.jr, 31 
Dibdin 
Hoare 
Cplutan, jvn 
Reynolds 
Chambers 
Coiman,j'r. 
Inchbala 
Godwin 
Holcroft 
Reynolds 
Hoare 
Colman.jr, 
Colman,jr, 
Cobb 
Dibdin 
Dibdin, sen, 
Holcroft 
O'Keeffe 
Kenney 
Cobb 
Bi kerstajj'e 



Country G\r\,c.{alteredfromff^ycherly by Gamck 
Revenge, t. Your^ 

Rule a wife & have a wife, c. Beaum fy Fletcher 



Love laughs at lonktmiths, c. o ' 

Weathercock, c. o 

Songs in Glory of Columbia 

More ways than one, c. 

Douglas 



Colman,jr. 

Allingham 
Dunlap 
Cowley 
Home 
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25 
12 
25 
25 
31 
18 
12> 
25 
31 
]2 
18 
25 
25 
IS 
IS 
12 
25 
31 
12 
12 
12 
25 
25 
31 
18 
12 
6 
SS 
25 



LIfT OF 


PLAlri. 




Deserted Dang i iter, c\ 
Five Miles Off, F. 


Hokrqft 


31 


Dibdtn 


IS 


Honen Thieves, F. 


Knight 


12 


CalD, T. 


Addison 


2$ 


Gamester, t. 


Moore 


J5 


George Barnwell, T» 


Lilto 


2S 


Of Age lb morrow, m. E, 


Anon* 


18 


Prize, or S, 5, 3, 8, M. F. 


Hoare 


IS 


Cinderella, 


Anon, 


6 


Othello. T. 


altered by Xemble 


31 


SheSUtopstoConqueT) c» 


Goldsmith 


31 


Curfew, D 


Totnn 


95 


Lady of the Rock, m. j>. 


Holcrqft 


12 


Voice of Nature, p. 


Dunlap 


Sb 


False Alarms, c, o» 


Kenney 


31 


Tekeli, m. d. 


Hook 


1$ 


Adrian & Orilla, p. 


Dimond 


31 


T.own & Country c. 


Morton 


3T 


Man of Fortitude, 0. 


Hodgkinson 


\ 18 


Ilivals, 


Sheridan 


31 


Pritic, 


do. 


95 


Trip to Scarborough^ 


t^. 


31 
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